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22 AP. I. 

Of the Advice that Don Quixote ga 2ve Sat 
cho Panſa;: before he ſhould go to govern the 
Land, with other matter well digeſted, | 


1 1 HE Dukes were fo pleaſed with-the happy 
and pleaſant fucceſs of the Adyenture-of 
a The Aa, that _ determined to go 
on wich their Jeſts, ſeeing the fit Subject 
they had, to make them paſs for carneſt; ſo having 
_ contrived and given order to their Servants and:Vaſkals; 
that they ſnould obey Sancho in his Government of the 
+ promiſed Iſland, the next day after the Jeſt of Clavileno's 
Kight, the Duke bad Sancho prepare, and put himſelf 
in order to go to be Governor, for that now his Iſland- 
W 
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our Maſter comes to be an Emperor, for without 
doubt he will be one (according as his affairs go on) 
that he will not be drawn from it, and it will grieve 
Him to the ſoul, to have been ſo long otherwiſe. 
Sir, (quoth Sancho) I ſuppoſe tis good to com- 
mand, though it be but a head of Cattel. | 
. Let me live and die with thee, Sancho, quoth the 
Duke, for thou knoweſt all, and I hope thou wilt 
de ſucha Governor as thy diſcretion promilſeth, and let 
this ſuffice; and note, that to-morrow about this time, 
thou ſhalt go to the Government of thy Iſland, and this 
afternoon thou ſhalt be fitted with convenient epa 
| 8 | e 
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Clad me, quoth Sancte, how you will, for howio- 
ever ye clad me, II be till $, Panſa. 


You are in the right, quoth the Duke, but the | 


Robes muſt be ſuitable to the Office or Dignity which 
is profeſſed ; for it were not fit that a Lawyer ſhould 
be clad like a Soldier, or a Soldier like a Prieſt. You, 
Sancho, ſhall be clad, partly like a Lawyer, and partly 


like a Captain; for in the Iſland that 1 give you, 


Arms are as requiſite as Learning. 

I have little learning, quoth Sancho, for as yet L 
ſcarce know my A. B. C. but tis enough that I have 
my Chriſt's Croſs ready in my memory to bea good 
Governor. 
and God help me. With ſo good a memory, quot 
the Duke, Sancho cannot do amiſs, e. 


By this time Don Quixote came, and knowing 


what paſſed, and that Sancho was ſo ſpeedily to go, 


to his Government, with the Duke's leave, he took 
him by the band, and carried him aſide, with a pur- 


poſe to adviſe him how be ſhould behave himſelf in 


bis office. When they came into Don Quixote s cham- 
ber, the door being ſhut, he forced Sancho, as it were, 
to fit down by him, and with a ſtayed voice, ſaid: 

I give infinite thanks, friend Sancho, that before I 
have received any good fortune, thou haſt met with 


thine: I that thought to have rewarded thy ſervice 


with ſome good luck of mine to have ſaved that la- 
bour, and thou ſuddenly paſt all expectation haſt thy. 


delires accompliſhed ; others bribe, importune, ſolicite, 


riſe early, intreat, grow obſtinate, and obtain not what. 
they ſue for; and another comes hab- nab, and goes 


away with the place or office, that many others ſought. 


for, and here the Proverb comes in, and joins well; 
that, Grue.a Man luck, and caſt him in the Sea. Thou, 
that in my opinion art a very Gooſe, without early 
riſing, or late ſitting up. without any labour, only 
the breath of Knight - Errantry breathing on thee, with- 
out any more ado, art Governor of an Iſland, a mat 
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Don QUIXOTE. 2 
rel to carry with thee, and all things neceſſary for 
thy departure. 5 


I'll manage my weapon till I fall again. 
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ter of nothing. All this I ay, Sancho, that thou at- 
tribute not this happineſs to thy deſerts, but that thou 
give God thanks, that ſweetly diſpoſeth things; next, 
thou fhalc impute them to the greatneſs of the pro- 
Feſod/of Kuight-Errantry. (Thy heart then diſpo- 
ſd to believe what I have faid) be attentive, oh my 
fon; to this thy Cato, that will adviſe thee, be thy 
North-ſtar, and guide to direct and bring thee to a 
Afe port, out of this troubleſome Sea, where thou 
zroeſt to ingulf thy ſelf in; for your offices and great 
2 are nothing eſe but a profound gulf of con- 

ons. | SED 

- Firſt of all, & ſon, thou muſt fear God] for to fear 
Rim, is wiſdom, and being wiſe, thou canſt err in 
nothing, en ä 
+ Secondly, Thou muſt conſider who thou art, and 
know thy ſelf, which is the hardeſt kind of Kknow- 

that may be imagined: from this knowledge 
chou ſhalt learn not to be fwola like the Frog that 
would *<qual bim(elf with the Ox; for if thou do 
this, thou ſhalt (falling down the wheel of thy mad- 

a) come to know thou wert but a hog-keeper. 
That's true, quoth Sancho, but twas when I was 
a boy: but after, when 1 grew to be ſomewhat man- 
Aiſh, I kept Geeſe, and not Hogs: but this methinks 
is nothing to the purpoſe, for all they that govern, 
come not from the loins of Kings. 

Tris true, ſaid Don Quote, therefore thoſe that 
have no noble beginningꝭ, muſt mix the gravity of 
gheir charge they exerciſe, with mild ſweetneſs, which, 
guided with wiſdom, may free them from malicious 
murmuring, from which no ſtateor calling is free. 

" Rejoice, oh Sancho, in the humility of thy Line- 
ape, and ſcorn not to ſay, thou comeſt of labouring 
men, for when thou art not aſhamed thy ſelf, no bo- 
dy will ſeek to make thee ſoz and always ſtrive to 
be held mean and vertuous, rather than proud and vi- 
cibus: an infinite number from low beginnings have 
come to preat riſings, as pontificial and imperial Dig- 
nities: and to confirm this, I could bring thee ſo ma- 
py examples as ſhould weary theey Note, 
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Note, Sancho, that it you follow vertue for your 
mean, and ſtrive to do vertuous deeds, you need not 
envy thoſe that are born of Princes and great Men, 
for blood is inherited, but vertue is atchieved ; ver- 
tue is of worth by it ſelf alone, ſo is not birth. 

Which being ſo, if perchance any ef thy kindred 
come to ſee thee when thou art in thy Iſland, refuſe 
him not, nor affront him, but entertain, welcome, 
and make much of him, for with this God will be 
pleaſed, that would have no body deſpife his making, 
and thou ſhalt alſo in this correſpond to good nature. 

If thou bring thy wife with thee (for it were 
not fit that thoſe who are to goyern long, ſhould be 
without them) teach her, inſtru& her, refine her natu»- 
ral rudeneſs; for many times, all that a diſcreet Gover« 
nor gets, a clowniſh fooliſh woman ſpills and loſes. 

If thou chance to be a widower {a thing that may 
happen) and deſire to marry. again, take not ſuch a 
one as may ſerve thee for a bait and fiſhing-rod to 
take bribes: for let me tell thee, the husband muſt 
give an account of all that (being a Judge) his wife 
receives, and at the general reſurrection, fhallpay four» 
fold what he hath been accuſed for in his life-time. 

Never pronounce judgment raſh or wilfully, which 
is very frequent with ignorant Judges, that preſume 
to be skilful. | 

Let the tears of the poor- find more compaſſion (but 
not more juſtice) than the informations of the rich. 

Seek as well to diſcover the truth, from out the 
promiſes and corruptions of the Rich, as the ſobs and 
importunities of the Poor. OCT. 

Then equity is to take place, lay not all the rigour 
of the law upon the Delinquent; for the fame of 
the rigorous Judge, is not better than of the com- 
paſſionate. | 

If thou ſlacken Juſtice, let it not be with the weight 
of a Bribe, but with the weight of Pity. "4 

When thou happeneſt to judge thine enemy's Caſe, 
forget thy Injury, and reſpe& Equity. 

Let not proper paſſion blind thee in another man's 
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Cauſe; for the Errors thou ſhalt commit in that, 
moſt commonly are incurable, or if they be helped, 
it muſt be with thy Wealth and Credit. | 
If any fair Woman come to demand juſtice of thee, 
turn thy Eyes from her tears, and thy Ears from her 
lamentations, and confider at leiſure the ſum of 
her requeſts, except thou mean that thy reaſon be 
1 in her weeping, and thy goodneſs in her 
ighs. 1 
im that thou muſt puniſh with deeds, revile not 
with words, ſince to a Wretch the puniſhment is 
ſufficient, without adding ill language. 3 
For the Delinquent that is under thy juriſdiction, 
confider that the miſerable man is ſubject to the 
temptations of our depraved nature, and as much as 
thou canſt, without grievance to the contrary party, 
ſhew thy ſelf mild and gentle, for although God's 
attributes are equal, yet to our ſight his mercy is more 
precious and more eminent than his juſtice. 
I. Sancho, thou follow theſe rules and precepts, thy 
days fhall be long, thy fame eternal, thy rewards full, 
thy happineſs indelible, thou ſhalt marry thy - chil» 
dren how thou wilt, they ſhall have titles, and thy 
grand-children ; thou ſhalt live in peace and love of all 
men, and when thy life is ending, death ſhall take 
thee in a mature old age, and thy nephews ſhall cloſe 
thy eyes with their tender and delicate hands. 
Thoſe I have told thee hitherto are documents 
concerning thy Soul, to adorn it, hearken now to 
thoſe that muſt ſerve for the adorning thy Body. 


— 
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CHAP. II. 


Of the ſecond Advice that Don Quixote 
gave Sancho Panla, 


o could have heard this Diſcourſe, and 
8 not held Don. Quixote for a moſt wiſe Perſo- 
nage, and moſt honeſt? But as it hath 
been often told in the progreſs of this 
large Hiſtory, he was only beſotted when he touched 
upon his Cavalry, and in the reſt of his talk he ſnewy- 
ed a clear and current apprehenſion ; ſo that every 
foot his Works bewrayed his judgment, and his 
judgment his Works: But in theſe ſecond Docu- 
ments he gave now to Sancho, he ſhewed a great 
deal of lenity, and balanced his judgment and his 
madneſs in an equal Scale. Sancho hearkened moſt 
attentively unto him, and ſtrove to bear in mind his 
inſtructions, as thinking to obſerve them, and by them 
to be very well delivered of his big- ſwoln Govern- 
ui xote proceeded, ſay ing, 
Touching the governing thine own Perſon and 
Houſhold, Sancho, the firſt thing I enjoyn thee to is 
to be cleanly, and to pare thy Nails, not letting them 
grow, as ſome do, whoſe ignorance hath made them 
think *tis'a fine thing to have long Nails; as if that 


excrement and ſuperfluity that they let grow were 


only their Nails, rather the Claws of a lizard-bearing 
Caſtrel; and a foul abuſe it is. | . 

' Go not ungirt, or looſe, for a ſlovenly Garment 
is a ſign of a careleſs Mind, if ſo be this kind of ſlo - 
venly Looſeneſs be not to ſome cunning end, as it 
was judged to be in Julius Ceſar. 

Conſider with diſcretion: what thy Government 
may be worth, and if it will afford thee to beſtow 
Liveries on thy ſervants, give them decent and pro- 
fitable ones, rather than gaudy or ſightly, and ſo give 
B 4 dx 
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thy Cloth amongſt thy Servants and the Poor: I 
mean, that if thou have fix Pages, give three of them 
Liveries, and three to the Poor; fo ſhalt thou have 
Pages in Earth, and in Heaven : and your vain-glorions 
have not attained to this kind of giving Liveries. 
Eat not Garlic or Onions, that thy Peaſantry may 
not be known by thy Breath: Walk ſoftly, and ſpeak _ 
ſtayedly; but not ſo as if it appeared thou hearken- 
eſt to thyſelf, for all kind of affectation is nought. 
'Eat little at Dinner, but leſs at Supper, for the 
health of the whole body is forged in the forge of the 
ſtomach. "0 | 2 
Be temperate in drinking, conſidering that too much 
Wine neither keeps ſecret, nor fulfils promiſe. 
Take heed, Sancho, of chewing on both fides, or 
to ruct before any body. | 
I underftand not your ructing, quoth Sancho: to 
ruct (quoth he) is as much as to belch; and this is 
one of the fouleſt words our Language hath, tho 
it be very ſignificant: So your more neat people have 
go: ten the Latin word, and call belching, ructing, and 
belchers, ructers: and though fome perhaps under- 
ſtand not this, tis no great matter, for uſe and cu- 
ſtom will introduce them that they may eaſily be un- 
_ derſtood; and the power that the Vulgar and Cuſtom 
hath, is the enriching of a Language. . 
Truly, ſaid Sancho, one of your advices that I mean 
to remember, ſhall not be to belch, for I am uſed to ; 
do it often. Ruct, Sancho, not belch, quoth Don 
Hos. Ruct, I will ay, quoth he, henceforward, x 
Likewiſe, Sancho, you muſt not intermix your diſ- 
courſe with that multiplicity of Proverbs you uſe ; t 
for though Proverbs be witty ſhort Sentences, yet q 
thou bringeſt them in ſo by head and ſhoulders, that i 
4 
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they are rather abſurdities than ſentences. This, quoth , 
Sancho; God Almighty can only help; for I have more 
Proverbs than a book will hold, and when I ſpeak, 
they come fo thick to my mouth, that they fall out, 
and ſtrive one with another, who ſhall — 
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- firſt: but my tongue caſts out the firſt it meets with- 
al, though they be nothing to the purpoſe z but E 


will have a care hereafter, to ſpeak none but ſhall be 
fitting to the gravity of my place; for where there 
is plenty, the gueſts are not empty; and he that works, 
doth not care for play; and he is in fafety that ſtands 
under the Bells; and his judgment's rare, that cam 


ſpend and ſpare. 2 


Now, now, quoth Don Quixote, glue, thread, fa- 
ſten thy Proverbs together, no hody comes: the more 
thou art told a thing, the more thou doſt it; I bid 
thee leave thy Proverbs, and in an inſtant thou haft 
caſt out a Litany of them, that are as much to the 
purpoſe, as, To-morrow I found a horſe-ſhoe, Look 
thee, Sancho, 1 find not fault with a Proverb brought 
in to ſome purpoſe; but to load and heap on Pro- 
verbs huddling together, makes a diſcourſe weari- 
ſome and baſe, * | | 

| When thou getteſt on Horſe-back, do not go caſt- 


ing thy Body all upon the Crupper, nor carry thy 


Legs ſtiff down, and ſtradling from the Horſe's Bel» 
ly, nor yet ſo looſely, as if thou wert ſtill riding on 
thy Dapple; for your horſe-riding makes ſome ap- 
pear Gentlemen, others Grooms, 

Let thy Sleep be moderate; for he that riſeth not 


with the Sun, loſeth the Day: and obſerve, Sancho, 


that Diligence is the mother of — Fortune, and Sloth 
the contrary, that never could fatisfy a good deſire. 
This laſt advice that I mean to give thee, though 
it be not to the — of the body, yet I would 
have, thee bear it in thy memory; for I believe it 
will be of no leſs uſe to thee, than thoſe that I have 
hitherto given thee; and it is, , 
That thou never diſpute of Lineages, comparing 
them together, ſince of neceſſity, amongſt thoſe that 
are compared, one muſt be the better; and of him 
thou debaſeſt thou ſhalt be abhorred, and of him en- 
nobleſt, not a whit rewarded. 
Let thy Apparel be a pained hoſe, and long ſtock= 
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eſt; but long hoſe by no means, for they become 
neither Gentlemen nor Governors. | 

This is all, Sancho, 1 will adviſe thee to for the pre- 
ſent; as the time and occaſions ſerve hereafter, ſo 
hall my inftructions be, ſo that thou be careful to 
let me know how-thou doft. 


Sir, quoth Sancho, I ſee well that you have told 


me nothing but what is good, holy, and profitable: 
but to what purpoſe, if I remember nothing? True 
it is, that that of not letting my Nails grow, and to 
marty again if need be, I ſhall not forget; but your 
other ſlabber- ſauces, your tricks and quillets, I cannot 
remember them, nor ſhall not, no more than laſt 
year's Clouds ; therefore I pray let me have them in 
Writing; for tho? I can neither write nor read, Vl give 


them to my Confeſſor, that he may frame them into me, 


and make me capable of them at time of need, 

Wretch that I am, quoth Don Quixote, how ill it 
appears.in a Governor, not to write or read! for 
know, Saxcha, that for a Man not to read, or to be 
left-handed, argues that either he was-a Son of mean 
Parents, or ſo unhappy and untowardly, that no good 
would prevail on him. hs, 

I can ſet to my name, quoeth Sancho, for when I 
was Conſtable of our. Town, I learnt to make cer- 
tain Letters, ſuch as are ſet to mark truſſes of ſtuff, 
which they ſaid ſpelt my name: beſides now, I' 
feign that my right Hand is maimed, and ſo another 

hall firm for me; for there's a remedy for every thing 
but Death, and fince I bear ſway, III do what I liſt: 
For according to the Proverb *, He that hath the 
Judge te his Father, &c. and I am Governor, which 
is more than Judge. I. I, let em come and play at 
bo-peep, let em back-bite me, let em come for 
wyooll, and I'll ſend, them back fhorn; whom God 
loves, his Houſe is ſavoury to him, and every Man 
bears with the rich Man's follies; fo I being rich, 


— , - — 
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aud, What will you 1 with my. Wiſe? and that 
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and a Governor, and liberal too, as I mean to be, I 
will be without all faults. No, no, pray be dain- 
ty, and ſee what will become on't 3 have much, and 
thou ſhalt' be eſteemed much, quoth a Grandame of 
mine; and might overcomes right. g 
Oh, a hy on thee, Sancho ( quoth Don Quixote) 
threeſcore thouſand Satans take thee and thy Pro- 
verbs, this hour thou haſt been ſtringing them one 
upon another, and giving me tormenting potions 
with each of them: I aſſure thee, that one of theſe 
days theſe Proverbs will carry thee to the Gallows; 


for them thy Vaſſals. will bereave thee of thy Govern- 


ment, or there will be a community amongſt them. 
Tell me, ignorant, Where doſt thou find them all? 
or how doſt thou apply them, Ninny-hammer? for, 


for me to ſpeak one, and apply it well, it makes me 


ſweat and labour, as if I had digged. 

Aſſuredly, Maſter of mine, quoth Sancho, a ſmall 
matter makes you angry: why the Devil do you pine 
that I make uſe of my own goods? for I have no 
other, nor any other ſtock but Proverbs upon Pro- 
verbs? and now I have four that fall out jump to the 
purpoſe, like Pears for a Working-basket: but I will 


jay nothing, for now Sancho ſha]l be called, Silence: 


Rather babbling, quoth Don Quixote, or Obſtinacy it- 
ſelf; yet I would tain know what four Proverbs they 
be that came into thy mind ſo to the purpoſe ; for I car 
think upon none, yet I have a good memory, 

What better, ſaid Sancho, than meddle not with a 
hollow Tooth: And, Go from my Houſe, What 
will you have with my Wife? There's no anſwer- 
ing: and, If the: Pot fall upon the Stone, or the Stone 
on the Pot, ill for the Pot, ill for the Store; all 
which are much to the purpoſe, That no body med- 


dle with their Governor, nor with their Superior, leſt 


they have the worſt, as he that puts his hand to his- 
teeth (ſo they be not hollow, tis no matter if they 
be teeth.) Whatſoever the Governor ſays, there is 
no reply ing, as in ſaying, Get you from: my Houſe- 


vr 
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it: ſo that he that fees the Moat in another Man's 
Exe, let him ſee the Beam in his own, that it may 


not be ſaid by him, The Dead was afraid of her that 


was flay d. And you know, Sir, that the Fool knows 
more in his own houſe, than the wiſe Man doth in 
another's, 7 78 


* 


Not ſo, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for the Fool, 


neither in his own Houſe nor another's, knows aught, 
by reaſon that no wiſe edifice is ſeated upon the in- 
creaſe of his folly : and let us leave this, Sancho, for 
if thou govern ill, thou muſt bear the fault, and mine 
muſt be the ſhame ; but it comforts me that I have 
done my duty in adviſing thee truly, and as diſcreet- 
ly as I could; and with this I have accompliſht with 
my obligation, and God ſpeed thee, Sancho, and go- 
vern thee in thy Government, and bring me out of 
the ſcruple I am in, that thou wilt turn thy Govern- 
ment with the heels upwards; whieh I might pre- 
vent, by letting the Duke know thee better, and tel- 
ling him, that all that fatneſs, and little corpſe of thine, 
is Hothing but a ſack of Proverbs and Knavery. 

Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think I am not fit for 
this Government, from henceforward. I loſe it : I 
Had rather have a poor little ſcrap of the nail of my 
ſoul, than my whole body: and I can as well keep 
my ſelf with, plain Sancho, a Loaf and an Onion, as 
a Governor with Capons and Partridges: and whilſt 
we are aſleep, all are alike : great and ſmall, poor and 
rich: and if you conſider on't, you ſhall find, that 
you only put me into this vein of governing: for I 
know no more what belongs to governing of Iſlands 
than a Vulture; and rather, than in being a Gover- 
nor, the Devil hall fetch my Soul; I had rather be 
Sancho, and go to Heaven, than a Governor, and go 
to Hell. Truly, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for theſe 
laſt Words thou haſt ſpoken, I deem thee worthy to 
govern a thouſand Iſlands; thou haſt a good natural 
capacity, without which no ſcience is worth aught; 
ferve God, and err not ia thy main intentions; I 

mean 


of the Pot and the Stone, a blind Man may perceive 
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mean that thou always bave a firm purpoſe and in- 
tent, to be ſure in all buſineſſes that ſhall occur, be- 
eauſe Heaven always favours good deſires, and let's 
go dine: for I believe now the Lord expects us. 
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CHAP. Ill. 


How Sancho Panſa was carried to his Go- 
 wernment, and of the ſirange Adventure 
that befel Don Quixote in the Caſtle. 


ls faid, that in the original of this Hiſtory, 


it is read, that when Cid Hamete came to 
& 35 write this Chapter, the Interpreter tranſlated 
tr not as he had written it; which was a kind 
of complaint of himſelf, that he undertook ſo dry and 
barren a ſtory, as this of D Quixote, becauſe it 


ſeemed, that Dun Quixote and Sancho were the ſole 


Speakers, and that he durſt not enlarge himſelf with 
other digreſſions, or grayer accidents, and more de- 
lightful: and he ſaid, That to have his Invention, 
his Hand, and his Quill tied to one ſole ſubject, and. 
to ſpeak by the Mouths of few, was a moſt inſup- 


portable labour, and of no benefit to the Author: ſo 


that to avoid this inconyenience, in the firſt part he 
uſed the art of Novels, as one of The Curious Imperti- 
nent, another of, The capriv'd Captain, which are (as 
it were) ſeparated from the Hiſtory, though the reſt 
that are there recounted, are matters that happened 
to Don Quixote, which could not but be ſet down. 
He was of opinjon likewiſe, as he faid, that many 


being carried away with attention to Don Quixote s 


exploits, would not heed his Novels, and skip them, 
either for haſte or irkſomneſs, without noting the 
cunning workmanſhip, and framing of them; which 
would be plainly ſhewn, if they might come to light 
by themſelves alone, without Don Qui xote's madneſs, 

ox 
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or Sancho's ſimplicities; therefore in this ſecond part, 
he would not engraff looſe Novels, or adjoining to 


to them, ſprung from the paſſages that the truth it- 
ſelf offers; and theſe too ſparingly, and with words 


oönly proper to declare them. And ſince he is ſhut 


up, and contained in the limits of this Narration, 
having Underſtanding, Sufficiency and Ability to treat 
of all, bis requeſt is, that his labour be not contem- 
ned, but rather that. he be commended, not for what 
he writes,. but for what he hath omitted to write: 


© he goes on with his Hiſtory, faying, 


Fhat when Don Quixote had dined, the fame day 
that he gave Sancho his inſtructions, in the afternoon 
he let him have them in writing, tlat he might ſeek 
ſome body to read them to him; but as ſoon as e- 
ver he had given him them, he loſt them, and they 
came to the Duke's hands, who ſhewed them to the 
Dutheſs; and both of them afreſh admired at Don 
Qa xote's Madneſs, and his Underſtanding together: 
and ſo going forward with 1 that afternoon 
they ſent Sancho well aecompanied to the place, that 
to him ſeemed an IſlanlctC. | 
It fell out then that the charge of this buſineſs: 
was laid upon a Steward of the Duke's, a good wiſe 
Fellow, and very conceited; for there can be no Wit 
that is not governed with Diſcretion : he it was that 
play'd the Counteſs Trifaldrs part, with the Canning 


that hath been related: with this, and with his Ma- 


ſter's inſtructions how he fhould behave himſelf to- 
wards Sancho, he performed his task marvelouſly. F 
fay then, that it hapned, that as Sancho ſaw the Stew- 
ard, the very Face of Trifaldi came into his Mind, 
and turning to his Maſter, he ſaid, Sir, the Devil 
bear me from hence juſt as T believe, if you do not 
confeſs, that this Steward of the Duke's here preſent, 
hath the very countenance of the afflicted. | 

Don Quixote earneſtly beheld the Steward, and 
having thoroughly feen him, faid to Sancho, Fhere is 


no need of the Devil's taking thee juſt as thou be- 


liereſt 


the ſtory, but certain accidents that might be like un- 
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lieveſt (for I know not what thou meaneſt ) for the 
Afflicted's Face is juſt the ſame that the Steward's 
is: but for all that, the Steward is not the Afflicted; 
for to be ſo, were a manifeſt contradiction, and now 
tis no time to ſift out theſe things, which were to 
enter into an intricate Labyrinth. Believe me, friend, 
etwere fit to pray to God very earneſtly, to deliver 
us from theſe damned Witches and Enchanters, *Tis 
no jeſting Matter, quoth Sancho, for I heard him ſpeak 
before, and methought the very voice of 7//aldi ſound- 
ed in my Ears. | | be 

Well, I will be ſilent: but yet I will ſee hence- 
forward, if I can diſcover any ſign to confirm or 
forego my jealouſy. You may do ſo, Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, and you ſhall give me notice of all that 
in this buſineſs you can diſcover, and of all that ſhall 
befal you in your Government, 

Sancho in concluſion departed with a great Troop, 
clad like a Lawyer, and upon his Back he had a good- 
ly tawny riding Coat of watred Camlet, and a Hun- 
ter's Cap of the ſame: he rode upon a He Moyle *, 
after the Ginet faſhion, and behind him, by the Duke's 
Order, his Dapple was led, with Trappings, and Aſs- 
like Ornaments all of filk. Sancho turned his Head 
now and then to look upon his Aſs, with whoſe com- 
pany he was ſo well pleaſed, that he would not have 
changed to have been Emperor of Germany. At part- 
ing he kiſſed the Duke's hands, and received his Ma- 
ſter's benediction, who gave it him with tears, and 
Sancho received it with blubberings, ” | 
Now, Reader, let honeſt Sancho. part in. peace, and 
in good time, and expect two buſhels of laughter, 
which his demeanor in his Government will miniſter 
to thee: and in the mean time, mark what befel his 
Maſter that very night: for if it make thee not laugh 
outright, yet it will cauſe thee to ſhew thy Teeth, 
and grin like an Ape: for Don Quixote s affairs mult 
either be ſolemniz'd with admiration: or laughter, 


—— 
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Tis faid then, that Sancho was ſcarce departed, 
when Don Quixote reſented his ſolitarineſs; and if 
m had been poſſible for him to have revoked his Com- 
miſſion, or taken away his Government, he would 

have done it. ö 

The Ducheſs knew his Melancholy, and asked 
kim why he was ſo ſad: for if it were for Sancho's 
abſence, ſhe had Squires and Waiting- women, and 
Damſels in her houfe, that would do him all ſer- 
ice. : ; | | 

True it is, Madam, quoth Don Quixote, that I re- 

ſent Sancho's abſence ; but that is not the principal 
eauſe that makes me appear fad: and of thoſe many 
kindneſſes that your Excellency offers me, I only ac- 
cept and make choice of the good Will with which 
they are offered, and for the reſt, I humbly beſcech. 
your Excellency, that you give me leave in my Cham- 
ber to ſerve my ſelf, 18 : | 
Truly, Signior Don Qui rote, quoth the Ducheſs, 

it muſt not be ſo; for four of my Damſels hall 
wait upon you as fair as Flowers, They ſhall be no 
Flowers to me (quoth he) but very Thorns that 
prick my Soul. They ſhall fly as ſoon as enter into 
my Chamber, or come near me. If your Great- 
neſs will continue in your favours towards me, 
let this be one, that I may ſerve myſelf within mine 
own Doors, that I may put a Wall in midſt of my 
deſires, and honeſty; and I will not forego this cu- 
om for all the liberality that your Highneſs will 
ſhew unto me. To conclude, I will rather ſleep in 
my clothes, than yield that any body ſhall help to 

VVV 
Enough, enough, Signior Den Quixote (quoth the 
Ducheſs) for my part, Fll give order, that not fo 
much as a Fly fhall come within your diſtance, much 
leſs a Damſel. I am none of thoſe that would 
make Signior Don Quixote tranſcend his decency: 
for as I have a kind of glimmering, one of Signior 
Don Dnixote's moſt eminent Vertues, is his Honeſty : 
Vndreis yourſelf, and go to bed alone after your own 


faſhion, 


7 
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faſhion, how you will, and no body ſhall hinder you, 
and in your Chamber you fhall have all things neceſ- 
ſary, and lock your Door to Een, Your Veſſels ſhall 
be ready, that no natural cauſe make you riſe to open 
your Door, 5 | | 

Long live the Grand Dulcinea del Toboſo, and her 
name far extended upon the Globe of the Earth, ſince 
ſhe deſerved to be beloved of {ſo honeſt and valiant a 


Knight: and the gracious Heavens infuſe into Sancho 


Panſa our Governor, his heart, a deſire to finiſh the 
diſciplining of himſelf quickly, that the World may 
re-enjoy. the beauty of ſo great a Lady. 

To which (quoth Don Quixote) your Highneſs 
bath ſpoken like yourſelf: for no ill thing can pro- 
ceed from the Mouth of ſo good a Lady; and Dul- 
cinea ſhall be the more bappy, and more eſteemed in 
the World, in that your Greatneſs hath praiſed her, 
than if ſhe had had the praiſes of the beſt Rhetori- 
cians in the World. | 3 | 

Well, go too, Signior Don Quixote ( quoth the 
Ducheſs )- tis now Supper-time, and the Duke ex- 
pects us; come, ir, let's ſup, and to Bed betimes; 
for your voyage yeſterday from Candaya was not ſo 
ſhort, but it bath left ſome wearineſs. in you. 

None at all, Lady (quoth he) for I may ſwear 
to your Excellency, that in my life-time I never 
rode upon a gentler nor better-pac'd Beaſt than Cla- 
vileno: and I know no reaſon why Malambruno ſhould 
loſe ſo ſwift and fo gentle a Horſe, and fo burn him 
without more ado. bt The 

You may imagine ( quoth ſhe ) that he repenting 
him of the hurt he had done Trifaldi and her compa- 
ny, and many others; and of the wickedneſs, that as 
a Witch and Enchanter he had committed, would 
deſtroy the inſtruments of his office, and ſo burnt 
Clavileno as the chiefeſt of them: And that [which 
did moit diſquiet him, roving up and down; and ſo 
with his burnt Aſhes, and the Trophy of the Scrow!, 
Don Quixote à valour is eternalized. | 


; Dow 
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Don Quixote afreſh gave freſh thanks to the Duch- 
eſs, and when he had ſupt, he retired to his Cham- 
ber alone, without permitting any body to ſerve him. 
He was ſo afraid to meet with occafions that might 
induce him to forget the honeſt Decorum due to his 
Lady Dulcinea, Amadis his goodneſs being always in 
his imagination, the Flower and Looking-glaſs of 
Knights Errant. | 1 
The Door he ſhut after him, and undreſs'd him- 
elf by the light of two wax Candles. As he pulled 
off his Stockings (Oh! ill luck, unworthy ſuch a 
Perſonage ) there broke from him, not ſighs, or any 
ſuch thing that might diſcredit his cleanly neatneſs, 
but ſome four and twenty Stitches and a half, that 
made his Stocking look like a Lettice Window. The 
good Knight was extremely afflicted, and would have 
given for a drachm of green ſilk, an ounce of Sil- 
ver: green Silk, I ſay, for his Stockings were green. 
And here Benengeli exclaimed, ſaying, Oh, poverty? 


Poverty ! I know not What moy'd that famous Cor- | 


dovan Poet to call thee holy thankleſs gift. For 1 
that am a Moor, know very well, by the communi- 
cation I have had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs con- 
ſiſts in Charity, Humility, Faith, Obedience, and Po- 
yerty. But yet a Man had need have a ſpecial grace 
from God, that can be contented, being poor, except 
it be with ſuch a kind of poverty as one of the 
greateſt Saints ſpeaks of, Eſteem of all things as if 
you had them not; and this is called poorneſs of 
Spirit. But thou, ſecond Poverty (of that kind that 
I mean) why doſt thou mix thyſelf with Gentle- 
men, and thoſe that be well born ? Why doſt thou 
make them cobble their Shoes? and that the Buttons 
of their Jerkins be ſome Silk, others Hair, others 
Glaſs? Why muſt their Ruffs, for the moſt part be 
unſet Lettice-ways, and not ſet with the ſtick? and 
by this you may perceive how antient the uſe of 
Starch is, and of ſetting Ruffs. He proceeds: Un- 
happy he, that being well born, puts his credit to 
ſhifts, as by ill faring, with his door locked to him, 

i a making 
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® making his Tooth-picker an Hypocrite, with which 
he comes to the Strect-door picking his Teeth, 
though he have eat nothing that ſhould require ſuch 


light Cleanlineſs. Unhappy he, I ſay, whoſe credit is 
his skarred, and thinks that a patch upon his Shoe 
s in is ſpy'd a League off, or the thorough ſweating of 
s of his Hat, or the thread-bareneſs. of his Cloak, or the 


hunger of his Maw. All this was renewed in Don Quix- 
ote, by the breach in, his Stocking; but his comtort 
was, that Sancho had left him a pair of Boots, which 
he thought to put on the next day. Finally, to bed 
be went, heavy and penſative, as well for want of 
Sancho's company, as for the irreparable misfortune of 
his Stocking, whoſe ſtiches he would have taken up, 
though it had been with filk of another colour, which 
is one of the greateſt ſigns of miſery that may befal 
.a Gentleman in the progreſs of his prolix Neceſſity. 
He put out the Lights, 'twas hot, and he could not ſleep; 
ſo he roſe from his bed, and opened a little the Lid 
of an Iron window that looked toward a fair Garden; 
and opening it, he perceived, and heard people ftir- 
ring and talking in the Garden; they below raiſed 
their voices, inſomuch, that theſe Speeches might 
be heard. | | 
Bee not ſo earneſt with me, O Emerencia, to have 
me ling; for thou knoweſt, that ever ſince this ſtran- 
ger hath been in the Caſtle, and that mjne eyes be- 
held him, I cannot fing, but weep: beſides, my La- 


of dy's ſleep is rather ſhort, than ſound, and I would 
ar not that ſhe ſhould know we were here, for all the 
4 Goods in the World; and though ſhe ſhould ſleep, and 
u not wake, my ſinging yet were in vain, if this new 
8 Eneas ſleep, and wake not to give ear to it, this, 


that is come into my kingdom to leave me ſcorned 
and forſaken. 
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2 He deſcribes the right Cuſtom of his hungry Country- men 
in general. | | | 


Think 


— 
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Think nat of that, friend Alnſſdora, ſaid they, for 
doubtleſs, the Ducheſs, and every body elſe in the 
Houſe is. afleep, except the maſter of thy Heart, and 
thy Soul's alarm; for now I heard him open his 


Window, and he is certainly awake: ſing, poor griev- 


ed wretch; in a low and ſweet tune, to the ound of 


thy Harp, and if the Ducheſs ſhould perceive it, our 


excuſe ſhould be, that we are here, by reaſon *tis fo 
hot within doors. 

Tis not for our being here, O Emerencia, quoth 
Altiſidora, but that I am not willing my ſong ſhould 


diſcover my heart; and that I ſhould be held by thoſe 


that have no notice of the powerful force of love, 
for a longing and light houſewife; but come what 
will on it, better ſhame in the face, than a ſpot in 
the heart; and with this ſhe heard a Harp moſt ſweet- 
ly played on: Which when Don Quixote heard, it a- 


mazed him; and in the inſtant, an infinite company 


of Adventures came into his mind, of Windows, 
Grates, * Gardens, Muſick, Courting, and | Fopperies, 
that he had read in his fottiſh Books of Knighthood; 
and ſtrait he imagined that fome Damſel of the Duchels's 
was enamoured on him, and that her honeſty enfor- 
ced her to conceal her affection, he was afraid, leſt 
he ſhould yield, but firmly purpoſed not to be van- 
quiſhed; fo recommending himſelf, heart and ſoul, 
to his Lady Dulcinea del Tobeſo, he determined to 
hearken.to the Muſick ; and that they might know 
he was there, he feigned a ſneeze, which not a little 
Pleaſed the Damſels, that deſired nothing elſe; ſo 
Altiſidora running on, and tuning her Harp, began 
this Song : | 4 SE 


Thou that in thy bed dof lie, 
In miaſt of Holland-ſheets; 
Sleeping with thy Legs out-ftretch'd, 
All night long until the morn, 


Oh thou Knight the walianteſt, NEE = 
That all Mancha hath produc d, 


More 


Ar 2 an more bleſi withal, 


fouſt Arabia Gold. 


Here a Damſel femerful, de 4 

Tall of growth, but ill hath tri: 
Thai with light of thy two Suns, 

Feels her Soul enflam'd and ſcorcht. 


Thou thy Adventures followeft, 
Others miſadventures find'ft, 
Thou giv'ft Wounds, and 1 deny ſi 

To give healing remeay. 


0 Tell me, O thou valiant youth: 


(God increaſe thy Maladies) 


Wer't thou bred in Africa, 


Or in Jaca Mountamogns t 


Serpents nouriſh thee with milk, 
Or perhaps thy Nuyſes were 

M unconth whiclneſs of the Woods, 
Or the Mountains horrible? 


mill may Dulcinea, ſhe, 
That ſame Damſel plump and found, 
Brag that ſhe hath conquer d 4 

Tyger and a ſavage Beaſt. 


For which ſhe ſhall famous be, 
From Heneres ro Xarama, 

Tagus, Manſanares, and 
Piſuerga, and Arlanza 700. 


Oh that I migis change with her, 

I would give my Coat to boot; 
And the 9 that I have, 

All Sade with golden Fringe. 


O that I were 10 hy Arms, 
If not fo, but near thy Bed, 


That 
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That I might but ſcratch thy Head, 
And the Dand-roof rid 


Much J ak, but not deſerve 
Favours ſo remarkable: 
Let me then but touch thy Foot, 


Fit for my Humility. 


Oh what night-caps I would give. 
And what ſilver Socks to thee, 
What Damaik breeches eie, 
And what cloaks of Holland tos? 


. Likewiſe of the fineſt Pearls, 
Each as big as any Gall, 
Which, if that there were but one, 

Might be called, The One alone. 


Do not from thy Tarpey view 
This ſame Fire that doth: me ſcorch 
Manchegan Nero of the World, 

Nor kindle't with thy .Cruelty, 


Young 1 am, a tender chick, a 
Not. yet my age is paſs fifteen, 
Fourteen am I, three months more, 
I ſwear to thee in Conſcience. 


J do not limp, I am -ngt lame, 
Nothing about me maim d; 

And my Looks like Lilies are 
That do drag upon the Ground. 


And although my Mouth be wide, 
Tet my Noſe is ſomething flat, 

And my Teeth are Topaces: 
Beauty lifts me to the Clouds. 


My Voice you ſet, if that yon hart 
ED Res, conv. 
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And my Diſpoſition too, 
rag Leſs 5 han reaſonable . 


Theſe, and other graces more, 

Of thy Quiver are the Spoils, 
Of this Houſe I Damſel am, 
And Altiſidora call d. 


Here the fore wounded Atiſcdora ended her Song, 
and the fright of the requirgd Don Sumer began, 
who fetching a deep ſigh, ſaff within himſelf, That 
I muſt be ſo unhappy an Errant, that no Damſel that 
ſees me, but is enamoured on me: that Dulcinea del 
Toboſo ſhould be ſo unfortunate, that they will not 
let her alone enjoy my incomparable firmneſs ! Queens, 
What mean you toward her? Empreſſes, Why do 
you perſecute her? Damſels of fourteen or fifteen 
Years, why do you bait her? Leave, leave the poor 
Creature, let her triumph, joy, and rejoice, with the 
lot that Love gave. her, in yielding her my Heart, and 
delivering her my Soul. Look, ye enamour'd Troop, 
for Dulcinea only am I of Paſte and Sugar-pellets, 
and for all elſe of Flint; for her, I am honey, for 
you, bitter Aloes. Dulcinea only is to me, fair, diſ- 
creet, honeſt, gallant, well born; and others, foul, 
fooliſh, light, and worſe-born. Naturethrew me into 
the World to be only hers, and no bodies elſe. Let 
Altiſidora weep or ſing, * let the Lady deſpair for whom 
I was banged in the Caſtle of the Enchanted Moor ; 
for {od or roaſted, I am Dulcintas, clean, well nur- 
tur'd, and honeſt, in ſpight of all thepowerful Witch- 
crafts of the Earth; and with this he*clapt to the 
Window ſuddenly, and all angry and deſpitous, as if 
ſome diſgrace had befallen him, he got him to bed, 
where for the preſent we will leave him, for the grand 
Sancho Panſa calls upon us, who means to begin his 
famous Government. I 


2 * — 4. * 


2 His Adventure in the firſt part with the Carrier, and Moritor- 
nes in the Vente. bY" 4 : 
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How the grand Sancho Panſa 700k Poſſeſfi- 
on of his land, and the manner BAY > 65 
n i kink | 


| JOE 7 al y Peper Kiſtoveter of the Antipodes, Porch 
to the World, Eye of Heaven, ſweet · ſtirrer 
of wine- cooling Veſſels, one while Tiran, 


08 another. Phœbus, ſometimes an Archer, o- 


ther whiles a Phyfictan, Father of Poeſie, Inventor of 
Muſick, thou that always riſeſt, and (though it _— 
ſo) yet never ſetteſt. To thee I ſpeak, 6 Sun, b. 
which Man begets Man; to ther peak, help me, 
and lighten my obſcure Wit, that I may punctually 
Tun thorough the narration of the grand Sancto Panſa's 
Government ; for without thee I am dull, unmould- 
ed, and confuſed. I proceed then thus: 
Sancho, with all his Troop came to Town, which 
had in it about a thouſand Inhabitants, which was 
one of the beſt the Duke had; they told him the 
Iſland was called Barataria, either becauſe the Town 
was called Ba#atayto,-or elſe, becauſe he bad obtained 
his Government ſo cheap. When he came to the 


Toren. gates (for it was walled) the Officers came 


out to welcome him, the Bells rung, and all the In- 
habitants made ſhew of a general gladneſs, and they 
carried him in great pomp to' the high Church, to 
give God thanks; and ſtrait after ſome ridiculous 
ceremonies, they delivered him the Keys, and ad- 
mitted him for perpetual Governour of the Iſland 
Barataria. His Apparel, his Beard, his Fatneſs, and 


the ſhortneſs of this new Governor, made all the 


ple admire that knew. not the Jig of the matter, 
and thoſe alſo that knew it, which were many. 
Firally, 


. 
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Finally, when he came out of the Church, they 
carried him to the Judgment ſeat, and ſeated him in 
it, and the Duke's Steward told him, It is an old 
cuſtom, Sir Governor, in this Iſland,” that he that 
comes to take poſſeſſion of this famous Tfland, muſt 
anſwer to a queſtion that ſhall, be asked him, that 
muſt be ſomewhat hard and intricate; by whoſe an- 
ſwer, the Town gueſſeth, and taketh the ls 'of 
their new- Governor Capacity, and accordinigly, is 
either glad, or ſorry, at his comigg. ', ;-' 

Whilſt the Steward. ſaſd this to Sancho, he wyas 
looking upon certain great Letters that were 'vyrirten' 
ypon the Wall —__—_— his ſeat; and becauſe he 
himſelf could not read, he asked what painting that 
was in the Wall? It was anſwered him, Sir, the 
day is ſet down there in which your Hon6pt *rook 
poſſeſſion of this Ifland, and the Epitaph fays "thus= 
Thi; day, ſuch a day of the Maith, an} Tear, Amor Dom 
Sancho Panſa took poſſeſſam F this Iſland; long may he 
enfoy it. And whom call they Dan Sancho, Piizſs, [lids 
Sancho? Your Honour; quoth the Steward, för no 
other Panſa hath come into this Iſland, © but he that 
is ſeated in that ſeat, Well, mark you, brother, quothy 
Sancho, there belongs no Dun to me, neither ever was 
there any in all my Lineage: I am plain Sachs, my 
Father was called Sancho, my Grand-father, 'and' all 
were Panſa's, without any additions af Dons or Did 
aas, and I believe this Iſland is as fall of Donn, asf 
Stones; but tis enough, God 'knows my meanitig, 
and perhaps, if my Government laſt but four days to 
an end, I'll weed out. thefe Dons, that with their 
multiplicity do weary and trouble like Moſquitos, 


9 — 
. 


On with your Queſtion, Maſter Steward, I'll anſ\y 
F well I can, let the Town be forty” or not 
n n 2 — * l N 101 * 
At this inſtant two men came into the judgments 
place; the one clad like a Husbandman, and the other like - 
2 Taylor, having ſhears in his hand: The Taylor faid; 
Sir Governor, I and this husbandman are come before 
you for this cauſe; This honeſt man came yeſterday 
Vor. IV, 888 * 
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to my mop, Fe and 16 1 our Reyerence, am a 
Taylor, and a free man, God be thank d, and ſhew- 
ing me; apiece of cloth, ack d me, Sir, will there be 
enough here to make a 'Capouch ? L menue the 
cloth, anſwered him, yes; he thought as I did, and 
apo, Ache that I. would ſteal ; Ha of his 1cdach, 

5 ly "bent, apd pn of of the 0 0 1 be 

aylors; and he reply'd a In, t hold 

tell 2 of Top Ur end oh ket two: 1 Tinelt his 
Gif, ug told him, 1 [ aud m, y Gallant. in bis firſt Kya - 


intent n, Went a ding 2 Ca pouches, and 1 an- 
Aid wit more yes-ſes, till we came to five, and Wil ' 
even now he came for them, I gave them him, but Wſ 1 
he will not pay me for the making, rather he de- 
mands that... pay him, or return bim his cloth. Is | 
It, AD his, quoth hjSencho 2. Yes, ſaid the fellow ; but { 
Fay » et 1 ye \ Fapouches that he 1 
Bath e.me.,. ith. a ve god will, Math the Wl © 
8 8 aal "his band from un- d 
hi doe e. ſhewed. de © apouches in it, upon h 
each One, and ſaid, betotd here the five Ca- ©! 
pouches that this man Would have me make, and in il © 
MN, ul and Nee L have not a jot of cloth left, © 
* any kman ban Oy ud 50 g. 
N ſtanders laugh'd at * number 'of the W 
Sefa of the Prange, ontention. Sancho, af- Ci 
. itt e de laid, W in 700 ſuit = 
ut a uic a ain jũ ment; 111 

bench N 8278 is, XY the WP 55 la- tha 
[= aud the Husbandman his cloth, and that the Pa) 
apouches be ag to the poor in thepriſon, with - nes 
ut a re ado aga 
yy 25 nce that palſed df the Srazſer bred ad: the 
miratlon nin — 1 adde, this woyed them to tha 
Fal but, what the Governor, .commanded, Was like 
- Fulfilled: before whom, two ancient 1 men were row on 
bollow cane, "inſtead of il ._ 


7 W the due had a. 
the other had none: he Without the ſtaff, ſaid, 
Sir, Llent this honeſt 5 man, long ſince, ten Crowns 


ip go0d 'Gold, to do him a Fn HY I kt gay 
a goo 
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1 good while, without asking for them, becauſe I 
would not put him to mote trouble to repay me 
than he bad to borrow them of me; hut becauſe, 
faw him careleſs of the payment, I have asked him 
more than once or twice for my money, which he 
not only doth not return me, but denies, and ſays, 
he never received the; ten Crawns I lent him, or, that 
if I did lend them him. he hath pay'd, me: I have no 
witneſſes, neither bf the-lending, or of the payment: 
I pray, Sir, will yon take his oath? and if be will 
ſwear. that he hath paid me, I give him an acquit- 


| tance from henceforth, and before God. What ſay 


you to this, honeſt old man | with. the ſtaff, quoth 
Sancho? Sir, I confeſs that he lent them me, and * 
hold down your rod, and ſince he will have me 
ſwear, I will, that I have paid him really and truly. 
The Governour held out his rad, and in the mean 
time, he with the ſtaff, gave it to the other old man 
to hold, whijft; he vas to ſwears as if, it had hindred 
him; ſo with his band he made a eroſs over the rod 
of Juſtice; ſaying, *Twas true, that he had lent him 
the ten crowns that he demanded but that he 
truly reſtored them to him again, and that his for- 
getting off it, made him, continually: demand them. 
Which when the grand Governor ſaw, lie asked the 
Creditor: what he could ſay. againſt his Adverſary 
He faid, that ſurely his debtor ſaid true, for, he held 
him to be an honeſt | man, and a good Chriſtian, and 
that it might be he had forgotten, how, or when he 
pay'd him, and that from henceforward he would 
never demand him aught. The debtor took his ſtaff 
again, and making an obeyſance, was going out of 
the judgment- place; which, when. Sancho ſawv, and 
that he was going without auy more ado, and ſeein 
likewiſe the other as patience, be nodded with his hea 
on his breaſt, and clapt the Index of his right hand 
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„The Cuſtom in Spain being, that he who is do fear, 
makes a Croſs over the Rod of Jultice 4 
| C 2 


Upon 
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apon his noſe and eye-brows, and a pretty while was 
38 it were conſidering ; and by and by lifted up his 
Head, and commanded that 'the old man with the 
ſtaff ſhould be brought to him; and Sancho ſeeing 
him, faid; honeſt man, give me that ſtaff, for I have 
uſe for it? With a very good will, quoth the old 
man; here tis, Sir, and gave it him. Sancho took 
It, and giving it to the other old man, ſaid; Go, on 
God's name, now you are paid. I, Sir, ſaid the old 
man? why, | can this Cane be worth ten Crowns ? 
Tes, faid the Governor, or elſe I am the verieſt block - 
Head in the world: and now you ſhall ſee whether 1 
Have a brain or no to govern a whole kingdom; fo 
he commanded, that before them all the Cane ſhould 
be broken, which was done, and in the midft of it, 
they found the ten Crowns. - HR) 
All of them admired at this, and held their Covernor 
For a ſecond Solomon. They asked him, how he ga- 
thered that the ten Crowns was in the Cane? He 
anſwered, That becauſe he ſaw the old man that was 
co ſwear, give his Adverſary the ſtaff whilſt he took 
Bis oath, and that he ſwore he had given him the 
money truly and really; arid that when he had ended his 
oath, he demanded his ſtaff of him again, it came in- 
to his imagination, that within it the money was 
Hidden; whereby it may be collected, that although 
many Governors are ſtark Aſſes, yet ſometimes it 
lleaſeth God to direct them in their judgments ; for“ 
keides he had heard the Vicar of his pariſn tell of 
ſuch an accident as this, and that he had a ſpecial 
memory, for if it were not for forgetting all he de- 
fired to remember, there were not ſuch a memory 
in the whole Iſlanna. | | 
At laft, one of the old men aſhamed, and the o- 
ther paid his money, they departed, and thoſe that 
were preſent, were aſtoniſhed; and he that wrote 
down. Sancho's words, deeds, and behaviour, could not 
' reſolve, whether he ſhould ſet him down a fool, or 


a wiſe man. 
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As ſoon as this ſuit was ended, there came a wo- 
man into the place of judgment, laying hold ſtrongly 

on a man clad, to ſee to, like a rich Grazier, W 
came crying aloud, and ſaying,” Juſtiee, Lord Gover+ 
nor, Juſtice; and if I have ir not on. Earth, I will 
ſeek it in Heaven, Sweet Governor, this wicked man 
met me on the high way, and hath abuſed my —_ AS 
if it had been an unwaſhed rag; and unhappy that I 
am, he hath gotten that, that I have kept theſe three 
and twenty years, defending it from Moors and Chrifs 
tians, from home-bred ones and ſtrangers ; I have 
been as hard as à Cor k- tree, and kept my ſelf as en- 
tire as the Salamander in the fire, or as the wool a» 
mongſt the briars, and this man muſt come now 
with a waſh'd hand and handle me. This is to be 
tried yet, quoth Sancho; whether this gallant's hands 
be waſh'd or no; and turning to the fellow, he ſaid; 
What anſwer you to yonder woman's complaint ? 
who, all in a fright, anſwered; Sir, quoth he, I am 
a poor Grazier, and deal in ſwine, and this morning 
1 went (with pardon be it ſpoken) from this town 
to ſel] four hogs, and the tallage, and other fees, coſt 
me little leſs than they were worth; as TI went home« 
ward, by the way I met with this good Matrons 
and the Devil, the author of all miſchief," yok'd us 
together; I pave her ſufficient pay, but ſhe, not ſas 
tisfied, laid hold on me; and would not let me go 
till ſhe had brought me hither; ſhe ſays that 1 * 
R 


her, and I ſwear ſhe lies; and this is true every j 

of it. 'Then the Governor asked him; if he had an 

money about hint? who anfwered him, Yes, that he 
had in a legthern purſe in his boſom, ſome twenty 
Crowns in ſilver, He commanded him to take it 
out, and to deliver it juſt as it was to the Plaintiff, . 
which he did, trembling :” the woman received it, 
and making a thouſand Mooriſh ducks to the com- 
pany, and praying to God for the Governor's life and 
health, that was ſo charitable to poor Orphans and 
Maidens, ſhe went out from the place of judgment, : 
lying faſt hold with both her hands on the purſe, 
1 cl „ d')uough“ 


— 


30 The HISTORY 
though firſt ſhe ldoked whether twere ſilver within or 
no. She was ſcarce gone, when Sancho ſaid to the Gra- 
zier, that had tears ſtanding in his eyes, and his 
heart gaing after his purſe, Honeſt fellows, run after 
vonder woman, and take her purſe from her whether 
me will or no, and bring it me hither. He ſpoke 
not ta à fool, or a deaf man, for ſtrait he parted 
like lightning, and went to perform what was com- 
manded him. All that were preſent were in ſuſpence, 
and expectition of the end of that ſuit; and a little 
after, both man and woman returned together, more 
faſtned, and clung together than formerly, ſhe with her 
coat up, and her purſe in her lap, and he ſtriving to 
get it from her, which was not poſſible, ſhe did fo 
reſiſt, crying out, and ſaying, Juſtice of God and 
the world. Look ye, Sir Goyernor, mark the little 
ſname or fear of this deſperate man, that in the midſt 
of a congregation, and in the midſt of a ſtreet, would 
take away my purſe that you commanded him to 
Ive me. F ; ; 
And hath he got it, ſaid the Governor? Got it, 
ſaid ſhe, I had rather leoſe my life than the purſe. 
I were a pretty child faith then; you muſt ſet other 
manner of Colts upon me than this poor naſty ſneak- 
up: Pincers, hammers, beetles, ſcraping-tools, ſhall. 
not get it out of my claws, out of my Lions paws; 
they ſhall rather get one half of my ſoul out of my 
fleſh, She ſays right, quoth the fellow, 1 yield to 
ber, I have no more power, I. confeſs my force is 
not ſufficient to take it avaaĩgg. + | 
Fhben faid the Governor to the woman, You, ho- 
neſty, Virago, give me that purſe hither, which ſhe. 
did, and the Governor reſtored it again to the man, 
and ſaid to the forcible woman, but not foreed; do 
you hear, ſiſter? if you bad ſhewed but half your 
valour and breath to defend your body, that you did 
for your purſe, Hereules's force could not have fore d 
ou; get you gone with a Pox, come not into this 
ſland, nor in fix Leagues round about it, on pain. 
of two hundred laſhes; get you gone trait, I fay, 


make- 
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male · bate, ſhameleſs Cozoner: the Woman was af- 
frighted, and away ſhe. went like a Sheep-biter, and 
melancholy ; and the Goyernor faid to the Man, Ho- 
neſt fellow, get you home on God's name with your 
money, and henceforward it you mean not to loſe it. 
pray haye no mind to yoke with any body. The 


Man, as clownifhly as he could, thanked. kim, and 
went his way; the by- ſtanders admired, afreſh at the 
judgment and ſentences, of their new Governor. All 
which noted by his Cbronicliſt, was ſtrait written 
to the Duke, that with much deſire expected it. 
And leave we honeſt ancho here; for his Maſter ha- 
ſtens us now, that was all in a hurly-burly with A 


:4dora's muſie. 


Don Quixote received in the Proceſs o 
his Love, by the enamoured Altiſidora : 


t E fc the grand Dov Quixote cnvelaped in 
oll tbe imaginatians, which the muſic of the en 
amour J Damſel Ale ders bad cauſed in king 
be bed be went with them, and as. if they 
had been Fleag, they gaye him no ref 90 quiet; and 
to theſe were: added thoſę of his torn ſtockings: but 
35 time is ſwift, and no ſtymbling-black. will Ray 
him, he pyent pn horſęback on tbe hours, and the 
morning came on ſpeedily: which hen Doy Quix- 
ore ſaw, he left his ſoft Bed, and nothing lazy, put 
on his chamoized Apparel, and his Boats, to hide the 
hole of his Stockings: he caſt his ſcarler Mantle up- 
on him, and put on his Head his hunter's Cap of 
green Velvet, laced with ſiluer Lace, his Beig he huvg: 
* dis Shoulder. with, bis, krudr cht Bade; be lag 
4 iO. 


"——_— 4 


1 


32 The ErsroR Y off 

hold on a Rofary which he uſed to carry with him, 
and with his goodly repreſentation and gate, he went 
towards an out-room, where the Duke and Ducheſs 
were ready dreſt, and, as it were, expecting him: 
and as he was to paſs through a Gallery, Altiſidora, 
and the other Damſel her friend, were greedily ex- 
petting him: And as ſoon as Ah iſcaora faw him, ſhe 
Jeigned a ſwooning; and her friend got her into her 
Eap, and in all kaſke went to unlece her. | 

Don Quixote that faw it, coming near them, faid, 
Now I know from whence theſe Fits proceed. 

I know not from whence (faid her friend) for 
"Mlti/idora is the . healthieſt Pamſel in all this houſe, 
and I never perceived ſo much as a figh from her, 
ſince I have known her: a miſchief on all Knights 
Errant in the world, if all be ſo ungrateful: pray 
Signior Don Quixote, get you gone; for as long as 
vou are here, this poor Wench will not come to: 
FS .- 0 wy 

To which faid Don Quixote, Get me, Miſtreſs, a 

Lute into my Chamber ſoon at night, and Ill com- 
fort this afflicted Damſel as well as I can: for in a- 
morous beginnings, plain dealing is the moſt approv- 
ed remedy ; ſo he went away, becauſe they that paſſed. 
by, ſhould not note or obſerve him. He was no 
ſooner gone, when tlie diſmayed Aliiſidora coming 
to her ſelf, ſaid to her companion, By all means let 
Wim have the Lute, for undoubtedly Don Quixote 
_ wvill give us muſic; and being his, it cannot be bad. 
Strait they went to let the Ducheſs know what | 
paſſed, and of the Lute that Don Quixote required: 
and ſhe; jocund above meaſure, plotted with the Duke 
and her Damſels, to play a trick with him that ſhould 
be more pleaſant than hurtful; and fo with much 

Ag they expected till it ſhould be night, which 
eame on ſpeedily as the Day had done; which the Dukes 
"paſſed in ſavoury diſcourſe with Don Quixote: and 
that day the Ducheſs indeed diſpatcht a Page of hers, 
*that in the wood acted the inchanted Dulcinea's part, 


Age Ponſa, With ber hufband Sanche's Letter and 
« * 


with 
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with the bundle gf. ſtuff that he had left to be ſen» 
her, charging hi bring her a true relation of all 
that he paſſed wither. 

This done, and it growing towards eleven of the 
clock at night, Don Quixote found a Viol in his Cham 
ber: he tuned it, opened the window, and heard peo- 
ple walk in the Garden; and having run over the 
frets of the Viol; and ordering it as well as he could, a 
he ſpit and cleared his breaſt, and ſtrait with a voice f 
ſomewhat hoarſiſh, though tuneable, he ſung the en- 
ſuing Romance, which the fame day he had com- 


poſed, 


* The powerful Force of, Love 
Oft doth unhinge the Soul, 
Taking for his Inſtrument 
ver careleſs -Iilleneſs.” 


To uſe to ſow and work, _ 
And to be ver occupied, 

Is the only Antidote 
*Gainſt the Poyſon of Love's Griefs, 


| Damſels that live reti. 
mul, Deſae"of Marriage, 
Honeſty their Portion is, 


And the Trumpet of their 


bo. 


Praiſe. 
They that Knights Erram bs, | 
They that in Court do live 
Court the * ſors of Maids, 

And the honeft make their Nfves: 


Some Loves are of the Eaſt, 5 
. Loves that ars held with Oafteſſes; 


| | 
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*"Theſe Verſes, and the former of Alira, are made to be 
ſcurvy on purpoſe by the Author, fitting the ns sud the 
eddy lo be ohlerves neither verſe fog N Ex £ 
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dem, nat well, nay, leaves no draught 5 


lere a former Beauty is,, 
” een needs % e the Trick. 


Del Toboſd, /o well have . 
In ſmooth Tablet f my Soul, 
That thers's nougli can blet her out, 


Conſtancy in Lovers. is G03 Dag CG | 
The Part moſt 10 be eſteem d; 
For which Love doth Miracles, 


Au doth raiſe us up ales. 


Here Don Quixote ended his Song, which was beark- 
ened to by the Duke, Dueheſs, Auen and al moſt 
all the folk of the Caſtle; when ſuddenly from the 
top of an 15 Turret, there fell heavily down up- 
on Don Owixote's Window, by the letting down of 


a Cord, a great ack. of Cats, with little Low- bels ty- 


ed at their Tails; the noiſe. of which was ſo great, 
and the mewing af the Cats, that altho” the Dukes 
were the iaventers of the Jeſt, yet they themſelves 
were even affrighted, and Don ET was timorous 
and amazed: and ſuch was his ill luck, that two or 
three of the Cats got in at the window of his Cab- 


bin, and leaping up and down on every fide, it ſeem- 


eto him that there were a region of Devils in his 
Chamber. They put aut the Candles that were burn- 


AS there, and now they ſought how to get out. 
The riſing and falling of the Cord, at which the 


\ 
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But at length the Duke unlooſed wry! (ans Hugs 
bim out of the, Window. Don Daixate's | Face wis 
- -likted over, and bis Noſe was not very ſound; yet 
be was: very angry that they would. not 2 him finiſh 


— 
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Low- bels were hanged, ceaſed not; and the moſt of 
the people in the Caſtle, that knew not the certaiuty 


os Quuirote got him gn his Legs, and Jayl 
hold gn fis Sword, began. tg thruſt and gig ap the 
Window, crying out 5 Avant, ye Wicke En- 
chanters, avant, ye  haggiſh Scum; for I am Don 
Juixote de la Mancha, againſt whom your wicked 
Plots cannot prevail, or have any br dads and turning 
to the Cats that were in his Chamber, he ſtruck ma- 
ny Blows at them; they got to the iron Window. 
and there got out: but one of them that aw him- 
{elf ſo baited. with Don Quixote s Slaſhes, leapt upon 
bis Face, and with his Nails and Teeth laid 5 60 
his Noſe with the Paw. Don Quixote roared gut as 
Dud as he could; which when the Dube and, Ducheſs 
heard, and conſidering what it might be, they run up 
in all haſte to his Chamber, and opening it with a 
Maſter Key, they found the poor Knight ſtriving 
with all his might to unroot the Cat from his Face: 
they called for Lights, and ſaw the unequal Combat. 
The Duke came to part the Fray, and Don Quixote 
cried aloud, Let him alone, leave me hand to hand 
with this Devil, this Witch, this Enchanter; for I'll} 


make him know the difference betwixt me and him, 


and who Don Quixote de la Mancha is: but the Cat, 
careleſs of theſe threats, purred, and held faſt. 


o 


the battel, that was '{o;long drawn. out between him 


and that curſed Enchanter. They made ſome. Oyl of 


Aparice to be brought, and Aliiſidora herſelf, with her 
fair hands hound up the Wounds; and lay ing to the 


cloaths, ſhe told him in his Ear, All theſe miſhaps 


befal thee, flinty Knight, for the fin of thy hard- 
hearted -Obſtinacy-: and God grapt that Sancho thy 
Squire may forget to whip himſelf, that thy beloy- 


ed Dulcinea may ſtill be enchanted;. neither en 
EPs es ON 
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thou enjoy her, or come to her Bed, at leaſt while 3 
ll „ 1 0 5 FE 
1 | To all this Don Quixote anſwered not a word; 
; but fetcht a deep Sigh, and ſtrait laid him down on 
niz Bed, thank ing the Dukes for their courteſy ; not for 
that he was afraid of that cattiffi, low-belly, enchant- 
Ing Crew, but that he was perſuaded of their good 
Wills to come to relieve him. | a 
- * The Dukes left him to his reſt, and went away 
forrowful for the ill ſucceſs of the jeſt; for they 
*houphr that Adventure would not have lighted 


| heaviſy on Don Quixote; which coſt him five Days 
| retirement, and keeping his Bed; where another Ad- 
; venture befel him more pleaſing than the former, 
=_ which the Hiſtorian will not recount yet, becauſe of 
= repairing to Sancho Panſa, that was very careful and 


F 1 * * 


conceited in his Goyernment. 
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Du Sancho demeaned himſelf in his Cu- 
„ vernment. = 


E Story tells us, that Sancho, from the 

Judgment - Seat, was Carried to a ſumptu- 
mr ous Palace, where, in a great and ſpacious 
1 Hall. tf the a royal and plentiful Ta- 
ple: the Wind! mufie ph 


Rate. Fhe Wind- Inſtruments ceaſed, and Sancho fate 
him down at the upper end of the Table, becaufe 
kbere was no other 8 nor no other Napkin laid: 
. e oh 
At his Elbow there ſtood a certain Per ſonage, that 
mW — after ſhewed to be a Phyſician, with a Whalebone 
if od in bis hand; then they took off a rich white 
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Towel, which covered many ſorts of Fruits, and a 


great variety of ſeveral diſhes of meats. One that 


erved to be a kind of Student, ſaid Grace, and a Page 


put a laced Bib under Sancho's Chin; and another. 
that play'd the Carver's part, ſet a diſh of Fruit be- 
fore him; but he had no ſooner: eaten a bit, when he 
with the Rod touching the Diſh, it was very ſud- 
denly taken from before him; but the Carver ſet a- 
nother diſh of meat before him. Sancho would have 
taſted of it; but before he could touch it, he with 
the Rod was at it; and a Page ſet it away with as 
much celerity as the Fruit; which when Sancho ſaw, 
he began to be in- ſuſpenſe, and beholding al} that 
were by, asked if that meat were to be eaten like 
* your childrens Coral. . 
To which, he with the Rod made anſwer, It muſt 
be eaten, Sir Governor, quoth he, according to the 
uſe and cuſtom of Governors in other Iſlands. I, 


Sir, am a Phyſician, and am ſtipended in this Iſland 


to be ſo to the Governors of it: and I am much 
more careful of their health than of my own; ſtu- 
dying night and day, and weighing the complexion 
of the Governor, that I may bit the better upon the 
curing him, whenſoever he falls ſick : and the prin- 
cipal thing I do, is to be preſent with him at Meats, 
and to let him eat what I think fit for him, and to 
take away what I imagine may do him hurt, or be 


naught for his Stomach: and therefore I now com- 


manded the diſn of Fruit to be taken away, becauſe 


it is too moiſt; and the other diſh, beeauſe it was 
too hot, and had much Spice, that provoked thirſt: 


and he that drinks much, kills and conſumes his 5 
midum radicale, wherein Life conſiſts. So that, quoth 
Sancho, yon diſh of Partridges there roaſted, and; in 
my opinion, well ſeaſoned,” will do me no hurt at 


all; 1 
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. 8 Only to be roucht, but dot ſwallowed. 
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To which, faid the Phyfician, you ſhall not eat d 
them, Sir, as long as I live. : 2 2 
Why ſo, quoth Sanabo? the Phyſician anſwered, 
\ Becauſe Hippocrates our Muſter, North-ſtar, and light 
of Phyfick, ſays in av Aphoriſm of his, Omnis ſatura- 
tio mala, Perdicis autem peſima: the meaning is, All 
ſurfeit is ill, but that of a Partridge is worſt of all. 
If it be fo, quoth Sancho, pray ſee maſter Doctor, 
which of all theſe Diſhes will be moſt wholeſome 
for me, and do me leaſt hurt, and let me eat of that, 
without banging of it with your Rod; for in good 
ſadneſs, I tell you plain, I am ready to die with hun- 
ger; and to deny me my victuals, in ſpight of ma- 
ſter Doctor, let him ſay what he will, is rather to 
take away my Life, than to inereaſe it. 8 
Tou fay true, Sir Governor, quoth the Phyſician, 
and therefore my opinion is, that you touch not 
thoſe boyl'd Conies, nor that Veal, for it is watriſh 
Meat: if it were roared or powdred; but 'twere 
much about one. Then quoth Sancho, that great Difh 
that ſtands fuming there before me, methinks 'tis an 
Olla Podrida; and by reaſon of the diverſities of 
things it hath in it, I cannot but meet with ſome- 


thing that will do me good. Abit, quoth the Phby- - 


ſician, far be ſuch an ill thought from us, quoth the 
Phyſician, there is nothing in the world that wo: ſe 
nouriſheth than an Olla Podrida, fit only for your 
Prebends and Rectors of Colleges, or for your Coun- 


try Marriages : let your Governors tables be without 


them, and let them be furniſhed with all prime dain- 
ties and quaintneſs: and the reaſon is, becauſe always, 
and whereſoever, and by whomſoe ver, your ſimple 
medicines are in more requeſt than your compounds; 
becauſe in Simples there can be no error, in Com- 
pounds there are many, altering the quantity of 
things of which they are compoſed; but that that I 
know is fit for the Governor to eat at preſent, to 


— 
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2A Pot of all kind of Fleſh ſod together. 
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reſerve his health, and corroborate it, is ſome hun- 
dred of little hollow Wafers; and ſome pretty ſlice or 
two of 9 8 Mar melade, that may ſettle his ſto- 
mach, and help his digeſtion. 2 : 
When Sancho heard this, he leaned himſelf to the 
back of his Chair, and by fits now and then 81 
at the Phyſician, and with a grave voice, asked him 
his name, and where he had ſtudied? N 
To Which he anſwered, My name, Sir Governor, 
is Doctor Pedro Rezio de Agnero, I was born in a town 
called Tirre à fuera, which is between Caraguel and 
Almodonar del Campo, upon the right hand, and I 
took my degree of Doctor in the Univerſity of Oſu- 
ua. To which ( quoth Sancho, all enflam'd with cho- 
ler) Well, Maſter Doctor Pedro Rexio of Agnero, born 
at Tirte a fuera, a town on the right hand as we go 
from Caraguel to Almodonar del Campo, graduated in 
Oſana, get you ſtrait out of my light, or I vow by 
the Sun, III get me a Cudgel, and with bangs begin 
with you, and fo forward, till T leave not a Phyfici- 
an in all the Iſland, at leaſt ſuch as J know to be ip- 
norant for your wiſe, prudent, and diſcreet Phyfi- 
cians, I will hug them, and honour them as divine 
perſons. I ſay again, Pedro Rexio, get you gone, or 
elſe IIl take the Chair I fit upon, 4nd daſh it upon 
your head, and let me be called in queſtion for it, 
when I give up my office; for I can diſcharge my- 
ſelf, by ſaying that I*did God fervicg to kill ſuch a 
Phyſician, the Common-wealth's hangman : and let 
me eat, or elſe take your Government again; for an 
Office that will not afford a man his victuals, is not 
worth two Beans. | | oy 
The Doctor was in an uproar to ſee the Governor 
fo eholeric, and would have gone out of the Hall, 
but thar at that inſtant a Poſting-horn ſounded in the 
ſtreet, and the Carver peeping out of the Window, 
turned back, laying, A Poſt is come from my Lord 
the Duke, that brings ſome important diſpatch. The 
Poſt came ſtrgit in, ſweating and amazed, and draw 
ang 2 Packet. out of his Boſom he delivered it to the 
. Oovernor. 
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Governor. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and bad 
him read the ſuperſcription, which was this, Ib Don 
Saucho Panſa, Governor of the Iſland Barataria ; to 
his own hands, or to his Secretary. Which when 
Sancho heard, he ſaid, Who is here my Secretary? and 
one that was by anſwered, I, Sir; for I can write 
and read, for I am a Biſcayner. With that addition, 
quoth Sancho, you may well be Secretary to the Em- 
peror himſelf; open your Packet, and let's hear the 


Contents. 1 25 
The new- born Secretary did fo, and having view- 

ed the Contents, ſaid, that it was a buſineſs to be im- 
parted in private. Sancho commanded thoſe in the 
preſence to withdraw, and only the Steward and the 
Carver to remain; and the reſt, with the Phyſician, 
went out, and ꝓreſently the Secretary read the Letter 


following, 


that certain enemies of mine, and of that Iſland, 

< mean one of theſe, nights to give it a furious af- 
fault. *Twere fit you cauſed . watch and ward to 
« be kept, that they take you not unprovided. I 


15 Jas given to underſtind, Signior Don Sancho Panſa, 
6c 


have cntred there the Iſland diſguiſed to kill Jos 
« for they ſtand much in awe of your abilities. Have 
* a care to ſee who comes to, ſpeak to you, and eat 
'«« of nothing that ſhall be preſented. unto you. I will 
be careful to ſend you. aid, if you be in neceſſity ; 
« and in the reſt I hope you will proceed, as is ex- 
«:TeRed from your underſtanding. From hence the 
« 40 of Auguſt, at four of the Clock in the Morn- 
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Nur Friend, the Duke. 


Sancho was aſtoniſhed, and the Standers by ſeemed 

to be no other wiſe; and turning to the Steward, he 
ſaid, I'Il tell you what is fit to be: done and that 
preſently, Clap me Doctor Rezi. into Dungeon; 
for if any body kill me, it is he, and with 2 2 


« know alſo by faithful Spies, that four Perſons | 
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and trivial a death as Hunger, Methinks too, faid 
the Carver, you ſhould do well to eat nothing of all 
this meat upon the table; for this dinner was pre- 
ſented by Nuns, and it is an old ſay ing, The nearer 
the Church, the farther from God. I grant ye ſo, 
quoth Sancho,” and therefore for the preſent give me 
only a piece of Bread; and ſome four zo of Grapes ; 
for in them there can be no poyſon, and indeed 1 
cannot live without eating. For if we muſt provide 
ourſelves for theſe Wars that threaten us, twere fit 
to be well viftualled; for the Guts uphold the Heart, 
and not the Heart the Guts. And you, Secreta- 
ry, anſwer my Lord the Duke; tell him, that his 
Commands ſhall be fulfilled moſt punctually; and 
eommend me to the Ducheſs, and ſay that Fre- 

ueſt her, that ſhe forget not to ſend my Letter by 
a ſpecial Meſſenger, and likewiſe the Fardel to my 
Wife Tere/a Panſa, and in it ſhe ſhall do me a parti- 
cular fayour, and I will be careful to ſerve her* to the 
uttermoſt of my power: and by the way you may 


clap in a commendation to my Matter, Signior Don 
| Quixote de la Mancha, that he may ſee I am thank» 
fu 


for his Bread; and you like a good Secretary, 
and an honeſt Biſcayner, may in the reſt add what 
you will, or ſhall think fitting. And take away here, 
and yet leave me ſomething to eat, and let theſes 
Spies, theſe Murderers and Enchanters, come upon 
me 7 my Iſland, I'll deal with them well e. 
nough. 

And now a Page came in, ſaying, Here's a Huſs 
bandman, a Suitor that would ſpeak with your Honour 
in a buſineſs of importance (as he ſays.) *Tis a 
ſtrange thing of theſe Suiters, quoth Sancho, is it 
poſſible they ſhould be ſo foolifh as not to perceive 


e 
that theſe 4 not times for them to negotiate in? 
belike, we that govern, we that are Judges, are not 
men of fleſh and blood: and is it not fit that we 
fhould eaſe ourſelves, when neceſfity requires, except 
they think we ſhould be made of marble? Verily, and 
in my conſcience, if my Government laſt (as "In 
* a glim 
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3 glimmering it will not) 11 lay one of theſe fel- , 


lows up for it. Well, bid this honeſt fellow come 
in for this once; but ſee firſt that he be none of the 
Spies, or any of my Murderers. No Sir, quoth the 
Page, for he is a yery dull foul to ſeg to: either I 
know little, or he hath: no more harm than a piece 
of good Bread. There's, no; fearing him, ſaid the 
Steward, for we all are here. fr wp 1 50 
Carver, quoth Sanche, were it not poſſible, now 
that Doctor Rexio is not here, that I might eat a bit 
of ſome ſubſtantial meat, though twere but a Cruſt 
and an Onion? To night at ſupper, quoth the Car- 
ver, your dinner ſhall, be amended, and your Honour 
ſhall be ſatisfied. God grant it, quoth Sancho; and 
now the Husbandman came in, one of a very goodliy 
preſence, and that you: might ſee a thouſand Miles 
off, was a good hurtleſs ſoul. The firſt thing that 
he ſaid was, Which is my Lord the Governor? Who 
| ſhould it be (quoth the Secretary) but he that fits 
there in the Chair? I humble my ſelf to his preſence 
then (qusth the trusbandman) and knegling gn his 
Knees, defired his hand to kifs. Sancho denied it, and 
pmmanded him to riſe, and to ſay What he would 
ve, The Husbandman did fo, and ſaid. 
I, Sir, am.a Husbandman, born in Miguel Turrg, 2 
town ſome two Leagues from Cindarcal. Hexe's a- 
nother Tirte 4 fuera, quoth Sancho: Say on, brother, 
far let me tell you, 1 the place very well, and 
it is not far from my town. The buſineſs, Sir, is 
this, queth the Husbandman; I, by God's bleſlipg, 
and the full conſent of the Catholic Roman Church. 
am married, have two Sons that be Students; the 
youngeſt ſtudies to be Batchellor, and the eldeſt to be 


* 


Maſter,” I am a Widower, for my Wife died, or to ſay 


trulier, a wicked Phyſician killed her, that purged 
her when ſhe was great with Child: and if it had 
leaſed God that ſhe! had been delivered, and it had 

en a Son, I would have ſet him to ſtudy to have 
been Doctor, that he might not have envied his bro- 
thers, the Batchelor and Maſter. - So that, quoth — 


t your wife had not been dead, or if they had not 
killed her, you had not now been a Widower ? No, Sir, 
by no means, quoth the Husbandman, we are much 
the nearer, quotli Sancho, forward, brother, tis time 
to ſleep. Have you any more to fay? I, fay, quoth 
the Husbandman, that my ſon that was to be the 
batchellon,.. fell- in love in the ſame town with a 
Maiden, call'd Clara Perlerina, daughter to Andrew 
Perlerina a rich Farmer; and this name of Perlerina 
comes not to them by any off. ſpring or deſcent, but 
that all of this race and name are Paljagiſte, and to bet- 
ter the name, they were called Perlerina s; and indeed, 
the maid is as fair as au Oriental Pearl; and lookin 
upon her right fide, ſhe is like a, Flower in the Field, 
but on her left; otherwiſe; for there ſhe wants an 
eye, that flew out of her head with the ſmall-pox.; - 
and though ſhe have many holes left ſtill in her face, 
many ſay, that love her well, that thoſe are not holes, 
but graves where her Lovers ſouls are buried. 

She is 1b cleanly, that becauſe ſhe will not be- 
wray her face, ſhe wears her noſe, as you would ſay, 
tuck'd up, as if it fled from her mouth, and for. : 
that, it þecames her paſſing well, for ſhe hath a wide 
mouth; and were it nat that ſhe wanted ten or twelve 
teeth, and her grinders, ſhe might paſs, and ſet a 
mark for the well-favouredſt to come to. For her 
lips I ſay nothing, for they are ſo thin and delicate, 


that if they did uſe to reel lips, they might make a 


skin of hers; but becauſe they are of a more different 
colour than we ſce ordinarily in lips, they are mira» 
culous; for they are jaſper d with blue and green, 
and Berengena colour d: and under. correction, Sir 
Governor, ſince I paint out the parts of her that I 
mean to make my daughter, ſo exactly, it is a ſign 
I love her, and that I do not diſlike her. ; 

Paint what you will, quoth Sancho, for J recreate 
my ſelf with the painting, and if I bad dined, . there 
were no better diſh of fruit to me than your pic- 


I humbly 
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1 0 humbly thank you, Sir, for' that, quoth the 


Husbandman, but time will come that I may be 
thank ful, if I be not now; and if I ſhould paint out 
to you her gentleneſs, and the height of her body, 
*would admire. you, but that cannot be, for ſhe is 
croaked, her knees and her mouth meet, and for all 
that, *cis well ſcen, that if ſhe could ſtand upright, 


ſhe would touch the roof with her head; and long 
ere this, ſhe would have given her hand to my ſon 


to be his ſpouſe, but that fhe cannot ſtretch it out, 
*tis ſo knotted and crumpled up; for all that, her 
goodneſs and good ſhape appears in her long and 
r 8 

Tis very well, quoth Sancho, and make account, 
Brother, that now you have painted her from head to 
foot, what would you now? come to the matter 
without fetches, or lanes, or digreſſions, or additions. 


T would deſire you, quoth the Husbandman, to give 


me a Jetter of favour to my brother by marriage, 
Her father, to deſire him to conſent that this marri- 


age may go forward, ſince our fortunes be equal and 


Our births; for to ſay true, Sir Governor, my ſon 


is' pofſeſſed with the Devil, and there's not a day pab 


FKth, but the wicked ſpirits torment him, and once 
falling in the fire, hath made his face as "wrinkled as 
4 piece of parchment, and his eyes re ſomewhat 
Bleer'd and running, and he is as foft condition'd as 


an Angel; for if it were not for buffeting of himſelf 


now and then, he were a very ſaint. 8 

Will you any thing elſe, honeft friend, quoth San- 
eo? One thing more, quoth he, but that I do not 
tell it; but let it out, it ſhall not rot in my breaſt, 
ſpeed how it will. T deſire, Sir, that you would 
give me three hundred, or ſix hundred Ducats to help 


my Batchellor's portien, I mean to help him to 'fur- | 


niſh- his houſe, for they will live by themſelves, 


without being ſubject ta. the Impertinencies of fa 
thers. in-laws: * FRE $4 


Will you have any thing elſe, quoth Sancho ? and 


ba not abafhed or aſhamed to tell it. No truly, yu 
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the Husbandman, and he had ſcarce ſaid this, when 
the Governor riſing up, laid hold on the chair that 


out he fate on, faying, I vow to you, good-man ſplay- 
dy, boot, unmannerly clown, if you go not ſtrait, and 
e Is hide yourſelf out of my preſence, III break your head 
r all with this chair here, ye whore- ſon Raſcal, the De- 
ght, vil's painter; comeſt thou at this time of day to ask 
ong me ſix hundred Ducats? and where have I them, 
ſon ſtinkardy and if I had them, why ſhould I give them 
out, thee, ſottiſh' knave? What a pox care I for Aiguel 
her Turra, or all the lineage of the Perlermas ? Get thee 


out of my ſight, or I ſwear by my Lord the Duke's 
life, that I'll do as I have ſaid, thou art not of Mi- 
guel Turra, but ſome crafty knave ſent from hell to 
tempt me. Tell me, deſperate man! tis not yet a 
day and a half ſince I came to the Government, how 
wouldſt thou have me have fix hundred Ducats? The 
Carver made ſigns to the Husbandman, to get him out 
of the Hall; who did ſo like a ſheep-biter, and, to ſeg 
to, very fearful, leſt the Governor ſhould execute his 
choler on him, for the cunning knave very well knew 
what belong'd to his part; but leave we Sancho to 
his choler, and peace be in the Quire, and return we 
to Don Quixote; for we left his face bound up, and 
dreſſed, for his cattiſh Wounds, of which he was not 
ſound in eight days; in one of which, this befel him, 
that Cid Hamete promiſeth to recount with all the 
punctuoſity and truth that he uſually doth in the moſt 

trivial matters of this Hiſtory, g 1 
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What bappentd t Don Quixote with Don- 
na odr iguez, 4 he Duch efs's Waiting 5 
MNoman; with other Fucceſſes, worthy 
#6 be written, and had in eternal remem- 
ur ill-wounded Dos Quixote was exceed- 
ing muſty and melancholy, with his face 


Lag bound. up, and ſcarr d not by the hand of 
Cod, but by the nails of a Cat (misfor- 


tunes annexed to Knight Errantry) ſix days * e're 
3 


„When 


he came abroad; in ons of which, in a night, 
he was awake, and watching, thinking , upon bis 
miſhaps, and his being perſecuted by Altiſidora, he 
perceived that ſome body opened his chamber door, 

ith a key; and ſtrait he imagined that the enamoured 
Bamſel came to ſet upon his honeſty, and to put him 
to the hazard of foregoing his Joyalty due to his 
Miſtreſs Dulcinea del Tabeſo. No, faid he, believing 
in his imagination, and this ſo loud, that he might 
eaſily be heard, no beauty in the world ſhall make me 
leave her that is graved and ſtamped in the midſt of 
my heart, and in my innermoſt entrails; be thou, 
Miſtreſs, mine, either transformed into an Onion-like 
husband-woman, e inte & Nymph of the golden Ta- 
gus, weaving webs made of I and gold twiſt ; be 
thou in Merlin's ppwererrdiotguo's, where- ever 
they will have theg fer 


art mine; and where 


Len, I will be thine, 


His ſpeech ended, and the door opened both toge- 
ther. | | 
Up he ſtood upon the bed, wrapped from head to 


foot iu a quilt of yellow Sattin, a woollen cap upon 
f | his 
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his head, his face and Muſtachos bound up, his face 
for his ſcratches, his Muſtachos, becauſe they ſhould 
not diſmay or fall down; ' in which poſture, he 
Jook'd like the Rrangeft apparition that can be ima- 

ined, ah „ 
, He nail'd his very eyes upon the door ; and where- 
as he thought to have ſeen the vanquiſh'd and pitiful 
Altiſidora enter, he ſaw that it was a moſt reycrend 
Matron, with a long white: gathered Stole, ſo long, 
that it did cover and bemaiitte her from head to foot; 


betwixt her left hand fingers, ffle had Half a candle 


lighted; and with her 7 — hand ſhe ſhadowed her 
fel, to keep the light from her eyes, which were 
hid with a great pair of ſpectacles, ſhe came treading 
ſoftly, and moving her feet gently. | 

Don Quixote from his Watch-tower beheld her, 
and when he faw her funiture, and noted her filence, 
he thought it had been ſome Hag or Magician, which 
came in that ſhape to do him fonie ſhrewd turn, and 


he began apace to blefs himſelf. 

The Viſion came fomewhat nearer, but being in 
the midſt. of the chamber, ſhe'lifted up her eyes, and 
faw with what haſte Don Quixote was croſſing him- 
ſelf; and if he were afraid To ſee ſuch a ſhape, ſhe 
was no leſs affrighted with his; for ſeeing him ſo lank, 
and yellow, in the Quilt, and With the bends that 
disfigured him, ſhe cry'd out, — 4 * Jeſus, What's 
this? auc with the faIden' fright,” e Candle dropt 
out of her hand, and being in the dark, ſhe turned 
her back to be gone, but for fear, ſtumbled upon her 


Coats, and had à ſound fall. 


Don Onixote timorous, began to fay, I conjure 
thee, Apparition 1 Or whatſoe're thou art, to tell me 
Who thou art, and what thou wilt have with me. 


If thou be'ſt 2 Ioul in purgarory, tell me, and I. will 
do what I am able for thee; for I am a Catholick 


Chriſtian, and love to good to all the world; for, for 
this cauſe I took upon me the order of Knight Er- 
rant, which I profeſs (whoſe practice extends even 
to do good to the ſouls in purgatory). The — 
= | - atron 
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Matron that heard herſelf thus conjured, by her fear, 
gueſſed at Don Quixote, and with a low and pitiful 
voice, ſhe anſwered him, Signior Don Quixote, (if you 
be be I mean) L am no Apparition, nor Viſion, nor 
ſoul of purgatory, as you have thought; but Danna 
Rodriguez, my. Lady the Ducheſs's honoured Matron, 
that come to you with a cafe of neceſſity of thoſe 
that jou uſually give redecſs ts. 
Tell me, Donna Radriguex. quoth Don Quixote, 


come you happily about ſome piece of brokagẽ? For 


let me tell you, if you do, there's no gaod to be 


done with me for any body, thanks to the peerleſs 
beauty of my Miſtreſs Dulcinea del Tvboſo. So that 


let me tell you, Donua Rodriguez, ſetting aſide all 
amorous meſſages, you may go light your candle a- 


gain, and return, and impart what you will command 


me, and. any thing you pleaſe, excepting, I ſay, all 


Eind of inciting niceties. I, Sir, meſſages from any 


body? You know not me, faith; I am not ſo ſtale 
yet, that I ſhould fall to thoſe trifles, for God be 


praiſed, I have life and fleſh, and all my teeth, and 


my grinders in my mouth, except ſome few, that 
the Catarrhs which are ſo .common in this country 
of Arragon, have uſurp'd on; but ſtay a little, Sir, 
Pl go out and light my candle, and I'll come in an 
inſtant, and relate my griefs to you as to the redreſ- 
ſer of all ſuch like in the world; and ſo without 
ſtaying for an anſwer, the left the room, where Don 
Quixote remained {till and penſative, expecting her; 


-but ſtrait, a thouſand imaginations came into his 


mind, touching this new Adventure, and he thought 


it would be very ill done, or worſe imagined, to en- 
danger the breach of his vowed loyalty to his Miſ- 


treſs, and ſaid to himſelf, Who knows whether the 
Devil, that is ſo ſubtil and crafty, may deceive me 


now With this Matron? which he hath not been 
able to do with Empreſſes, Queens, Ducheſſes, Mar- 


queſſes; and I have heard ſay often, by many well 
experienced men, that he will rather make a man ſin 
with a foul, than @ fair one; and who knows 1 * 

| ther 
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ther this privacy, this opportunity and ſilence, may 
not awake my deſires now fleeping, and that now 
in my old age I may fall, where I never ſtumbled; 
in ſuch like chances, tis better fly than try the com- 
bat; but ſure I am out of my wits, fince I talk 
thus idly, and ſure it is not poſſible, that a white- 
ſtool'd lank- ſpectacled Matron ſhould move or ſtir up 
a laſcivious thought in the ungodlieſt breaſt in the 
world. Is there any Matron in the world that hath 
ſoft fleſh? Is there any that is not fooliſh, nice and 
coy ? Avant then, you Matronly troops, unprofitable. 
for man's delight? £75 aha | od 6 

How well did that Lady, of whom it was ob- 
ſerved, that ſhe had two Matrons Statue-ways of 
Wood, with their ſpectacles and Pin-pillows at the 
end of her ſeat of State, as if they had been at work? 
and thoſe Statues ſerved as well to authorize her 
room, as if they had been real Matrons. And this 
faid, he flung from the bed to have ſhut the door, 
and not have let Miſtreſs Rodriguez come in; but as 
he was going to do it, - ſhe was come back with her 
Candle lighted of white Wax; and when ſhe ſaw Don 


Quixote near her, wrapped in his Quilt, his Beads, 


his woollen Cap, and a thick cloth about: his neck, 
ſhe began to fear again; and ſtepping two or three 
ſteps backward, ſhe asked, Am I fate; Sir Knight? 
For I hold it not a very honeſt fign that you are up 
from your bed. *T were fit I ask'd that queſtion of you, 
quoth Don Quixote, and therefore let me know, 
whether 1 ſhall befree from raviſhing ? By whom;quoth 
ſhe? By you, ſaid Don Quixote, for neither am I of 
Marble, or you of Braſs ; neither is it now ten a-clock 
at day time, but mid-night and ſomething more, as L 
think; and we are in a more ſecret and cloſe couch, 
than the Cave, in which the bold traiterous ZEneas 
enjoyed the fair and pitying Dido; but give me your 
hand, Miſtreſs, and I'll have no other aſſurance, than 
mine own-continency and warineſs; and in ſaying 
this; he kiſſed her right hand, and” ſhe laid hold of 
his, which ſhe gave him with the ſame Solemnity. 
Vo I. IV. D | "Haw 
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Here Cid Hamete makes a Parentheſis, and earneſtly 
proteſteth, he would have given the beſt Coat he had, 
co have ſeen them both go ſo joined and linked from 
the Chamber door to the bed. 

In fine, Don Quixote went to his bed, and Donna 
| Rodriguez ſate down in a Chair a pretty way from 
it, without taking off her ſpectacles, or ſetting down 
the Candle, | | 
. | Don Quixote crowded up together, and covered 
Himſelf all over, leaving nothing but his face unco- 
ver'd; ſo both of them being quiet, the firſt that 
broke off their filence, was Don Quixote, ſaying, Now, 
Miſtreſs Rodriguez, you may unrip your ſelf, and 
diſ:maw all that you have in your troubled heart, and 
orieved entrails, which ſhall be heard by my chaſte 
cars, and relieved with my pious works, 

I believe no leſs, ſaid the Matron, for from your 
gentle and pleaſing preſence, there could not be but a 
Chriſtian anſwer expected. 3k 

Thus then it is; Signior Don Quixote, that though 
you ſee me ſet in this Chair, and in the midſt of the 
Kingdom of Arragon, in the habit of a poor and way- 
| beaten Matron; I was born in the Aſturias and 
Kingdom of Omedo, and of a lineage allied to the 
beſt of that Province; but my hard fortune, and 
my father's laviſhing, that grew, to be a Beggar 
before his time (God knows how) brought me 
to the Court at Madrid, where very quietly, and 4 
to avoid other inconveniencies, my friends plac'd me Cc 
to ſerve as a Chamber-maid to a worthy Lady; and ou 
though I ſay it, that for white- work, hemming and tut 
ſtiching, I was never yet put down in all my life. w: 

My friends left me at ſervice, and returned home ward, hir 
and not long after went, in likelihood, to heaven, tha 
for they were wonderful good Catholick Chriſtians; ¶ on 
thus was I an Orphan, and ſtinted to the miſerable fitt 
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wages, and hard allowance, that at Court is given to 
ſuch kind of fervants ; and at that time (I not gi- 
ving any occaſion thereto) a Squire of the houſe fell in 
love with me, ſomewhat an elderly man, big-bearded, 
and perſonable, and above all, as good a Gentleman as 
the King ; for he was of the mountains, we kept not 
our loves ſo eloſe, but that they came to my Lady's 
ears; who without any more ado, with full conſent 
of our holy Mother the Catholick Roman Church, 
cauſed us to be married; by which Matrimony, to 
end my good fortune, if I had any, I had a Daugh- 
ter, if I had any, I ſay it was ended; not that 1 di- 
ed of childbed, for 1 miſcarried not, but that my 
Husband not long after died of a fright he had, 
and had I time now to tell you of it, twould ad- 
mire you; and with this, ſhe began to weep moſt 
tenderly, and ſaid, Pardon me, Signior Don Quixote, 
for I cannot do withal, as often as I remember my 
unfortunate husband, the tears trickle down mine eyes. 
Lord God! and how ſtately he would carry my 
Lady behind him, upon a luſty black Mule, as black 
as Jet; for then they ufed no Coaches nor hand- 
Chairs, as now (they ſay they do) and then Gentle- 
women rode behind their Squires; and I cannot but 
tell you this Tale, that you may ſee the punctualneſa 
and good manners of my Husband. 1 
As he was going in at St. Faques's ſtreet in Ma- 
drid, which was ſomewhat narrow, a judge of the 
Court, with two Serjeants before him, was coming 
out; and as ſoon as my honeſt Squire ſaw him, he 
turned his Mule's reins, making ſhew as if he would 
wait upon him; My Lady that rode behind, asked 
him ſoftly, What do'ſt thou, knave? Doſt not ſee 
that I am here? The Judge very mannerly laid hold 
on his rein, and ſaid, Keep your way, Sir, for it were 
fitter for me to wait upon my Lady, Caſilda, for 
that was my Lady's name. Yet ſtill my Husband 
was earneſt with his cap in his hand, and would have 
waited on the Judge; which when my Lady ſaw, 
fall of wrath and * ſhe pulled out a great Pin. 
| 2 | or 


 inſomuch, that the very boys in the ſtreets mocked 
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or rather, as I believe, a little Bodkin out of her Eſtoi- 
ſes, and thruſt him into the rump; inſomuch, that 
my Husband cry d out, and riggling his body, my 
Lady and he came to the ground together. 

Two of her Lackies came to raiſe her, and the Judge 
and the Serjeants likewiſe; the gate of Guadalaxara 
was in an uproar, I mean the idle people up and 
down there, ; 

My Lady was fain to walk on foot, and my Hus- 
band got him to a Barber's houſe, ſaying, that he 
was run quite thorough and thorough, This man- 
nerlineſs of my Husband's, was bruted up and down, 


bim; fo that for this, and becauſe too he was ſome- 
what pur-blind, my Lady the Ducheſs turned him a- 
way; for grief of which, I very believe, he died, and 


| 
L remained Widow and ſuccourleſs, with a child to 
boot, that went on in increaſing in beauty like the 
foam of the ſea. | | 
Finally, for as much as I had the report of an ex- f 
cellent Semſtreſs, my Lady the Ducheſs, that was ſ 
newly married to my Lord the Duke, would needs > 
bring me with her here to this kingdom of Arra- F 
gon together with my Daughter, where, in proceſs p 
of time, ſhe grew up, and with her all the prettineſs | 
that could be; ſhe ſings like 2 Lark, ſhe danceth in tr 
company as quick as thought, and alone, like a caſt- 1 
away, ſhe writes and reads like a School maſter, and 
caſts account like a Uſurer; ſor her cleannineſs, I ſay L 
nothing, the water that runs is not clearer ; and ſhe p 
is now (if I forget not) about ſixteen years old, m 
five months and three days, one or two more or leſs. ol 
In fine, a rich Farmer's ſon fell in love with my gc 
daughter, one that liveth in one of my Lord the W 
Duke's Villages, not far from hence; in effect, I th 
know not how, but they met, and under colour of iff 
marriage, he mocked my Daughter, and will not ill 
keep his promiſe; and though the Duke know it, for ” 


I have complained to him often of it, and beſeech- 


ed him to command the young Farmer to marry my 
| Daughter 3 
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Daughter; but he hath a tradeſman's ears, and will 


not hear me: the reaſon is, becauſe the couſenning 
knave's father is rich, and lends him money, and 
lets him have credit every foot to go on with his 
juggling, and will by no means diſcontent or trouble 
him. 52 
1 beſeech you, Sir therefore, to take upon you 
the redreſſing of this wrong, either by entreaties or 
by force; ſince, as all the world ſays, you were born 
to right wrongs, and protect the needy; conſider that 
my Daughter is an Orphan; conſider her gentleneſs, 
her youth, and all the good parts that T have 
told you of; for in my ſoul and conſcience, amongſt 
all the Damſels that my Lady hath, there is none 
worthy to untie her ſhoe; and one of them they 
call Altiſidora, which is the luſtieſt and gallanteſt, in 


compariſon of my daughter, is no body : For let me 
tell you, Sir, All is not gold that gliſters; for this 


Altiſidora is more bold than beauteous, more game- 
ſome than retired; beſides, ſhe is not very ſound, for 
ſhe hath a certain breath that annoys, and you cannot 
endure her to ftand by you a moment; and my La- 
dy the Ducheſs too; but Mum, they ſay walls have 
ears. | 

What ails my Lady Ducheſs; by your life, Miſ- 
treſs Rodriguez ? quoth Don Quixote. By that, faid ſhe, 
I cannot but anſwer you with all truth. | 

Do you mark, Sir, quoth ſhe, that beauty of my 
Lady's, that ſmoothneſs of her face, that is like a 


poliſh'd ſword, thoſe two cheeks of Milk and Ver- 


milion, in one of which ſhe hath the Sun, in the 
other the Moon, and that ſtate with which the 
goes, trampling and deſpiſing the ground, as if ſhe 
went dealing of health up and down? Know, Sir, 
that firſt ſhe may thank God for it; and next, two 
iſſues that ſhe hath in both her legs, at which all the 
ill humour is let out, of which Phyſicians ſay ſhe 

is full. | 
Saint Mary, quoth Don Quixote, and is it poſhble 
that my Lady the Ducheſs hath ſuch out- lets? I 
SS mould 


f 
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ſhould not have believed it, if bare-foot Friars had 
to d me ſo; but ſince Donna Rodriguez tells me, it is 
10; but from ſuch iſſues, and ſuch places, no ill hu- 
mour, but liquid Amber is diſtilled. I now verily 
believe, that this making of iſſues is a thing very 


neceſſary for the health. 


Scarce had Don Quixote ended this ſpeech, when 
at one pluck the Chamber door was opened, and 
with the ſudden fright Donna Rodriguez Candle fell 
out of her hand, and the room was as dark as Pitch, 
ſtrait the Matron felt that they had laid hands upon 
her throat ſo hard, that they gave her no time to 
yaw]; and one of them very quickly lifting up her 
Coats, with a ſlipper (in likelihood) began to give 
her ſo many jerks, that *twas pity ; and though Don 
Quixote had ſome compaſſion on her, yet he ſtirred 
not from his bed, and knew not what might be the 
matter; quiet was he, and filent, fearing leſt the whip- 
ping-task and tawing might light upon him, and his 
fear was not needleſs ; for when the filent executi- 
oners had left the Matron well curried (who durſt 
not cry out) they came to Don Quixote, and un- 
wrapping him from the Sheet and the Quilt, they 
pinched him ſo hard and ſo often, that he could but 
go to buffets to defend himſelf, and all this paſſed in 
admirable ſilence; the combat laſted ſome half an hour, 
the apparitions vaniſhed; Donna Rodriguez tuck'd up 
her Coats, and bewailing her miſhap, got her out of 
the door, not ſpeaking a word to Don Quixote, Who, 


heavy, and all to be pinched, ſad and penſative, re- 


mained alone, where, we will leave him defirous to 
know, who was the perverſe Enchanter, that had ſo 
dreſs'd him; but that ſhall be told in due time, For 
Sancho Panſa calls us, and the Decorum of this Hiſtory, 
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What happened to Sancho in walking the 
Round in his Iſland. 


FE left the famous Governor moody and 
angry with the knaviſh Husbandman-pain- 
ter; who, inſtructed by the Steward, and 
the Steward by the Duke, all made ſport 
with Sancho: but he held them all tack, tho' a Fool, 
a Dullard, and a Block; and ſaid to thoſe about him. 
and to Doctor Pedro Rexio, for as ſoon as he had end- 
ed the Secret of the Duke's Letter; he came into the 
Hall again. — j | 
Certainly, ſaid he, I think now, Judges and Go- 
vernors had need be made of Braſs, that they may 
have no feeling of the importunities of ſuiters, that” 


would that at all hours, and all times, they' ſhould 


give them audience, and diſpatch. them, intending on- 
ly their buſineſs, let them have: never ſo much of 
their own: and if the poor Judge hear them not, or 
diſpatch them not, either becauſe he cannot, or be- 
cauſe they came not in a fit time to have audience, 
ſtrair they backbite and curſe him, gnaw his bones, 
and unbury his anceſtors, Oh, fooliſh ſuiter, and 
idle, make not ſuch haſte, ſtay for a fit ſeaſon and 
conjuncture to negotiate in; come not at dinner-time * 
or bedatime, for Judges are fleſh and blood, and muſt 
ſatisfy nature, except it be I, that give myſelf nothing 
to eat. Thanks to maſter Doctor Pedro Rezio Tirte 4 
uera here preſent, that would have me die for hun- 


ger, and yet ſtands in it, that this death is life; ſuch 


a life God grant him and all of his profeſſion: I mean 


ſuch ill Phyfieians, for the good deſerve Lawrel and 


Palm, | 


8 All 
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All that knew Sancho, admired him, when they 
heard bim ſpeak fo elegantly ; and knew not to what 
they ſhould attribute it, except it were that Offices 
and great charges do either ſeaſon the underſtanding, 
or altogether quil it. | 
Finally, the Doctor Pedro Rezio Agnero de Tirte a 
Fuera, promiſes him he ſhould ſup that night, though 
he exceeded all Hipporrates, his Aphoriſms. 
With this the Governor was well pleaſed, and ve- 
ry greedily expected the coming of the night, and 
1 and though time (as he thought) ſtood 
Mil}, not moving a jot from his place, yet at length 
it came, ſo longed for by him, and he had to ſupper 
a cold mince-meat of Beef and Onions, with a Calves 
foot ſomewhat ale, and fell to as contentedly, as 
if they bad given him a God- wit of Milan, or a Phes- 
ſant of Rome. or Veal of Sorrentam, or Partridges of 
Aron, or Geete vf Lansvos: and in the midſt of his 
Supper, he turned to the Doctor and faid, Look ye, 
Maſter Doctor, benceforward never care to give me 
dainties, or exquiſite meats to eat; for you will pluck 
my ſtomach quite off the hinges, which is uſed on- 
1y to Goat, Beef, and Bacon; Pork, and Turneps, and 
Onions: and if you come to me with your Court- 
diſhes, they make my ſtomach ſqueamiſh, and many 
times I loath em. f | | | 
Carver, let it be your care to provide me a good 
Olls Podrida; and the more podrida it is, the better, 
and more ſavoury; and in your Olla's you may boil 
and ballaſt in what you will, ſo it be victuals; and 1 
Will be mindful of you, and make you amends one 
* day: and let no man play the fool with me, for ei- 
ther wre are, or we are not. Let's be merry and wiſe ; 
Ven the Sun ſhines, he ſhines upon all: I'Il go- 
vern this Iſland without looking my due, or taking 
Bribes; and therefore let all the world be watchful, 
and look to their bolt, for I give em to underſtand 
there's rods in piſs for them; and if they put me 
to it, they ſhall ſee wonders: I. I. cover yourſelves 
with honey, and you ſhall fee the flies will eat 
you, 3 Truly, 
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Truly, Sir Governor, quoth the Carver, you have 
reaſon in all you ſpeak; and let me promiſe you in 
the behalf of all the Iſlanders of this Iſland, that they 
will ſerve you with all diligence, love, and good 
will: for the ſweet and mild kind of governing that 
hitherto in the beginnning you have uſed, makes 
them neither do nor ſpeak aught that may redound 
to your contempt. 3 3 | 
I believe it, quoth Sancho, and they were very Aſſes. 
if they did or thought otherwiſe ; and therefore let 
me ſay again, Let there be a care had for the main- 
tenance of my Perſon and Dapples, which is very 
important, and to the matter: And ſo when tis time 
to walk the Round, let us go: for my purpoſe is, 
to cleanſe this Iſland from all kind of filth, from yas 
amunds, lazy, and maſterleſs perſons: for know, 
3 that {lothful and idle people in a Common- 


wealth, are the ſame with Drones in Hives, that eat 


the honey which the labouring Bees make. I pur- 
poſe to cheriſh the Husbandman, and to grant the 
Gentlemen their pre-eminencies, to reward the ver- 
tuous, and above all, to have Religion in reverence, 
and to honour religious perſons. N 
What think ye of this, friends? Say I aught? or 
do I talk idly? So well, Sir, ſaid the Steward, that 


I wonder to ſee that a man ſo without learning as 


you, (for I think you cannot skill of a letter) ſhould 
ſpeak ſuch ſentences and inſtructions, ſo contrary to 
what was expected from your wit by all that ſent 
you, and by all us that came with you, Every day 
we ſee novelties in the world; jeſts turn'd to earneſt, 
and thoſe that mock, ate mocked at. 5 

Well, it was night, and the Governor ſupped with 
Maſter Doctor Rexio's licence. They made ready to 
walk the Round; the Steward, the Secretary, and: 
Carver went with him, and the Chronocliſt, that 
was careful to keep a Regiſter of his actions, toge- 
ther with Conſtables and Notaries; ſo many, that 
they might well make a reaſonable ſquadron, Sancho 
went in the midſt of them with his rod of juſtice, 

D which 
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which was the only chief ſight: and when- they had 
walked ſome few ſtreets of the town, they heard a 
noiſe of ſlaſhing ; thither they made, and found that 


they were two men only that were together by the 


ears; who ſeeing the juſtice coming, ſtood Mill, and 


the one of them ſaid, 
Here for God and the King, ſhall I be ſuffered to 


be robbed in the midſt of a town? and that the midſt 


af the ſtreets be made the high way? 


Softly, honeſt friend, quoth Sancho, and tell me 
what's the reaſon of this fray, far I am the Gover- 
nor, 

The ether, his contrary, faid, Sir Governor, Tl 
tell you briefly the matter. You ſhall underſtand, 
Sir, that this Gentleman, even now at a Gaming- 
houſe here over the way, got a thouſand Ryals (God 
knows by what tricks) and I being preſent, judged 
many a doubtful caſt on his fide, contrary to what 
my conſcience. told me: he came away a winner, and 
when I thought he would have given me a Piſtolet 
at leaſt for recompenſe, aceording to the uſe and cu- 
ſtom * of giving to men of my faſhion, which ſtand 
by upon all occaſions, to order differences, and to 
take up quarrels; he purſed up his money, and got 
bim out of the houſe: I came haſtily after him, yet 
with courteous language entreated him to give me 
only a matter of four ſhillings, fince he knew me to 
be a good. fellow, and that I had no other kind of 
trade or living ; for my friends brought me up to no- 
thing, nor left me nothing; and this cunning skab, 
no more thief than Cacus, nor leſs Cheater than 


+ 7 Lraradilla, would give me but two ſhillings: So 
you may ſee, Sir Governor, how ſhameleſs. and void 


gu IIS 


* Barats ſignifies or ginally cheap, but amongſt gameſters, dar 
Parato, is when a gameter, by way of courteſy, gives ſome- 
thing to a ſtander-by: and this in Spain is ſo frequent, that 
from the King to the Beggar, all both give and take this Ba. 

of 
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rats, ; 
1 Some famous Cheater in Spain, 
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of conſcience he is. But ifaith if you had not eome,' 
I would have made him vomit out his winning, and 
he mould have known how many pounds he had had 


in the ſcale. | | T 40 6 
What ſay you to this, quoth Sancho? And the o- 


ther anſwered, That true it was which his contrary 


had ſaid; that he would give him but two-ſhillings, * 
becauſe he had often before given him; and they that 
expect what ſhall be given them in courteſy, muſt 
be mannerly, and take-any thing that is given them, 
in good part, without ſtanding upon terms with the 
winner, except they knew him tojbe a Cheater, and 
that his money was unlawfully gotten ; and that it 
might be ſcen that he for his part was honeſt, and 
not a thief, as the other faid, there was no greater 
lign than his giving ſo little, for. your Cheaters are 
always large Tributaries to the lookers on that know 
them. | | _ 1%. Weay Ne: N 
He fays- true, quoth the Steward, and therefore 
what is your. pleaſure, Sir, to do with theſe men? 
Marry thus, quoth Sancho: you, Sir, that have won, 
honeſt, or knaye, or indifferent, give your hackſter here 
preſently a hundred Ryals; beſides, you ſhall disburſe 
thirty more for the poor of the priſoa. And you, | 
Sir, that have neither trade nor living, and live odly 
in this Ifland, take your hundred Ryals, and by to- 
morrow get you out of the Iſland; and I baniſn 
you for ten years, on pain that if you break this or- 
der, you accompliſn it in another life, by being 
hanged upon a Gibbet by me, or at leaſt, by the hang- 
man by my command. 1 | 
The one disburſed, and the other received; this 
went out of the Iſland, and that home to his houſe 3 © 
and the Governor that remained ſaid, Well, it ſhall 
colt me a fall, but I will put down theſe Gaming- 
houſes; for I have a kind of glimpſe that they are 
very prejudiaial., ; . oy 
This at leaſt,» quoth one of the Notaries, you can- 


not remove, becauſe it belongs to a man of quality, 


and he loſeth a great deal more at the year's end than 
GIO | he 
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de gets by his Cards. Againſt other petty Gameſters 


8 may ſhew your authority; for they do more 
niſchief, and conceal more abuſes, than Gentlemen 
of qualities houſes, where your famous Cheaters dare 
not ule their flights. And ſince the vice of play hath 
turned to fo common a practice, tis better to ſuffer 
it in houſes of faſhion, than in poor mens, where 
they catch a poor ſnake; and from midnight till morn- 
ing flay him quick, FO) 


Well, Notary, quoth Sancho, there's much to be 


Nid in this Caſe, And now one of the Serjeants 
Yeomen came with a Youth which he had laid faſt 
hold on, and ſaid, | 
Sir, this youth came towards us, and as he had a 
limpſe of the juſtice, he turned his back, and began 
to ſcud away like a Deer; a ſign he is ſome delin- 
quent: I ran after him, and had it not been that he 
ſtumbled and fell, I had never overtaken him. 
© Why ranſt thou, fellow, quoth Sancho? To which 
the young man anſwered, Sir, to avaid the many 


queſtions that your Conſtables uſe to ask. What 


trade are you of? A Weaver, faid he. And what 
eveave you? Iron pegs for Lances, with your Wor- 
ſhips good leave. You are a pleaſant companion, Sir, 
and you preſume to play the jeſter: *tis very well. 
And whither went ye now? To take the Air, Sir. And 
where in this Ifland would you have taken the Air ? 
where it blows. Good, you anſwer to the purpoſe, 
Youth ; make account then that I am the Air, and 
that I blow a- ſtern on you, and ſteer you to the 
Priſon. Go to, lay hold on him, carry him for to 


+ night, I'll make him ſleep without Air in the priſon. 
I proteſt, quoth the Youth, you fhall as ſoon make 
me King, as make me fleep this night in priſon. 


Why, quoth Sancho, have not I power to apprehend 
thee, and free thee when J pleaſe? For all your pow- 
er, ſaid the Youth, you ſhall not make me fleep 
this night in Priſon. No? you hal} ſee, quoth 
Sancho, carry him preſently where he ſhall ſee his er- 
oF: auto ater 
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him, I'll lay a penalty of two thouſand crowns upon 
him, if he let thee ſtir a foot out of the priſon, All 
this is needleſs, ſaid the Youth: the buſineſs is, All 
the world ſhall not make me ſleep this night in 
priſon. Tell me, fiend, quoth Sancho, haſt thou ſöme 
Angel to free thee, or take thy ſhackles off that I 
mean to have clapped on thee? Well, Sir, quoth the 
Youth, very pleaſantly, let's come to reaſon, and to 
the matter. Suppoſe you command me tobe carried 


to priſon, and that I have ſhackles and chains put up- 


on me, and that I be put into a dungeon, and that 
there be extraordinary penalties inflicted upon the 
Goaler if he let me out: for all that, if I mean not 
to ſleep, or to join my eye-lids together all night, 
Can you with all your Authority make me ſleep a- 
gainſt my Will? no indeed, ſaid the Secretary, the fel- 
low is in the right: ſo that, quoth Sancho, your for- 
bearing to ſleep, is only to bave your own will, but 
not to contradict mine. No otherwiſe, Sir, quoth 
the Youth, not ſo much as in thought. 
Well, God be with you, quoth Sancho, get you home 
to bed, and God ſend you good reſt, I mean not to 
diſturb you; but let me adviſe you, that hencefor- 
ward you be not ſo conceited with the juſtice; for 
you may meet with one that will clap your wit to 
your noddle, PTE | 
Fhe young man went his way, and the Governor 
went on with his Rounding; and a while after there 
came two Yeomen with. a man in hold, and ſaid, Sir, 
here's one that ſeems to be a man, but is none, but 
a woman, and not ill-fayoured, clad in a man's habit. 
Then they ſet two or three Lanthorns to his face, 


and perceived a woman's face, to look to, of about 


ſixteen years of age; her hair plaited up with a cawl 
of gold and green ſilk, as fair as a thouſand Pearls. 
They beheld her all over, and ſaw that ſhe had on 
her a pair of Carnation fiik ſtockings, and white 
Taffata garters fringed with gold, and embroidered 
with Pearl: her long breeches were of cloth of gold, 
and the pround-work green, with a looſe. Caffock, or 

N | Jerkin 


mer of this towns wools, that often uſeth to go and 
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Jerkin of the ſame, opened on both ſides, under-which 
ſhe had alſo a doublet of cloth of gold, the ground 
white: her ſhoes were white mens ſhoes: ſhe had 
no ſword, but a very fair hatched dagger, with ma- 
ny rings upon her fingers. | 
' Finally, ſhe pleaſed them all very well, but none 
of them knew her. The inhabitants of the place 
ſaid, they could not gueſs who ſhe ſhould be; and 
they that were the contrivers of the tricks againſt 
Sancho, were thoſe that moſt ſeemed to admire, be- 
cauſe that accident and chance was not purpoſed by 
them: ſo they were in ſuſpenſe to ſee what would 
be the iſſue of it. | | 5 
Sancho was amazed at the maiden's beauty, and he 
ask d her who ſhe was, whither ſhe would, and what 
occaſion had moved her to clad herſelf in that ha- 
bit? - 
She, with her eyes fixed upon the earth, moſt 
ſhamefacedly anſwered, F 

Sir, I cannot tell you in public, what concerns 
me ſo much to be kept ſecret: only this let me tel! 
you, I am no'thief nor malefactor, but an unhappy 
maid, forced by ſome jealouſies to break the decorum 
due to my honeſty: which when the Steward heard, 
he ſaid to Sancho, Sir, command the company aſide, 
that this Gentlewoman may tell her tale without be- 
ing abaſhed. The Governor gave his command, and 
all of them went aſide, but the Steward, the Carver, 
and Secretary. Being thus private, the Maid proceed- 
ed, ſay ing, | 257 al iaro ; 

I, Sirs, am daughter to Pedro Perez Mazorca, Far- 


come to my Father's houſe. There's no likelihood 
in this, Gentlewoman, quoth the Steward; for I 
know Pedro Perez very well, and know that he bath 
never a child, neither Male nor Female: beſides, you 
ſay he is your Father, and by and by you add, that 
he uſeth to go often to your Father's houſe. 1 
thought upon that too, quoth Sancho. Why alas! 
quoth ſhe, I am ſo frighted, that I know not 1 I 
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ſiy: but true it is, that I am daughter to Diego de la 
Liana, whom, I believe, you all know. This may 
be, faid the Steward, for I know Diego de la Liana 
to be an honeſt and a wealthy Gentleman, and that 
he hath a ſon and a daughter; and ſince he hath been 
a widower, there's none in this town can ſay, he 
hath feen his daughter's face; for he keeps her ſo 
cloſe, that he ſcarce gives the Sun leave to look on 
her: and for all that, Fame fays ſhe- is wondrous 
fair. 3 

*Tis true, quoth the Maid, and I am that daugh- 
ter, whether Fame lie or no: concerning my beauty, 
now you are ſatisfied, ſince you have beheld me; and 
with this ſhe began to weep tenderly : which when 
the Secretary ſaw, he whiſpered the Carver in the 
ear, and told him, Doubtleſs, ſome matter of conſe- 
quence hath befallen this poor virgin, fince in this 
habit, and at this time of night, being ſo well born, 
ſhe is from her home. There's no doubt of that, 
quoth the Carver, for her tears too confirm the ſuſ- 

icion. | | 

l Sancho com forted her the beſt he could, and Sad 
her, without fear, tell what had befallen her; for that 
all of them would ſtrive to give her remedy with 
all poſſible diligence. 

The buſineſs, Sirs, quoth ſhe, is this: My Father 
bath kept me cloſe theſe ten years; for ſo long it is 
fince my Mother died. In the hiouſe we have a Cha- 
pel, where Maſs is ſaid, and I in all this time, have 
ſeen nothing but the Sun by day, and the Moon and 
Stars by night: neither know I what Streets, or 
Market-places, or Churches are, nor men, except my 
Father, a Brother of mine, and Pedro Perez the Far- 
mer, who becauſe he uſeth to come ordinarily to our 
houſe, it came into my mind to ſay he was my fa- 
ther, becauſe I would conceal the right. This keep- 
ing me cloſe, and denying me to ſtir not ſo much 
as to the Church, hath this good while diſcomforted 
me, and I had a deſire to ſee the world, at leaſt, the 


town where I was born, as thinking this longing of 


, mine 


64 The HISTORY 
mine was not againſt the Decorum that Maidens of 
my birth ought to obſerve. When I heard talk of 
Bull-baitings, running with Reeds, and repreſenting 
Comedies, I asked my Brother, that is a year young- 
er than I, what kind of things thoſe were, and ma- 
ny others which I have not ſeen, and he told me as 
well as he could; but all was to enflame my deſire 
the more to ſee, 5 
Finally, to ſhorten my misfortune, I entreated my 
Brother, (I would 1 had never done it:) and then 
ſhe renewed her tears. | | 
Then ſaid the Steward, On, Gentlewoman, and 
make an end of telling us what hath befallen you; 
for you hold us all in ſuſpenſe, withsyour words and 
your tears. Pry: 
Few words have I to fay, quoth ſhe, but many 
* weep ; for they be the fruits of ill - placd de- 
— * hg. „ Sn 
The Maid's beauty was now planted in the Car- 
ver's heart, and he held up his Lanthorn again, to 


not tears, but ſeed- pearl, or morning-dew: and he 
thought higher, that they were like oriental Pearls; 
and his wiſh was, that her misfortune mipht not be 
ſuch, as the ſhews of her moan and ſighing might 
promiſe. | | | | 
The Governor was mad at the Wench's flowneſs, 


and delaying her Story, and bad her, ſhe ſhould make 


an end, and hold them no longer in ſuſpenſe, for 
that it was late, aud they had much of the town, to 
Walk. She, betwixt broken ſobs, and half-fetcher 
ſighs, ſaid, My misfortune is nothing elſe, but that! 
defired my brother that he would cloath me in man's 
apparel, in one of his Suits, and that ſöme night or 
other he would carry me to ſee the town, when my 
father ſhould, be aſleep :. he, importun'd by my in- 


treaties, condeſcended to my requeſt; and putting 


this Suit on me, and he putting on another of mine, 
that fits. hin as if it were made for him, for he hath 
never a hair upon his chin, and might be taken for a 


xchold her afreſh ; and it ſeemed to him, that ſhe wept 
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moſt beautiful Maid : This night, ſomewhat above 
an hour ago, we went abroad, and rambling up and 
down, we have gone throughout the whole town: and 
going homeward, we ſaw a great troop of people com- 
ing towards us, and my Brother faid, Siſter, this is 
the Round, Take you to your, heels, and put win 
to them, and follow me, that we be not known, tor 
it will be ill for us: and this ſaid, he turned his back, 
and began, I ſay, not to run, but to fly. I within 
four or five ſteps fell down for fear, and then came 
this Officer that brought me before you; where, for 
my vile longing, I am ſhamed before ſo many peo- 
ple. So that, Gentlewoman, quoth Sancho, no other 
miſhap hath befallen you; neither was it jealouſy, 2s 
you faid in the beginning of your tale, that made 
you go abroad? Nothing eſſe, {aid ſhe, nor jealouſies. 
but a deſire to ſee the world; and which extended ** | 
no further, than to ſee this town's ſtreets: and the 
coming now of two other Yeomen with her Bros 
ther, confirmed this to be true; whom one of th 
overtook when he fled from his Siſter. ., He had no- 
thing on but a rich Kirtle, and à half Mantle of blue 
Damask, edg'd with a broad gold Lace, his head with- 
out any kind of dreſſing or adornment, than hisown 
Locks ; which by reaſon of their colour and curling, 
ſeemed to be rings of gold. Afide they went with 
the Governor, the Steward and the Carver ; and not 
letting his Siſter hear, they asked why he came in 
that habit? And he, with the ſame ſhamefac'd baſh- 
fulneſs, told the ſame tale that his Siſter had done;. 
at which the enamoured Carver was wonderfully 
pleaſed, But the Governor ſaid to them, Truly, ho, 
this hath been a great childiſhneſs in you, and you 
needed not ſo many ſighs and tears to tell ſuch a 
piece of fooliſh boldneſs: for it had been enough if 
you had faif We ſuch and ſuch a one, went out of 
our Father's houſe only for curioſity to walk up and 
down the town, and there had been an end, without 
your ſighing and your whining, on God's name. 


You 
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Tou fay true; Sir, quoth the Maid, but you may 
think that I was ſo troubled, that I could not tell how 
to behave myſelf, 8 
There's nothing loſt, quoth Sancho, let's go, and we 
will leave you in your father's houſe, perhaps he wil 
not have miſſed you: and from hencefor ward be 
not ſuch children, nor ſo longing to ſee the world; 
for the honeſt Maid better at home with a bone brok- 
en, than a gadding; the Woman and the Hen are Joſt 
with ſtragling: and let me tell you too, ſhe that de. 
fires to fee, hath a defire likewiſe to be ſeen, -and [ 
fay no more, 7 | 
The Youth thanked the Governor for the favour 
he did them, to let them go home; whither they 
went, for it was not far from thence. 

Home they came, and the Youth throwing a little 
None at one of the iron windows, ſtrait there came 
2 Maid-ſervant-down, that fate up for them, and o- 

pened them the door, and in they went, leaving thoſe 
without as 'well to admire her gentleneſs and beauty, 
as the defire they had to ſee the world by night, 
without ſtirring out of the town: but they attri- 
buted all to their {lender age. n 
The Carver's heart was ſtruck thorow, and te 
purpoſed the next day to demand her of her Father 
to wife; aſſuring himfelf, he would not deny her 
him, becauſe he was the Duke's ſervant. Sancho too 
had a certain longing and inkling to marry the Youth 
with his daughter Sanchica: and he determined to put 
- the watter in practice betimes, as thinking that a 
Governor's Daughter was fit for any Husband; and 
ſo. the Round was ended for that night: and ſome 
two days after, his Government too, with which all 
his deſigns were Topped off, and blotted out, as here- 


after- ſhall be ſaid. - 
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of rage, and greedy to revenge, they entred the 


for affronts that are directly donę againſt beauty, do 


Matron, pinch'd and ſcratch's Don 


Quixote, with the Succeſs the Page had 
that carried the Letter to Tereſa Panſa, 
Sancho's wife. : 1 


ib Hamete, the moſt punctual Searcher: of 
n the very moats of this true Hiſtory, ſays, 
that when Donna Rodriguez went out of her 

Chamber, to go to Don Quixote 's lodging, 
another Waiting-woman. that lay with her, perceiv d 
her; and as all of them have an-itch to ſmell after 
novelties, ſhe went after ſo ſoftly, that the good 
Rodriguez perceiy'd it not; and as ſoon as the Wait- 
ing-woman ſaw her go in to Don Quixote, that ſhe 
might not be defective in the- general cuſtom of 
make-bates, ſhe went preſently to put this into the 
Ducheſs's head, and ſo told her, that Donna Rodriguex 
was in Don Yuixore's Chamber; the Ducheſs told the 
Duke, and ask'd his leave, that ſhe and Alliiſidora 
might go ſee what the Matron would have with 


Don. Quixote; the Duke granted, and both. of them, 
very ſottly came cloſe to Don Quixote's door, and ſo 


near, that they heard all that was ſpoken within; and 
when the Ducheſs heard that Rodriguez. had ſet the 


Aranxxex of her ſprings a running into the. ſtreets, 


ſhe could not ſuffer it, nor. Altiſidora neither; ſo full 


chamber ſuddenly, and ſtabbed. Don Quixote with their 
nails, and bang'd the Woman, as hath been related: 


awaken 
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_—_— womens choler, and inflame in them a deſit 
or revenge e. | | 
The Ducheſs told the Duke what had paſſed, which 
made him paſſing merry; and the Ducheſs proceed, 
ing with her intention of mirth and paſtime with 
Don _— diſpatch'd the Page that play d the en. 
chanted Dulcinea's part (for Sancho had forgotten it, be. 
ing buſied in his Government) to Tereſa Panſa with 
her Husband's Letter, and another from herſelf, and 
a chain of fair Coral for a token. 
The Story too tellt us, that the Page was very 
diſcreet and witty, and with 4 deſire to ſerve his 
Lords, he went with a very good will to Sancho; 
town; and before he entred into it, he aw a com. 
pany of women waſhing in a brook, whom he ask. 
ed, if they could tell him, if there lived in that town 
a woman, whole name was Treſa Panſa, wife to 
one Sancho Panſa, Eſquire to a Knight called Don 
| Quixote de” la Mancha; to which queſtion, a little 
Girl that was 'wathing there, ftood up, and ſaid, That 
"Tereſa Paus is my Mother, and that Sancho my Fa- 
ther, and that Knight our Maſter; © 
Well then, Damſel, quoth the Page, Come and 
bring me to your Mother, for I bring her a Letter 
and a preſent from your ſaid Father. 
That I will with a very good will, Sir, ſaid the 
Wench, that ſeem'd tobe about ſome fourteen years of 
age, more or leſs; and leaving the cloaths that ſhe 
Was waſhing to another companion of hers, without 
dreſſing her head; or putting on ſtockings and ſhoes, 
(for ſhe was barelegged, and with her hair about her 
ears) ſhe leap'd before the Page's Beaſt he rode on, 
and faid, Come, Sir, for our houſe is juſt as you 
come in at the town, and there you ſhall find my 
Mother, with ſorrow enough, becauſe ſhe hath not 
heard from my Father this great while. 
Well, J have ſo good news for her, quoth he, that 
ſhe may thank God for it. SY 1 
At length, leaping, running, and jumping, the Girl 
got to the town, and before ſhe came into the * 
| — 
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ſhe cry d out aloud at the door; Come out, Mother 
Tereſs, Come out, come out; for here's a Gentleman 
hath Letters and other things from my goed father; 
at which noiſe, Trreſa Panſa, her Mother, came out, 
ſpinning a rowl of flax, with a Ruſſet Petticoat, and 
it ſeemed by the ſhortneſs of it, that it had been cut 
off at the Placket, and ſhe had. Ruſſet bodies of the 
fame, and ſhe was in her Smock- ſleeves, ſhe was not 
very old, for ſhe look'd as if ſhe had been about forty; 
but ſhe was ſtrong, tough, ſinowy, and raw- bon d; 
who ſeeing her Daughter, and the Page a horſeback, 
ſaid, What's the matter, child? What Gentleman is 
this? A ſervant of my Lady Tereſa Panſa's, quoth the 
page; ſo doing and ſpeaking, he flung himſelf from 
ask. his horſe, and with great humility, went to, proſti- 
tute himſelf before the Lady Tereſa, ſaying, My Lady 
Tereſa, give me your hands to kils, as you are law- 


i" ful and particular Wife to my Lord Don Sancho Panſa, + 

little proper Governor of the Iſland Barataria. | 

That Ah good Sir, forbear I pray, do not. do ſo, quoth 
Fa. rea, for I am no Court-noll, but a poor Husband- 


woman, a Ploughman's daughter, and wife to a 
ant Squire Errant, and not a Governor. 0 

You are, quoth the Page, a moſt worthy wife to 
an Arch-worthy Governor; and for proof of what 
the f. 1 pray receive this Letter, and this token; when 
inſtantly he pluck'd out of his pocket a Coral-ſtring, 


ho with the lac'd Beads of gold, and put it about her 
WER neck, and ſaid, This Letter is from the Governor, 
oes, and another that I bring, and theſe Corals are from 


her my Lady the Ducheſs that ſends me to you. 

Tereſa was amazed, and her daughter alſo; and the 
Wench ſaid, Hang me, if our Maſter Don Quixote 
have not a hand in this buſineſs, and he it is that hat h 
giren my Father this Government or Earldom, that 
he ſo often promiſed him. | 

| You ſay true, quoth the Page, for, for Signior Don 

uixote's ſake, Signior Sancho Panſa is now Gover- 
nor of the Iſland Barataria, as you ſhall ſee by this 


Letter, 
| Read 
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Read it, gentle Sir, aid Tereſa; for though I can 
ſpin, I cannot read a jot, nor 1 neither, added San- 
icha ;| but Nay a little, and I'll 'call one that ſhall, 
either the Vicar himſelf, 8 the Bachelor Sampſon Car- 
raſeo, who will both come hither; with all their hearts, 
to hear news of my Father. 
Tou need not call any body, faid he, for though 
1-cannot ſpin, yet I can read, and therefore I wil 
read it, ſo he did throughout; which, becauſe it was 
before related, it is not now ſet down here; and 
then he drew out the Ducheſs's, which was as fol- 
loweth; . | | h 


Friend Trreſa, 
4 W OUR Husband's good parts of his wit and 
ce honeſty, moved and obliged me to requeſt 


« the Duke my Husband to give him the Goyern- 
cc, ment of one of the many Iſlands he hath; I have 
* underſtood that he governs like a Jer-Falcon, for 
% which I am very glad, and conſequently my Lord 
« the Duke; for which I render heaven many 
« thanks, in that I have not been deceived in ma- 
* king choice of him for the ſaid Government; for 
e Jet me tell, Miſtreſs Tereſa, it is a very difficult 


«: thing to find a good Governor in the world, and 


0 ſo God deal with me as Sancho governs. I have 
« ſent you, my beloved, a ſtring of Coral Beads, with 
the tens of Gold, I could wiſh they had been O- 
« riental Pearls, but ſomething is better than nothing: 
<< time will come, that we may know and con- 
«« yerſe one with another, and God knows what 
& will become of it. ? 

„ Commend me to Sanchicha your Daughter, and 
« bid her from me, that ſhe be in a readineſs, fer I 
ws MR" matry her highly when ſhe leaſt thinks 
e of it. 35 
They tell me, that in your town there, you have 
« poodly Acorns, I pray ſend me ſome two do- 
&« gen of them, and J ſhall eſteem them much as 
« coming from you; and write me at large, that I 
N | | 1 may 
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« may know of pour health, and well-being; and if 
« you want aught, there is no more to be done hut 
« mouth it, and your mouth ſhall have full meaſure, 
« ſo God keep you. 9 


— 


* 4 


Wur loving Friend, 
The Ducheſs, 


. Lord!-quoth Tereſa, when ſhe heard the Letter, 
what a good, plain, meek Lady tis! God hury me 
with ſuch Ladies, and not with your ſtately. ances 
that are uſed in this town, who think, Ee they 
are Gentle- folks, the wind muſt not touch them: 
and they go ſo fantaſtically to church, as if they 
were Queens at leaſt, and they think it a diſgrace 
to em to look upon a poor Country Woman. But 
look ye, here's a good Lady, We > .though ſhe be a 
Ducheſs, calls me friend, and uſeth me as-if I were 
her equal: equal may I fee her with the higheſt Stee- 
ple in the Mancha. And concerning her Acorns, Sig- 
nior mine, I will ſend her Ladyſhip. a whole, Peck, 
that every body ſhall behold, and admire them for 
their bigneſs. And now, Sanchica, do thou ſee that 
this Gentleman be welcome; ſet his Horſe up, and 
get ſome Eggs out of the Stable, and cut ſome Ba- 
con: he ſhall fare like a Prince, for the good news 
he hath brought us; and his good face deſerves it 
all, In the mean time, I will go tell my neighbours 
of this good. news, and to our father Vicar, and Ma- 
ſter Nicholas the Barber, who have been, and till are 
ſo much thy father's friends. e, | 
Ves marry will I (quoth Sanchica:) but hark you, 
you muſt give me half that ſtring, for I do not thinx 
my Lady Ducheſs, ſuch a fool, that ſhe would ſend 
% M dot bo Entre 8 
Tis all thine, Daughter, ſaid Tereſa; but let me 
wear it a few days about my neck, for verily, it 
r -- nd os 
Tou will be glad, quoth the Page, when you ſee 
the Bundle that I have in my Port-manteau, which is 
| St SS. 


, 
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a garment of fine cloth, - which "ths Governor only 
only wore one day a e Bath ſent to 


' 


Mrs. Sanchies." Long may he live, quoth Sanchica, 
and he that brings it too. „ Ron 


Trre/a went out with her chain about her neck, 


and play d with her fingers upon her Letters, as if 


they had been a Imbrel: and meeting by chance with 
the Vicar, and Sampſon Carraſco, ſhe began to dance, 
and to ſay, Ifaith now there is none poor of the 
kin; we have a little Government; no, no. Now 
let the proudeſt Gentlewoman of em all meddle with 
me, and I'll ſhew her a new trick. 
What madneſs is this, Tere/a Panſa, and what pa- 
pers are theſe? No madneſs, quoth ſhe, but theſe are 
Letters from Ducheſſes and Governors, and theſe ! 
wear about my neck are fine Corals; the Ave - Maries 
and Fates. naſtors are of beaten Gold, and I am a Go- 
_ Verneſs. . 3 ; 
© "Now God ſhield us, Tereſs; we underſtand you 
not, neither know we what you mean. | 
© There you may ſee, quoth Tereſa, and gave em 
the Letters. | r 
The Vicar reads them, that Sampſon Carraſed might 
bear: ſo he and the Vicar lookt one upon the other, 
wondring at what they had read. | 
And the BachelJor asked, who brought thoſe Let- 
ters? Tereſa anſwered, that they ſhould go home 
with her, and they ſhould ſee the Meſſenger; a young 
Youth, as fair as a golden Pine-apple, and that he 
brought her another Preſent twice as good. 
The Vicar took the Corals from her neck, and 
| beheld them again and again, and afſuring himſelf 
that they were right, he began to wonder afreſh, and 
Raid, By my Coat I ſwear, I know nat what to fay 
or think of theſe Letters and Tokens: for on the one 
ſide, I ſee and touch the fineneſs of theſe Corals; and 
on the other; that a Ducheſs fends to beg two do- 
zen of Acorns, Come crack me this Nut, quoth 
Carraſco; Well, let us go ſee the Bearer of this Let- 
ter, and by him we will be informed of dag > 

| | that 
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that are offered; They did ſo, and Tereſa went back | 
with them: they found the Page ſifting a little Bar- Y 
ley for his Beaſt, and Sauchica cutting a Raſher to 
# paye it, with Eggs for the Page's dinner, whoſe 
eſence and attire much contented them both: and 
after they had courteouſly faluted him, and he them, 
Samſon asked him for news as well of Don Quixote 
as Sancho: for though they had read Sancho, and the 
Lady Ducheſs's Letters, yet they were troubled, and 
could not gueſs what Sancho's Government ſhould 
mean, eſpecially of an Iſland, ſince all, or the moſt 
that were in the Mediterranean Sea, belonged to his 
Mijeſty. | | (OTB I 
To Which the Page anſwer'd, That Signior San- 
cho Panſa is Governor, tis not to be doubted, but 
whether it be an Iſland or no that he governs, I 
meddle not with it; *tis enough that it is a place 
of above a thouſand - Inhabitants. © And concerning 
the Acorns, let me tell you, My Lady the Ducheſs 
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is ſo plain and humble, that her ſending for Acorns 


to this Country-woman is nothing. 1 have known 
when ſhe hath ſent to borrow a Comb of one 
of her neighbours; and let me tell you, the La- 
dies. of Arragon, though they be as Noble, yet 
they ſtand not ſo much upon their points, neither * 


are ſo lofty as your Caſlilians, and they are much 


ainer. 5 | TIES 
F Whilſt they were in the midſt of this diſcourſe, 
Sanchica came leaping with her lap full of Eggs, and 
ask'd the Page, Tell me, Sir, doth my Father wear 
pained hoſe ſince his being Governor? I never mark d 
it, quoth the Page, but ſure he doth. Oh God, quoth 
ſhe, what a ſight ir would be, to ſee my Father in 
his linen hoſe firſt! how ſay you? that ever ſince 1 
was born I have had a' deſire to ſee my Father in 


—— — e „„ 8 
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* Para Empedarte. A pretty Metaphor, for in Spain they 
uſe to fry their Collops and Eggs all together, not as we do, 
firſt Bacon, and then Egge, and ther 
paving. 8 g 
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pain d hoſe, With many of theſe you ſhall ſee him, 
quoth the Page, if you live, And I proteſt, if his 
Government laſt him but two Months longer, be 
will de likely to wear a cap with a Beaver. 


The Vicar and Bachellor perceived very well, that 


the Page play d the Jack with them; but the good. 
nels ot the Coral-beads, and the hunting ſuit that 
Sancho: ſent, made all ſtrait again, for Tere/a; had ſhew- 
ed them the apparel, and they could nor but laugh at 
Sanchicha's deſire, and moſt, when Tireſa ſaid, Maſter 
Vicar, pray will you hearken out if there be any body 
that go toward Madrid or Taledo; that they may buy 
me a Farthingale round and well made, juſt in the 
faſhion, and of the beſt ſort, for in truth, in truth, I mean 
to credit my Husband's Government as much as [ 
can ; and it I be angry, I'll to Court my ſelf too, 
and have my Coach as well as the beſt ; for ſhe that 


hath a Governor to her Husband, may very well have 


it and maintain it. 040. 
And why not, Mother, quoth, Sanchica.? and the 
ſooner the better, though thoſe that ſee me ſet with 
my Mother in the Coach, ſhould ſay, Look ye on 
Miſtreſs Whacham, good - man Garlick- eater's daughter, 
how ſhe is ſet and ſtretch'd at eaſe in the Coach, as 
i ſhe were a Pope Joan; but let them tread. in the 
dirt, and let me go in my Coach; a pox on all back- 
biters, the Fox fares beſt when he is curs d. Say 1 
Well, Mother mine? Very well, quoth. ſhe, and my 
good Sancho furetold me of all theſe bleſſings, and ma- 
more, and thou ſhalt ſee; Daughter, III never reſt 
till I am a Counteſs, for all is but to begin well, and 
(as I have often heard thy good father ſay, who is 
likewiſe the father of Proverbs) Look not a given horſe 
in the Mouth; when a Government is given thee, take 
itz when an Earldom, gripe it; and when they * 
Biſt, hiſt, to thee with a reward, take it up. No, 


— 
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Hiſt, hiſt; as if it were the calling a Dog, to give him meat. 


no, 


5 3 = wy . 


Wd $5 Wwe Kuo A a _ oo cl. rjr.jco 


Don QUIXOTE. 7 
no, be careleſs, and anſwer not good fortune when 
ſhe kaocks at your doors. And what care I, quoth 
Sanchica, what he ſay that ſees me ſtately. and Ma- 


jeltical; there's a dog in a doublet, and ſuch like. 


When the Vicar heard all this, he faid, I cannot 
believe but all the ſtock of the Panſa's were born with 
2 buſhel of Proverbs, in their bellies, I never ſaw any 
of them that did not ſcatter 'em at all times, and 
upon all occaſions, You ſay true, quoth the Page, 
for Signior Sancho the Governor ſpeaks, them every 
foot; and though many of them be nothing to. the 
purpoſe, yet they delight, and my Lady the Ducheſs, 
and the Duke do much celebrate them. That ſti 
you ſhould affirm, Sir, that this of Sancho's Govern» 


ment is true, and that tfiere can be any Ducheſs in 


the world that ſends. him Preſents, and writes. ta 
him, for we, although we ſee. them, and have read 
the Letters, yet we cannot believe it, and we think 
that this is one of Dan Quixote, our Country- man. 
his Inventions, who thinks that all are by way 
of Enchantment ſo that I am about to deſire 
to feel and touch you, to ſee whether you be an airy 
Ambaſſador, or a man of fleſh and blood. 

Sir, quoth the Page, all I know, of my ſelf, is. 
that I am a real Ambaſſador, and that Signior Sancho 


'Panſa is an effective Governor, and that my Lord 


the Duke and Ducheſs. may give, and have given the 
ſaid Government; and I have heard ſay, that the ſaid 
Sancho Panſa demeans himſelf moſt robuſtiouſly in it. 
If in this there be any Enchantment, you may diſ- 
pute it amongſt your ſelves}, for I knew no more, by 
an oath I ſhall ſwear, which is, by the life of my 
Parents, who are alive, and I love them very well. 
It may very well be, quoth the Bachelor, but die 
bitat Auguſtinus. Doubt it whoſe will, quoth the 
Page, I have told you the truth, which ſhall alwa) s 
prevail above lies, as the oy] above the water; and if 
not operibus credite & non verbis, one of you go with 
me, and you ſhall ſee with your eyes what you will 
not believe with your ears. That journey will J go, 
F ä quoth 


roy 
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quoth Saxchica : you ſhall carry me, Sir, at your horſe's 
crupper, and I'll go with a very good will to ſee my 
Father. Governors Daughters, quoth he, muſt not 
travel alone, but accompanied with Caroches and 
Horlſe-litters, and good ſtore of Servants. Marry, 
-quoth Sancha, I can go as well upon a young Aſs- Colt, 
as upon a Coach, you have a dainty piece of me no 

doubt. | 3 jy 
Peace, wench, faid Tereſa, thou knoweſt not what 
thou fay'ſt ; and this Gentleman is in the right, the 
times are altered: When thy Father was Sancho, then 
mighteſt thou be Sancha, but now be is Governor, 
Madam; and I know not whether I have ſaid aught. 


Miſtreſs Tereſa ſays more than ſhe is aware of, 
quoth the Page, and now pray let me dine, and be 


quickly diſpatch'd, for I muſt return this afternoon. 
Then, quoth the Vicar, you ſhall do penance with 
me to day, for Miſtreſs Trreſa hath more good will 

than good cheer to welcome ſo good a gueſt. The 
Page refuſed, but for his better fare, he was forced 
to accept of the kindneſs, and the Vicar carried him 
the more willingly, that he might have time to ask 
at leiſure after Bon Quixote s exploits. The Bachelor 
_ offered Trreſa to write the anſwers of her Letters, 

but ſhe would not that he ſhould deal in her affairs, 

for ſhe held him to be a ſcoffer; and ſo ſhe gave a 
little rowl of bread, and a couple of eggs to a little 


Monk that could write, who wrote her two Letters, 


one for her husband, and the other for the Ducheſs, 
framed by herown pate, and are not the worſt in all 
this grand Hiſtory, as you' may ſee hereafter, 
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Damſel; and the Steward ſpent the remainder. of it 
in writing to his Lords Senebo Panſa's words and 
ations, both which he equally admired; for both 
work mixed with certain appearances of Diſcreet and 
Fool. | | 1 6 4:012 by 
The Governor in fine was gotten up, and by 
Doctor Pedro Rexio's appointment, he broke his faſt 
with a little Conſerve, and ſome two or three ſpoon- 
fuls of cold water, which Sancho would willingly 
have changed for a piece of bread, and a bunch of 
grapes; but ſeeing there was no remedy, he paſled 
it over, though with much grief of mind, and wea- 
rineſs of ſtomach; for Pedro Rexio made him believe, 
that few diſhes; and thoſe delicate,. did quicken the 
wit, which was the only thing for perſons that bore 
Rule, and weighty offices, where they muſt benefit 
themſelves, not only with corporal force, but ſtrength 
of underſtanding too, _ TY | 6 
With this Sophiſtry Sancho was almoſt ſtarved, ſo 
that in ſecret he curſed the Government, and alſo 
him that gave it him; but yet, with his hunger and 
his Conſerve, he fate in judgment that day, and the 
firſt thing that came before him, was a doubt that a 
ſtranger propoſed unto him, the Steward and the 
reſt of the fraternity being preſent, and it was this. 


E 3 Sir, 
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Sir, a main River divided two parts of one Lordſhip 
(1 pray mark, for it is a cafe of great importance, 


and ſomewhat difficult) I ſay then, that upon this 


River there was a Bridge, and at the end of it a 
Gallows, and a kind of Judgment-Hall, in which there 


were ordinarily four Judges, that judged according 


to the Law that the owner of the River, Bridge, and 
Lordſhip had eſtabliſhed, which was this: If any one 
be to paſs from one ſide of this Bridge to the other, 
he muſt firſt ſwear whither he goes, and what his buſi- 
neſs is; if he ſwear true, let him paſs; if he lie, let 
him be hanged upon the gallows that ſhews there 
without remiſhon, This Law being divulged, and 
the rigorous condition -of it, many paſſed by,' and 
ee by their oaths it was hen whether they 
id true, and the Judges let them paſs freely. It 
fell out that they took one man's 'oath, who ſwore 
and ſaid, that he went to be hanged upon that galiows, 
and for nothing elſe. __ | 
The Judges were at a ſtand, and ſaid, If we let 
this man paſs, he lied in his oath, and according to 
the Law he ouglit to die; and if we hang him, he 
Fwore he went to die upon the gallows, and having 
fworn truly, by the fame Law he ought to be free. 
It is now, Sir Governor, demanded of you, what 
ſhould be done with this man, for the Judges are 
doubtful and in ſuſpence; and having had notice of 
your quick and elevated underſtanding, they ſent me 
to you, to deſire you on their behalfs to give your 
opinion in this intricate and doubtful cafe, _ 
i To which, quoth Sancho, Truly theſe Judges that 
ſend you to me might have ſaved a labour; for I 
am one that have as much wit as a Setting-dog ; but 
howſoever, repeat me you the buſineſs once again, 


that I may underſtand it, and perhaps I may hit 
1 1 | 


the mark, | | 
Phe Demandant repeated again, and again, what 
he had ſaid before; and Sancho faid, In my opinion 
it is inſtantly reſolved, as thus 


The 


* 
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The man fwears, that he goes to die upon the 
gallows3 and if he die ſo, he {wore true, and ſo by 
the Law deſerves to paſs free: and yet if he be not 
hanged, he ſwore falſe, and by the ſame Law he 
ought to be hanged. *Tis juſt as Maſter Governor 
hath faid, quoth the Meſſenger; and concerning the 
underſtanding the caſe, there is no more to be re- 
quired or doubted. I fay then, quoth Sancho, that 
they let that part of the'man paſs that ſpoke truth, 
and that which told a lye, let them hang it, and fo: 
the > Wn of the Law ſhall be literally accom- 
liſhed. 3 | Soar 3Y 
K Why, Sir, ſaid the Demandant, then the man muſt 
be divided into two parts, lying and true; and if he 
be divided, he muſt needs die, and ſo there is no- 
thing of the Law fulfilled; and it is expreſly needful 
that the Law" be kepft. _ 
Come hither, honeſt fellow, one Sancho, either I 
am a very Leek, or this Paſſenger you ſpeak of, 
hath the ſame reaſon to die, as to live and paſs the 
bridge; for if the truth ſaye him, the lye condemns 
him equally; which being ſo as it is, I am of opi- 
nion, that you tell the Judges that ſent you to me, 
That ſince the reaſons to ſave or condemn him, be 
in one rank, that they let him paſs freely; for it is 
evermore praiſe-worthy to do good, than to do ill: 
and this would I give under my hand, if I could 
write: and in this caſe I have not ſpaken from my 
ſelf, but I remember one precept, amongſt many o- 
thers, that my maſter Don Quixote gave me the night 
before I came to be Governor, which was, That 
when Juſtice might be any thing doubtful, I ſhould: 
leave, and apply myſelf to pity : and it hath pleaſed: 
God I ſhould remember it in this caſe, which: hath 
fallen out pat. ED ES 
Tis right, quoth the Steward: and ſure, Licurgus, 
Law-giver to the Lacedemonians, could not have gi- 
ven a better ſentence than that which the Grand 
Sancho Panſa hath given. And now this Morning's 
audience may end, and I will give order that the Go-- 
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vernor may dine plentifully. That I deſire, quoth 
Sazcho, and let's have fair play. Let me dine, and y 
then let Caſes and Doubts rain upon me, and JI 
Muff them apace. Wh | | 
The Steward was as good as his word, holding it 
to be a matter of Conſcience, to ſtarve ſo diſcreet a 
Governor: Beſides, his purpoſe was to make an end 
with him that night, performing the laſt Jeſt, which 
he had in Commiſſion towards him. It hapned then, 
that having eaten contrary to the preſcriptions and 
orders of the Doctor Tirrefuera, when the cloth was 
taken away, there came in a Poſt with a Letter of 
Don Quixote s to the Governor. Sancho commanded 
- the Secretary to read it to himſelf, and that if there 
came no ſecret in it, he ſhould read it aloud. The 
Secretary did ſo, and ſuddenly running of it over, 
d aid, It may well be read out, for this that Don Quix- 
| ate writes to you, deſeryes to be ſtamped and writ- 
| + ten in golden Letters; and thus it is. 


: — — — 
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Don Juixote's Letter to Sancho Panſa 
| 9 


Cbvernor of the Iſland Barataria. : 
« NM Hen 1 thought, friend Sancho, to have heard : 
« WV news of thy negligence and folly, I heard 

« it ot thy diſcretion; for which I gave to God par- >. 
4 ticular thanks. I hear thou governeſt as if thou 


ct. wert a man, and that thou art a man as if thou 
wert a beaſt; ſuch is thy humility thou uſeſt. 
Vet let me note unto thee, that it is very neceſſary 
and convenient many times, for the authority of 
« a place, to go againſt the humility of the heart: 
«« for the adornment of the perſon that is in eminent 
4 Offices, muſt be according to their greatneſs, and not 
« according to. the meaſure of the meek” condition to 
% which he is inclined, Go well clad, for a Stake 
„ell dreſſed, ſeems not to be ſo. I ſay not to thee 
« that thou wear toys, or gawdy gay things; not 
that being a Judge, thou go like a ſoldier, — X 


rd 
rd 
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"that thou adorn thyſelf with ſuch a habit as thy. 


« place. requires, ſo that it be handſome and neat. 

« To get the good will of thoſe thou governeſt, 
« amongſt others, thou muſt do two things: the 
« one, to be courteous to all, which I have already. 
« told thee of, and the other, to ſee that there be 
« plenty of ſuſtenance; for there is nothing that 
« doth more weary the hearts of the poor, than hun- 
« ger and dearth., 

„ Make not many Statute-Laws ; and thoſe thou- 
« doſt make, ſee they be good, but chiefly that 
« they be obſerved and To For Statutes not kept. 
« are the ſame as if they were not made, and do ra- 
« ther ſhew that the Prince had Wiſdom and Autho- 
„ rity to make them, than Valour to ſee that they 
« ſhould be kept. And Laws that only threaten, and. 
© are not executed, become like the beam, King of 
« frogs, that at firſt ſcared them, but in time they 
« deſpiſed, and got upon the top of it. 

“Be a Father of Vertue, but a father-in-law of, 
«  VIees 3s {15 
ge not always cruel, nor always merciful: cloſe. 
„% mean betwixt theſe two extremes; for this is a 

point of diſcretion. 

« Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the Markets; 
« for in ſuch places, the Governor's preſence is any 


much importance. 


Comfort the en that bope to be quickly 
« diſpatch'd. 

* Be a Bull-beggar to the Butchers, and a Scare- 
6 _ to the Huckſtex · women for ny: lame rea- 
c n. a 
* Shew not thyſelf (tho perhaps thou art, which 
ce yet I believe not) covetous, or a Whore-monger, _ 
or a Glutton: for when the town, and thoſe that. 
i converſe with thee, know which way thou art 
* inclined, there they will ſet upon thee, till 2 
« caſt thee down headlong. 

View and review, paſs and repaſs thine eyes o- 
95 ver the inſtructions I gave thee in — before 

E 5 thou 
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et thou wenteſt from hence to- thy Government, and 
et thou 'ſhalt ſee, how thou findeſt in them, if thou 
« obſerve them, an allowance to help thee to bear 
« and paſs over the troubles that are incident to Go- 
« vernors. 

« Write to thy Lords, and ſhew thyſelf thankful 
for ingratitude is the daughter of pride, and one 
Hof the greateſt ſins that is: and he that is thank- 
ful to thoſe that have done him good, gives a te- 

« ſtimony that he will be ſo to God too, that bath 

done him ſo much good. and daily doth continue 
e. 

* My Lady Ducheſs diſpatcht a Meſſenger a pur- 

poſe with thy apparel, and another preſent to thy 

« « wif word xd Pans: every minute we expect an an · 


* E we bse been ſomewhat ill at eaſe of late with 
<a certain Cat-buſineſs that hapned to me, not very 
2 for my 'noſe, but *ewas nothing ; for if there 

Enchanters that miſuſe me, others there be that 
« defend me. Let me know if the Steward that is 
with thee, had any hand in Tyifaldi's actions, as 
« thou ſuſpectedſt: and let me hear likewiſe of all 
4. that befals thee, ſince the way is ſo ſhort: beſides, 
et J think to leave this idle life e er long, for I was 
not born to it. 


Here is. a buſineſs at preſent, that 1 believe will 


* bring me in diſgrace with theſe Nobles; but tho 
c it much concern me, I care not, for indeed IT had 
« rather comply with my profeſſion, than with their 
wills, according to the ſaying, Amicus Plato, ſed 
« magis amica veritas. I write thee this Latin, be- 
* cauſe I think, ſince thy being Governor, thou haſt 


« Jearnt-to underſtand it. Ant! ſo farewel, God keep 


| 10 thee; and fend that no man pity thee. 
Thy Siwa. 


Den eWvixote 4 ia Mancha. 
* * 
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Sancho heard the Letter very attentively ; and thoſe 
that heard it, applauded it for a very diſcreet one: 
and preſently. Sancho roſe from the table, and calling 
the Secretary, lockt him to him in his lodging Cham- 
ber, and without more delay, meant to anſwer his 
Maſter Don Quixote; and therefore he bad the Secre- 


' tary, without adding or diminiſhing aught, to write 


what he would haye him; which he did, and the 
Letter in anſwer was of. this enſuing tenour. 


Sancho Panſa's Letter 0 Don Quixote de. 


la Mancha. 
a Y buſineſs. and employments are ſo great, 
* that I have not leiſure either to ſcratch my 


% head, or pare my nails, which is the reaſon they 
« areſo long (God help me.) "07 Bit net 
“This I fay, dear Signior mine, that youſ may 
% not, wonder, that hitherto I have not given you 
i notice of my well or ill being at this Government; 
„ in which T am now more hungry, than when you 
« and I travelled in the Woods and Wilderneſs. ' 
My Lord the Duke wrote me the other day, 'by- 
et way of advice, that there were certain Spies en- 
« tred the Iſland, to kill me, but hitherto I have diſ- 
« covered none, but a certain Doctor who is enter- 
« tained in this town, to kill as many Governors 
% as.come fo it; and his name is Doctor Pedro'Rezio, 
« born in Tirce à fuera, that you {ce what a name 
«. this is for me to fear left he kill me. 
This aforeſaid Doctor ſays of himſelf, that he cures 
not infirmities when they are in preſent being, but 
prevents them before they come: and the Medi- 
« eines he uſeth, are diet upon diet, till he makes a 
«© man nothing but bare bones; as if Leanneſe were 
« not a greater ſickneſs than a Calenture. 
“% Finally, he hath even ſtarved me, and Lam vea- 
« dy to die for anger: for when I thought to have 
come to this. Iſland to eat good. te + | 
| N oy 8 64- 4 
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<«< and to drink cool, and to recreate my body in Hol- 


et land ſheets, and Feather-beds, I am forced to do 


4% penance, as if I were an Hermit: and becauſe T 


* do it unwillingly, I believe at the upſtiot the De- 


e vil will have me. 
Hitherto have I neither had my due, nor taken 
« bribe, and I know not the reaſon: for here they 
© tell me, that the Governors that uſe to come to 
« this Iſland; before they come, they of the town 
either give or lend them a good fum of money. 
„% And this is the ordinary cuſtom not only in this 
a town, but in many others alſo. _ 
“ Laſt night as I walked the Round, I met with 
«« a fair maid in man's apparel, and a Brother of hers 
« in woman's, .. My Carver fell in love with the 


« Wench, and purpoſed to take her to Wife, as he 


« ſays, and I have choſen the Youth for my Son-in- 
t law, and to day both of us will put our deſires in 


<« practice with the Father of them both, which is 


« one Diego de la Lana, a Gentleman, and an old 


« Chriſtian, as much as you would deſire. I viſit 


« the Market - places, as you adviſed me, and yeſter- 


« day found a Huckſter that ſold new Hazel Nuts, 


* and it was proved ou? her, that ſhe had ming- 
<c Jed the new with a buſhel of old that were rotten 
1 and without Kernels. I judged them all to be gi- 
<« yen to the Hoſpital-boys, that could very well di- 
4. ſtinguiſn them, and gave ſentence on her, that ſhe 
« ſhould not come into the Market-place in fifteen 
« days after. *Twas told me, that I did moſt va- 
«. loroully : all I can tell you is, that it is the com- 
* mon report in this town, that there is no worſe 
«« people in the world than theſe women of the Mar- 
«+: ket-places ; for all of them are wr! bye ſhame- 
be lefs, and ungodly, and I believe it to be fo, by thoſe 
«« that I have ſeen in other towns. That my Lady 
« the Ducheſs hath written to my Wife Tereſa Panſa, 
t and ſent her a token, as you ſay, it pleaſeth me very 
e well, and I will endeavour at fit time to ſhew myſelf 
& thankful. I pray do you kiſs her hands on 4 
5 bg. 
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« half, and tell her, her kindneſs is not ill beſtowyed, 
&« as ſhall after appear. | | 
„ would not that you ſhould have any thwart- 
« reckonings of diſtaſte with thoſe Lords; for if you 
« be diſpleaſed with them, tis plain it muſt needs 
« redound to my damage; and twere unfit, that ſince 
« you adviſe me not to be unthankful, you ſhould 
10 bo ſo to them that have ſhewed you ſo much kind- 


« neſs, and by whom you have been ſo well wel- 


« comed in their Caſtle. 
That of your Cat · buſineſs, I underſtand not; but 
« ] ſuppoſe *tis ſome of thoſe ill Fates that the 
« wicked Enchanters are wont to uſe toward you. 
e J ſhall know of you when we meet. I would 
« fain have ſent you ſomething from hence, but I 
„ know not what, except it were ſome little Canes 
« to make Squirts; which (with Bladders too they 
© make very curiouſly in this place: but if my Of- 
« fice laſt, Ill get ſomething worth the ending. 
If my Wife Tereſa Panſa write to me, pay the 
« Portage, and ſend me the Letter; for I have a 


« wonderful defire to know of the eſtate of my 


e houſe, my wife and children. And ſo God keep 
« you from ill-minded Enchanters, and deliver me 
« well and peaceably from this Government ; for I 


doubt it, and think to lay my bones here, accord- 


ing as the Doctor Pedro Rexio handles me. 
Your Morſbip's Servant, 
Sancho Panſa, the Governor. 


The Secretary made up the Letter, and preſently 


diſpatcht the Poſt ; and ſo Sancho's Tormentors joyn- 


ing together, gave order how they might diſpatch 
him from the Government. And that afternoon 
Sancho paſſed, in ſetting down orders for the well- 
governing the Iſland, he imagined to be ſo: and he 
ordained there ſhould be no Huckſters for the Com- 
mon-wealth's proviſions; and | likewiſe that they 
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might have Wines Ws in from whenceſvever. 
is Proviſo, to tell the place 


they would; only with tt 
from whence they came, to put prices to them ac- 


cording to their. value and goodneſs. And whoſoe- 


ver put water to any wine, or chang'd the name of 
it, ſhould die for it. He moderated the prices of 
all kind of cloathing, eſpecially of ſhoes, as think. 
ing Leather was ſold with much exorbitancy. 


e made a taxation for ſervants wages, who went | 


on unbridled for their profit. 


He ſet grievous N upon ſuch as ſhould 
ldry ſongs, either by night or 


ſing bawdy or riba 
lie ordained likewiſe, that no blind-man ſhould 


ſing miracles in verſe, except they brought authen-. 


tical teſtimonies of the truth of them: for he thought, 


that the moſt they ſung, were falſe, and prejudicial 


W A ito 5 
_ He created alſo a Conſtable for the poor, not that 
ſhould perſecute, but examine them, to know if they 


were ſo: for under colour of feigned maimedneſs, and 
falſe ſores, the hands are Thieves, and health is a 


Drunkard. 


In concluſion, he ordered things ſo well, that to 


this day they are fam'd and kept in that place, and 
are called, The Ordinances of the Grand Governor 


Sancho Panſa. | 
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CH A'P; XI. 


The Adventure of the ſecond Aftifted, on 
ffraighined Matron, alias Donna Rodri- 


F 


gUEZ. 


apainſt the order of Knighthood he 'pro- 


feſt : ſo he determined to crave leave of the Dukes to 


part towards Saragoſſa, whoſe juſts drew near, where 


be thought to gain the Armour that uſeth to be ob- 
tained-in them. And being one day at the Table with 
the Dukes, and beginning to put his intention in ex- 
ecution, and to ask leave, behold, unlookt for, two 
women came in at the great Hall door, clad (as it 
after appeared) in mourning from head to foot: and 


one of them coming to Don Quixote, ſhe: fell down 


all along at his feet, with her mouth ſewed to them; 
and ſhe groaned ſo ſorrowfully, and ſo profoundly, 


that ſhe put all that beheld her into a great confuſi- 


on. And though the Dukes thought it was ſome - 
trick their ſervants would put upon Den Quixote; 
notwithſtanding, ſeeing with what earneſtneſs the 
woman ſighed, groaned, and wept, they were a little 
doubtful, and in ſuſpence, till Don Quixote, in great 
compaſſion, raiſed from the ground, and made 
her diſcover herſelf, and take her Mantle from her 
blubber'd face. She did fo, and appeared to be (what 


could not be imagined) Donna Rodriguox, the Waiting= 


woman of the houſe, and the other in mourning- 


was her wronged daughter abuſed by a rich Farmer's 

ſon. All were in admiration that knew her, eſpeci- 

a the: Dukes: fog though chey knew heveobe Took 
1 


ing recovered of his ſcratches, he thought 


D 7 D Hamete tells us, that Don Quixote be- 
; 4 the Life he led in that Caſtle, was much 


22 „ 2 
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iſh, and of a good mould that way, yet not to be ſo 
near mad. 5 8 
Finally, Donna Rodriguex turning to the Lords, ſhe 
ſaid, May it pleaſe your Excellencies to give me 
leave to impart a thing to this Knight; for it behoves 
me to come out of a buſineſs, into which the bold- 
nels of a wicked Rascal hath thruſt. me. Eg 
The Duke faid he gave her leave, and that 
ſhould impart what ſhe would to Signior Don Quix- 
ate. She directing her voice and her geſture to Don 
uixote, ſaid, Some days ſince, valorous Knight, I 
related to you the wrong and treachery that a wick- 
ed Farmer hath done to my beloved Daughter, the 
unfortunate one here now preſent; and you promiſed 
me to undertake for her to right this wrong that 
hath been done her. And now it hath come to my 
notice, that you mean to part from this Caſtle, in 
veſt of your Adventures (God ſend them) and there- 
ore my requeſt is, that before you ſcower the ways, 
you would defy. this untamed Ruſtick, and make 

im marry my Daughter, according to the promiſe . 
he gave her before he coupled with her. For to think 
that my Lord the Duke will do me juſtice, isto ſeek 
Pears — the Elm, for the reaſon that I have plain- 
ly told you; and ſo God give you much health, and. 
forſake nes. r | 

To theſe reaſons, Don Quixote anſwered with. 
great gravity and Proſopopets: |  _ +» 

- . Good Matron, temper your tears, and fave your 
ſighs, and I will engage myſelf to right your Daugh- 
ter; for whom it had been much better, not to have 
been ſo eaſy of believing her Lover's promiſes, which 
for the moſt part are light in making, but heavy in 
accompliſhing ;. and therefore, with my Lord the 
Duke's leave, I will preſently part in ſearch of this 
ungodly young man, and find and challenge him, and 
kill him, if he deny to accompliſh his promiſe. For 
the chief aim of my profeſſion is, to pardon the hum- 
ble, and to chaſtiſe the proud: I mean, to ſuccour the 
wretched, and to deſtroy the cl. 
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You need not, quoth the Duke, be at the pains of 
ſeeking the Clown, of whom the good Matron 
complains ; neither need you ask me leave to defy 
him, tis enough that I know you have done it, and 
let it be my charge to give him notice that he ac- 
cept the challenge, and come to my Caſtle to anſwer 
for himſelf, where ſafe liſts ſhall be fet up for you 
both, obſerving the conditions that in ſuch Acts ought 
to be obſerved; and both your Juſtices equally, ac- 
cording as Princes are obliged to do, that grant ſingle 
combat to thoſe that fight within their Dominions. 
Why; with this Security, and your Greatneſs's li- 
cenſe, quoth Don Quixote, here I ſay, that for this 
once I renounce my Gentry, and do equalize myſelf 
to the meanneſs of the Offender, and 10 qualify him 
to combat with me: and ſo, though he be abſent, I 
challenge and defy him, for that he did ill to defraud 
this poor creature that was a Maid, and now, by his 
villainy is none, and that he ſhall either fulfil his word 
he gave her to marry her, or die in the demand. 

And ſtrait 3 off his Glove, he caſt it into 
the midſt of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, ſay- 
ing, That he (as had been ſaid) in his Vaſſal's name 
accepted the challenge, and appointed the prefixt time 
ſix days after, and the Liſts to be in the Court of 
that Caſtle, and the uſual Arms of Knights, as Lance 
and Shield, and laced Armour, with all other pieces, 
without deceit, advantage, or ſuperſtition, ſeen and 
allowed by the Judges of the Liſts. But firſt of all 
tis requiſite, that this honeſt Matron, and this ill Maid 
commit the right of their cauſe into Signior Don Quiæ- 
ote de la Manxcha*s hands; for otherwiſe there will be 
nothing done, neither will the ſaid challenge be put 
in execution. 5 

I do (quoth the Matron) and I too, (ſaid the 
Daughter, all blubber'd and ſhamefac'd ) and in ill tak- 
ing, | F 
This . being made, and the Dukes ima- 

at was to be done in the buſineſs, the 


mourners went their ways, and the Ducheſs com- 
| | manded 


- 0 
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manded they ſhould be uſed not as their ſervants, but 
like Lady-Adventurers, that came to their houſe to 
ask juſtice, and ſerved as ſtrangers, to the wonder. 
ment of other l that knew not what would 
become of the madneſs. and levity of Donna Rodriguez 
and her Errant Daughter.  _ ts 

Whilft they were in this buſineſs, to add more 
mirth to the Feaſt, and to end the Comedy, behold 


where the Page comes in, that carried the Letter 


and Tokens to Tereſa Pauſa; whoſe arrival much 
Pleaſed the Dukes, defirous to know what befel him 
in his voyage; and asking him, the Page anſwered, 
That he could not tell them in publick, nor in few 
words, but that their Excellencies would be pleaſed 
to reſerve it for a private time, and that in the mean 
time they would entertain themſelves with thoſe 
Letters; and taking them out, he gave two to the 
Ducheſs; the ſuperſcription of the one was, To my 
Lady Ducheſs, I know not whence; and the other, 
To my Husband Sancho Panſa, Governor of the Iſland 
Barni aria, whom God proſper longer than me. 

- - The Ducheſs could not be quiet, till ſhe had read 
her Letter; ſo opening it, and reading it to herſelf, 
and ſeeing that ſhe might read it aloud, ſhe did ſo, 
that the Duke and the By-ftanders might hear it, as 
followeth. FE, 


Tereſa Panſa's Letter to the Ducheſs. 


„ ADT mine, your Greatneſs's Letter you 
wrote to me, did much content me, for I 
« did very much deſire it. Your ſtring of Corals 
* was very good, and my Husband's hunting ſuit 
comes not ſhort of it. That your Honour hath 
made my Conſort Governor, all this Town re- 
<« Joyceth at it, though there is none that will be- 
e lieve it; eſpecially the Vicar, Maſter Nicholas the 
“ Barber, and Samſon Caraſco the Bachellor ; but all is 
one to me, ſo it be true, as it is, let each one oy 
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' « what he will; but if you go to the truth, had it 
« not been for the Coral and the Suit I ſhould not 
« have believed it neither; for all in this town Hold. 


« my Husband for a very Leak, and taking bim 
« from his governing aFlock of Goats, they cannot 
« imagine for what Government elſe he ſhould be 
« good; God make him ſo, and direct him as he ſees 
« beſt, for his children have need of it. I, Lady of 
« my life, am determined with your Worſhip's good 
& leave, to make uſe of this good fortune in my 
« houſe, and to go to the Court to ſtreteh my ſelf 
jn a Coach, to make a thouſand envious perſons 
* blind that look after me. And therefore I requeſt 


your Excellency to command my Husband to ſend 


« me ſome ſtock of money to purpoſe, becauſe I 
© hear, the Court-expences are great, that a loaf is 
« worth ſix pence, and a pound of Mutton five 


% pence, that tis wonderful; and that if he mean 
« not that I ſhall go, he let me know in time, for 
„my feet are dancing till 1 be jogging upon the 


way; for my friends and neighbours tell me, that 
« if I and my daughter go gliſtring and pompouſly 


in the Court, my Husband will be known by me 


4 more than I by him; for that of neceſſity, many 


« will ask, What Gentlewomen are theſe in the 
« Coach? Then a ſervant of mine anſwers, The Wife 


and Daughter of Sancho Panſa, Governor of the 


« Iſland Barataria; and by this means Sancho ſhall be 


* known, and I ſhall be eſteemed, * and to Rome 
« for all, IJ am as ſorry, as ſorrow my be, that 
this year we have gathered no Acorns, for all 
* that I ſend your Highneſs, half a peck, which I 
* culled out, and went to the mountain on purpoſe, 
and they were the biggeſt I could find. I could 
* have wiſhed they had been as big as Eaſtritch Eggs. 


— 
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I 
tion for their villainies. 


* A Phraſe uſed by her to no purpoſe, but 'tis a uſual thing 
in 3 among ill 


vers, ta cry, a Roma per todo, there to get 
| c Let 
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* vet not your Pompolity forget to write to me 
« and I'll have a care to anſwer and adviſe you «of 
« my health, and all that paſſeth here where I re. 
main, praying to God to preſerve your Greatneſ,, 
e and forget not me; my Daughter Sancha, and my 
« ſon, kits your hands. She that deſires more to ſee 
than to write to your Honour, | | 

Your Servant, Tereſa Panſg, 


Great was the content that all received to hear Y. 
reſa Panſa's Letter, principally of the Duke's; and 
the Ducheſs asked Don Quixote's advice, if it were 

q fit to open the Letter that came for the Governor, 

3 which ſhe imagined was moſt: exquiſite, Don Quix. 
ore ſaid, that to pleaſure them, he would open it; 
ons he did, and ſaw the Contents, which were 
ds a 


Tereſa Panſa's Letter to her Husband 
Sancho. 


4 1 Received thy Letter, my Sancho of my ſou), 
„and I promiſe and ſwear to thee, as I am 2 
* Catholick Chriſtian, there wanted not two fingers 
« breadth of making me mad for joy; look you, brother, 
.« when I came to hear that thou art a Governor, I 
% thought I ſhould: have fallen down dead with glad- 
«© neſs; for thou knoweſt that tis uſually ſaid, That 
« ſudden joy as ſoon kills as exceſſive grief. The 
« water ran down thy daughter Sanchica's eyes, with- 
% out perceiving of it with pure content. The {uit 
thou ſenteſt me I had before me, and the Corals 
% my Lady the Ducheſs ſent, and the Letters in my 
« hands, and the bearer of them preſent, and for all 
« this, I believed and thought that all I ſaw or felt 
« was a dream; for who could think that a Goat- 
« herd ſhould come to be a Governor of I{lands? 
« and thou knoweſt, friend, that my Mother was 
« uſed to ſay, That twas needful to live long, 2 
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« ſee much. This I fay, becauſe I think to ſee 
« more, if I live longer; for I hope I ſhall not have 
«. done, till I ſee thee a Farmer or Cuſtomer, which 
« are Offices, that though the Devil carry him a- 
« way that diſchargeth them _—_ yet in the end 
good ſtore of coin goes thorough their hands. My 
« Lady the Ducheſs will let thee know what a de- 
te fire I have to go to the Court, conſider of it, and 
« let me know * mind, and I will do thee ho- 
« nour there, going in my Coach. The Vicar, Bar- 
« ber, Bachelor, nor Sexton, cannot believe that thou 
« art a Governor, and ſay, that tis all juggling or En- 
« chantment, as all thy Maſter Don @©wixore's affairs 
« are; and Sampſon ſays, he will find thee out, and 
« put this Goyernment out of thy noddle, and Don 
«® Onixote's madneſs out of his Coxcomb. I do no- 
thing but laugh at them, and look upon my Co- 
ral chain, and contrive how to make my daughter a 
« Gown of the ſuit thou ſenteſt me. 1 ſent my La- 
« dy the Ducheſs ſome Acorns, I would -they had 
been of gold; I prithee ſend me a ſtring of Pearls, 
« if they be uſed in that Iſland, 
The news of this town is, that Berneca married 
« her daughter to a ſcurvy Painter that came to this 
« town to paint at random. The Burghers of the 
„ town willed him to paint the King's Arms over 
« the gate of the town-hall; he demanded two Du- 
cats, which they gave him before-hand ; he wrought 
eight days, in the end painted nothing, and faid ; 
e he could not hit upon painting ſuch a deal of Ped- 
« lary ware; ſo he returned them their money, and 
for all this, he married under the name of a good 
« workman; true it is, that he hath left his Pencil, 
and taken the Spade, and goes to the field moſt 
« Gentleman-like. Pedro de Lobos ſon hath. taken Or- 
« ders, and ſhaved his head, with purpoſe to be a 
« Prieſt. Mingimt ſa Mingo Siluctos ne er knew of it, 
„and ſhe hath put a bill againſt him for pro- 
„ miſing her marriage; malicious tongues will not 
* ſtick to ſay, that ſhe is great by him, but he denies 
« it tiff, | * This 


v4 The His Tory of 

te This year we have had no Olives, neither is there 
« a drop of Vinegar to be had in all the town, 4 
« Company of Soldiers paſſed by here, and by the 
% way they carried three wenches from this town 
a with them, I will not tell thee who they are, for 
perhaps they will return, and there will not want 
a ſome that will marry. them for better for worſe. 
« Sanchics makes bone-lace, and gets her three half. 
% pence a day clear, which ſhe puts in à box with a 
<-{lit, to help to buy her houſhold ſtuff; but now 
«« that ſhe is a Governor's daughter, thou wilt give 
% her a portion, that ſhe needs not work for it. The 
i ſtone · fountain in the market · place is dried up, 1 
Thunder. bolt fell upon the Pillory, there may they 
« fall all. I expect an anſwer of this, and thy reſolu- 
<« tion touching my going to the Court; and ſo God 
< keep thee longer than me, or as long, for I would 
not leave thee in this world behind me. 4 


" my Wife, Tereſi Pani 


' Theſe Letters were extolled, laugh'd at, eſteemed 
and admired ; and to mend the matter, the Poſt came 
that brought one from Sancho to Don Quixote, which 
was likewiſe read aloud, which brought the Gover- 
nor's madneſs in queſtion, The Ducheſs retired with 
the Page, to know what had befallen him in Sanchv's 
town, who told her at large, without omitting cir- 
cumſtance; he gave her the Acorns, and a Cheek 
too which Tere/a gave him for a very good one, much 
better than thoſe of Nronion; the Ducheſs received it 
with great content, in which we will leave her, to 
tell the end that the Government of the Grand San- 
cho: Panſa had, the flower and Mirror of all Iflandiſh 
Cover nors. y | | « 
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Of the troubleſome End and Up-ſhot that 
Sancho Panſa's Government had. | 


A 1 


0 think that the affairs of this life ſhould 
, g . laſt ever in one being, is needleſs; for it 
rvrather ſeems otherwiſe: the Summer fol- 
WES lows the Spring, after. the Summer, the 
Fall, and the Fall, the Winter, and ſo time goes on 
in a continued wheel. Only man's life runs to a 
ſpeedy end, ſwifter than time, without hope of be- 
ing renewed, except it be in another life, which hath 
no bounds to limit it. 1 5 
This ſaid Cid Hamete, a Mahometical Philoſopher, 
for many without the light of Faith, only with a 
natural inſtin& have underſtood the ſwiftneſs and un- 
certainty of this life preſent, and the laſting of the 
eternal life which is expected. But here the Author 


ſpeaks it, for the ſpeedineſs with which Sancko's Go» 


vernment was ended, conſumed and undone, and 
vaniſhed into a ſhade and ſmoak, who being a-bed 
the ſeventh night after ſo many days of his Go- 


vernmint, not cloy'd with bread or wine, but with 


judging and giving ſentences, making Proclamations 
and Statutes, when ſleep, mauꝑre and in deſpite of hun- 
ger, ſhut his eye-lids, he heard ſuch a noiſe of bells 
and out-cries, as if the whole Iſland had heen ſunk; 
he fate up in his bed, and was very attentive, heark- 


ning if he could gueſs at the cauſe of ſo great an up- 


roar, but he was ſo far from knowing it, that a noiſe 
of a world of Drums and Trumpets added to that 
of the bells and cries, made him more confuſed, and 
more full of fear and horror; and riſing up, he put 


5 and 
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and without any night-gown upon him, or any thing | 


like it, he went out at bis chamber door, at ſuc 
time as he ſaw at leaſt twenty perſons come running 
thorough the entries, with Torches in their hands 


lighted, and ſwords unſheathed, crying all out aloud, 


Arm, Arm, Sir Governor, Arm, for. a world of en« 
mies are entred the Iſland, and we areundone, if your 
skill and valour help us note. 


With this fury, noiſe and uproar, they came 


where Savcho was, aſtoniſhed and embezled with 


what he heard and ſaw; and when they came to 
him, one of them ſaid, Arm your ſelf ſtrait, Sir, 


if you mean not to be deſtroyed, and that all the 
Iſland be loft. | #3 _- N 2 

I arm my ſelf, quoth Sancho? Know I-any thing 
what belongs to Arms or Succours? 'twere better 
leave theſe things to my Maſter Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, he will diſpatch and put them in ſafety in 
an inſtant; for 1 (ſinner that I am) underſtand no- 
thing of this quick ſervice. Ha, Sir Governor, ſaid 
another, what faint- heartedneſs is this? Arm your 


ſelf, for here we bring you Arms offenſive and defen - 


five. March to the Market - place, and. be our Guide 


and Captain, ſince you ought (being our Governor) 


to be ſo. Arm me on God's name, quoth Sancho, 
and ſtrait they brought him two ſhields, of which they 
had good ſtore, and they clapt them upon bis ſhirt, 
without letting him take any other cloaths ; one ther 

t before, and the other behind, and they drew out 


is arms at certain holes they bad made, and bound 


him very well with cords, ſo that he was walled 
and boarded up ſtrait like a ſpindle, not able to bend 
his knees, or to move a ſtep. In his hands they put 
a Lance, on which he leant to keep himſelf up. 
When they had him thus, they bade him march and 


guide them, and chear them all, for that he being 
their Lanthorn, North, and Morning-ſtar, their mat- 


ters would be well ended. How ſhould I (wretch 
that I am) march, quoth Sancho? for my knee · bones 
will not move, ſince theſe boards that are ſo ſewed 

to 
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to my fleſh do hinder me; your only way is to car- 
ry me in your Arms, and to lay me athwart, or let 
me ſtand up at ſome Poſtern, which I will make 

„either with my Lance or my body, Fy, Sir, 
ig another, tis more your fear than the boards that 
hinder your pace; make an end for ſhame, and be- 
ſtir your ſelf, for it is late, and the enemies increaſe, 
the cries are augmented, and the danger waxeth more 
ind more. At whoſe perſuaſions and vitupery, the 
poor Governor tried if he could move himſelf; ſo 
he fell to the ground, and had ſuch a fall, that be 
thought he had broken himſelf to pieces, and now 
he lay like a "Tortoiſe ſhut in, and covered with his 
ſhell, or like a Flitch of Bacon clapped between two 
boards, or like a Boat overturned upon a flat; and 
for all his fall, | thoſe ſcoffers had no compaſſion 
at all on bim, but rather putting out their Torches, 
they began to reinforce their cries, and. to reiterate 
their Arm, Arm, ſo faſt, running over poor Sancho, 
giving him an infinite company of ſlaſhes upon his 
Shields, that if he had not withdrawn himſelf, and 
ſhcunk his head up into them, the poor Governor 
had been in woful plight, who being thus ſhrug- 


| god up in this ſtrait, he was in a terrible ſweat and 


wrayed, and recommended himſelf heartily to God 
Almighty to deliver him from that danger. Some 
tumbled. upon him, others fell, and another would 
get upon him for a good while, and from thence, as 
trom a'watch-tower, governed the Army, and cried 
aloud, Here on our (ide, here the enemies are thick- 
eſt; make this breach good, keep that gate ſhut 
down with thoſe ladders, wildfire-balls, pitch an 
rolin, and kettles of ſcalding Oil, trench the ſtreete 
with beds; in fine, he named all manner of war ins 
ſtruments, and furniture of war for the defence of 
a City aſſaulted; and the bruiſed Sancho, that heard 
and ſuffered all, ſaid to bimſelf, Oh that it would 
pop the Lord that this Iſland were once loſt, or that 
Lr dead 1 1 15 8 ! m—_—_ 
| is petition, and when he leaſt expected, be. - 
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directing his ſpeeches and reaſons to the Steward, 
the Doctor and many others there preſent, he ſaid, 

Give me room, Sirs, and leave to return to m 
former liberty; let me ſeek my ancient life, to riſe 
from this preſent death; I was not born to be 
a Governor, nor to defend Iſlands nor Cities from 
enemies that would aſſault them; I can tell better 
how to plough, to dig, to prune, and plant vineyards, 
than to give Laws, or defend Provinces and King» 
doms ; tis good {leeping in a whole skin; I mean, 
tis fit that every man ſhould exerciſe the calling to 
which he was born; a Sickle is better in my hand, 
than a Governor's Scepter. I had rather fill my ſelf 
with a goed diſh of Gaſpachos, than be ſubje to the 
miſery of an impertinent Phyſician, that would kill 
me with hunger; 1 had rather ſolace my ſelf under 
the ſhade of an oak in Summer, and cover my ſelf 
with a double ſheep-skin in Winter quietly, than lay 
me down to the ſubjection of a Government in fine 
Holland ſheets, and be clothed in Sables; fare you 
well, Sir, and tell my Lord the Duke, Naked was I 
born, naked I am, I neither win nor loſe; I mean, 
I came without croſs to this Government, and I go 
ſtom it without a croſs, contrary to what Gover- 
nors of other Iſlands are uſed to do. Stand out of 
the way, and let me go, for I muſt ſear-cloth my 
ſelf, for I believe all my ribs are bruiſed, I thank 
the enemy that trampled over me all this night, 

You ſhall not do ſo, Sir Governor, quoth Doctor 
Rex io, for I will give you a drink good againſt falls and 
bruiſes, that ſhall ſtrait recover you; and touching 


your dict, I promiſe to make you amends, and you 


ſhall eat plentifully of what you liſt, Tis teo late, 


quoth Sancho, 1'1] as ſoon tarry as turn Turk; theſe 


jeſts are not good the ſecond time; you ſhall as ſoon 
get me to ſtay here, or admit of any other Govern- 


ment (though it were preſented in two platters to. 


me) as make me fly to heaven without wings. I 
am of the lineage of the Panſa's, and we are all head- 
ſtrong, aud if once we cry odd, odd it muſt be 

„ (though 
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(though it be even) in ſpight of all the world. Here 
in this table ket my Ants wings remain that lifte 
me up in the air, to be devoured by Martlets and o- 
ther birds, and now let's go a plain pace on thy 
ground; and though we wear no pinked Spaniſh. 
Feather ſhoes, yet we ſhall not want courſe pack. 
thread Sandals. Like to like, quoth the Devil to the 
Collier, and let every man cut his meaſure according 
£0 his cloth, and fo let me go, for it is late. 
To which, quoth the Steward, With à very good 
will you ſhould go, though we ſhall be very ſorry to 
Joſe you, for your judgment and Chriſtian proceed. 
ing oblige us to deſire your Company; but you 
know that all Governors are obliged, before they 
depart from the place which they have governed, to 
render firſt an account of their place, which you ought 
£0 do for the ten days you have governed; and fo 
God's peace be with you. 

No man can ask any account of me, ſaid he, but 
he whom my Lord the Duke will appoint; to him 
I go, and to him Il] give a fitting account; beſides, 
I going from hence ſo bare as I do, there can be no 
greater ſign that J have governed like an Angel. 

I proteſt, quoth Doctor Rexio, the grand Sanchv 
Hath « great deal of reaſon, and I am of opinion that 
we let him go, for the Duke will be infinitely glad 
to ſee him, So all agreed, and let him go, offering 
Arſt to accompany bim, and whatſvever he had need 
of for himſelf, or for the commodiouſneſs of his 
Voyage. 

Sancho told them, he deſired nothing but a little 
barley for Dapple, and half a Cheeſe, and a loaf for 
Himſelf; for that by reaſon of the ſhortneſs of the 
way, he needed no other proviſion. All of then 
** him, and he with tears embraced them, 
and left them aſtoniſhed, as well at his diſcourſe, 25 
his moſt reſolute and diſeregt determination. 
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CHAP. XIIL 


That treats of matters concerning. this Hiſto- 
5, and no other. 


HE Duke and Ducheſs were reſolved that 
O18 Don Quixore's Challenge that he made a» 
'T] is gainſt their Vaſlal for the aforeſaid cauſe, 
RAWLS ſhould go forward; and though the young 
man were in Flanders, whither he fled, becauſe he 
would not have Donna Rodriguez to his Mother-in- 
law, yet they purpoſed to put a Gaſcoign Lackey in 
his ſtead, which was called Talos, inſtructing him 
firſt very well in all that he had to do. ö 

Some two days after, the Duke ſaid to Dow Quix . 
ue, that within four days his contrary would be pre- 
ſent, and preſent himſelf in the field like an armed 
Knight, and maintain that the Damſel lied in her 
throat, if ſhe affirmed that he had promiſed her mar- 
riage. Don Quixote was much pleaſed with this 
news, and promiſed to himſelf to work miracles in 
this — and he held it to be a ſpecial * 1 
to him that occaſion was offered, wherein thoſe No- 
bles might ſee how far the valour of his powerful 
arm extended; and ſo with great jocundneſs and cone 
tent, he expected the four days, which in the reckon- 
ing of his defire ſeem'd to him to be four hundred 
Ages, Let we them paſs (as we let paſs divers other 
matters) and come to the grand Sancho, to accompa- 
ny him, who betwixt mirth and mourning, upon 
Dapplo went to ſeek out his Maſter, whoſe compan 
pleaſed him more than to be Governor of all the 1 
in the world. | | 

It fell out ſo, that he having not gone very far 
from the Iſland of his Goverament (for he never 
E F 3 ſtood 
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ſtood to aver whether it were Iſland, City, Village, fa 


or Town, which he governed) he ſaw that by the vi 
way he went, there came fix Pilgrims with their m 
walking-ſtaves, your ſtrangers that uſe to beg alm, 1 
finging, who when they came near, beſet him round, C: 
and raiſing their voices all together, began to ſing in m 
their language, what Sancho could not underſtand, in 
except it were one word, which plainly ſignified ge 


Alms, which he perceived they begged in their ſong, th 
And he (as faith Cid Hamete) being very charitable tl 


"took halt a Loaf, and half a Cheeſe out of his wallet, ar 
of which he was provided, and gave it them, telling to 
them by ſigns he had nothing clic to give them; they fr 
received it very willingly, and ſaid, Guelte, Gurlte, { 


I underſtand you not what you would have, good N 
people, quoth Sancho. Then one of them took a 


Purſe out of his boſom, and ſhewed it to Sancho, 0 
whereby he underſtood. they asked him for money; a} 
but he putting his thumb to his throat, and his hand 1 
upward; gave them to underſtand he had not a De- g 


nier ; and ſpurring Dapple, he broke thorough them; al 
and paſſing by, one of them looking wiſhfully upon. e. 
him, laid hold on him, and caſting his arms about his t! 
middle, with a loud voice, and very good Spaniſh, p 
ſaid, God defend me, and what do I ſee? is it poſſi - d 
ble I have my dear friend in my arms, my honeſt 
neighbour Sancho Panſa ?. Yes, ſure I have, for I nci- c 
ther ſleep, nor am drunk. e 5 K 
Sancho wondered to hear himſelf fo called by his 0 
name, and to ſee himſelf embraced by a Pilgrim-ſtran- ih 
ger; and after he had beheld him a good while, with- 
out ſpeaking a word, and with much attention, yet 0 
he could never call him to mind; but the Pilgrim ſee- t 
ing his ſuſpenſion, ſaid. . —_ y 
How now, is it poſſible, Brother Sancho Panſa, u 
thou knoweſt not thy neighbour Ricore the Moriſco f 
Grocer of thy town? Then Sancho beheld him more 
earneſtly, and began to remember his favour, and fi- 
nally knew him perfectly; and ſo without alighting 
| from his Als, he caſt his arms about his neck, — 0 
g aid, 
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kid, Who the Devil, Ricore, could know thee in this 
vizardly diſpuiſe? What's the matter? Who hath 
made ſuch * Franchote of thee? And how dareſt thow 
return back again into Spain; where, if thou art 
catcht or known, woe be to thee? If thou reveal 
me not, Sancho, I am ſafe, quoth the Pilgrim, for 
in this diſguiſe no body will know me. Come, let's 
go out of the High · way, into yonder Elm Grove, fon 
there my companions mean to dine, and repoſe 
themſelves, and thou ſhalt eat with them, for they 
are very good people, and there I ſhall have leiſure 
ro tell thee what hath befallen me, ſince I departed 
from our Town, to obey his Majeſty's Edict, which 
ſo rigorouſly. threatned thoſe unfortunate ones of our 
Nation, as thou heard'ſt. | | 

Sancho conſented, and Ricote ſpeaking; to the reſt 
of the Pilgrims, they went to the Elm Grove that 
appeared a pretty way diſtant from the High-way. 
They flung down their Staves, and caſt off their Pil- 
grims weeds, and ſo remained in Hoſe and Doublet: 
and all of them were young and handſome fellows, 
except Ricote, who was well entred in years. All of 
them had Wallets, . which were (all to ſte to) well 
provided at - leaſt with incitatives that provoked to- 
drink two miles off, he 

They fate upon the. ground, and making Table- 
cloths of the graſs, they ſet upon it Bread, Salt, 
Knives, Walnuts, ſlices of Cheeſe, and clean Gammon: 
of Bacon-bones; which tho? they would not let them- 

{-lvcs be gnawed, yet they forbad not to be ſucked, _ 
They ſet down likewiſe a kind of black meat, 
called Caviary, made of Fiſhes Eggs a great Alarum- 
to the bottle; there wanted no Olives, though they 
were dry without any Pickle, yet ſavoury, and made 
up a diſh. But that which moſt flouriſhed in the 
field of that banquet was, fix bottles of Wine, which 


—— — 
* — he. — 


* A word of diſgrace the Spaniard uſeth to all ſtrangers, but 


chiefly to the French, EET IG 
| F 7 each 


„ 
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reſt, and with no leſs delight than they. Thus the 


each of them drew out of his Wallets: even honeſt 
Ricote too, who had transformed himſelf from a Me. 
eiſco into a German, or Duich- man, he drew out his, 
—— for quantity might compare with the whole 

ve. | 

Thus they began to eat with great content, and 
very leiſurely, reliſhing every bit which they took 
upon 2 knife's point,-and very little of every thing. 
And ftrait all of them together would life their arms 
and bottles up into the air, putting their own mouths 
to the bottles mouths, their eyes nailed in hea - 
ven, as if they had ſhot at it. And in this faſhion, 
moving their heads from one fide to the other, ſigns 
of their good liking of the Wine, they remained 2 

ood while, ſtraining the entrails of the Veſſels in 
their ſtomachs. | 1 
Szntho marked all, and was grieved at nothing; 
rather to fulfil the Proverb, that he very well knew, 
When thou goeſt to Rome, &c. He deſired the 
bottle of Nee, and fo took his aim as well as the 


Bottles ſuffered themſelves to be hoiſted on end four 
times; but it was not poſſible the fifth, for they 
were now as ſoak'd- and dry as a Mattereſs, which 
made their joy hitherto ſhewn, now very muddy. 
Now and then one of them would take Sancho by 
che right hand, and fay, Spaniard and Dutch. man, all 
one, bon cormpagnoe, And Sancho anſwered, bon com- 
+}, ivro a di; and with that diſchargeth ſuch a 
ughter as laſted a long hour, not remembring as 
then aught that had befallen him in his Government; 
for cares are wont to have little juriſdiction upon 
leiſure and idleneſs, whilſt men are eating and drink- 
Ing. 8 

"Finally, the ending of their Wine, was the begin- 
ning of a drowſineſs that ſeiz'd upon them all, fo 


— 


— 


* cum fueris Romæ, &c. 


+ Swears in a broken language. . | 
they 
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they even fell to ſieep where they ſet, only Ricoreand 


= Sancho watched it out, for they eaten more, and 
his drunk leſs, 80 Ricote taking Sancho apart, they ſat 
ole at the foot of a Beech, . leaving the Pilgrims buried 
in ſweet ſleep ; and Ricote, without ſtumbling a jot, 
nd in his Moriſco tongue, in pure Caſfilian language, ut- 
ok tered to him this enſuing Diſcourſe, 0 
9 Thou well knoweſt, O Sancho Panſa, friend and 
5 neighbour of mine, how the Proclamation and Edict 
he that his Majeſty commanded to be publiſhed again 
* thoſe of my Nation, put us all into a fear and fright; 
n. at leaſt me it did. And methought that before the 
ns. time that was limited us for our departure from 
4 Spain, the very rigour of the penalty was executed 
in upon me and my children. 
I provided therefore (in my judgment wiſely } 
7 as he which knows that by ſuch a time the houſe 
7, he lives in ſhall be taken from him, and ſo provides 
je himſelf another againſt he is to change. I provided, 
0 1 fay, to leave our town, all alone, without my Fa- 
0 mily, and to ſeek ſome place whither I might com- 
r modiouſly carry them, and not in ſuch a hurry as the 
y reſt that went. For I well ſaw, and ſo did all our 
h graver ſort, that thoſe Proclamations were not only- 
4 threats, as ſome ſaid, but true laws to be put in ex- 
y ecution at their due time, And I was enforced to 
1 believe this truth, becauſe I knew the villainous, but 


. fooliſn attempts of our Nation: ſuch, as methought 
1 it- was a divine inſpiration that moved his Majeſt 
to put ſo brave a reſolution in effect; not becau 

, we were all * for ſome: there were firm and 
| true Chriſtians ; but they were ſo few, they could 
not be oppoſed to thoſe that were otherwiſe, And 
it was not fit to nouriſh a Serpent in his boſom, 
and to have enemies within doors. 

Finally, we were. juſtly puniſhed with the penalty 
of Baniftiment, which ſeemed to ſome ſoft — ſweet, 
but to us the terribleſt that could be inflicted. Where- 
ſoever we are, we weep to think on Spain; for indeed 
here we were born, and it is our natural Country. 

— Rn 
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We no where find the entertainment that our mil. 
fortune delires. And in Barbary, and all parts of Africa, 


where we thought to have been received, entertained, 


and cheriſhed, there it is where we are moſt offend- 
ed and miſuſed. We knew not our happineſs till we 


loſt it; and the deſire we all have to return to Spain 


is ſo great, that the moſt part of ſuch (which are 
many) who ſpeak the language as I do, return hither 
again, and leave their Wives and Children there for- 
Aaken; ſo great is the love they bear their Country, 
And now 1 know, and find by experience, that the 
faying is true, Sweet is the love of ones Country. 


I went (as I fay ) out of our town, and came into 


France, and though there we were well entertained, 
| yet II would ſee it all, and ſo paſſed into 1raly, and 
arrived in Germany, and there I found we might live 
with more freedom; for the inhabitants do not look 
much into niceties, every one lives as he pleaſeth; 
for in the greateſt part of it, there is liberty of con- 
ſcience. EW Creed Ln 
There I took a houſe in a Town near Auguſia, and 
fo joyned with theſe Pilgrims that uſually come for 
Spain, many of them, every year, to viſit the Devo- 
tions here, which are their dies, and certain gain: 


They travel all-the Kingdom over, and there is no 


town from whence they go not away with- meat and 


drink (as you would ſay ] at leaſt, and ſix-pence in 


money. And when they have ended their Voyage, 
they go away with a hundred Crowns overplus, 
which changed into Gold, either in the hollows of 
their Staves, or the patches of their Weeds, or by 
fome other ſlight they can, they carry out of the 
Kingdom, and paſs into other Countries, in ſpight 
of the Searchers of the dry Ports, where the money 
opght to be regiſtred. And now, Sancho, my pur- 
pole is to carry away the treaſure that I left buried; 
for becauſe it is without the town, I may do it with- 
out danger, and write from Valencia, to my Wile 


and Daughter that I know are in Argiers, and con- 


trixe how I may bring them to ſome Port of France, 
104 5 5 | and 
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and from thence carry them into G where 
we will expect how God will pleaſe to diſpoſe of 
us: for indeed, Sancho, I know certainly, that Niese 
my Daughter, and Franciſca Ricota my Wife are Ca- 
tholic Chriſtians. And though I be not altogether 
ſo, yet I am more Chriſtian than Moor ; \and my de- 
fire to God always is, to open the eyes of my un- 
derſtanding, and to let me knew how I may ſerve 


him. 3 | BN: 
And all T admire is, that my Wife and Daughter 
ſhould rather go into Barbary. than into France, where” 


they might have lived as Chriſtians. | 


To which Sancho ſaid, Look you, Nice, perhaps 
they could not do withal ; for m Tyopeio, your 
Wife's Brother, carried them: and he ( belike ) as he 
was a rank Moor, would go where he thought beſt. 
And I can tell you more, I think tis in vain for you 


to ſeek what you left hidden, for we had news that 


your Brother-in-law and your Wife had many Pearls 
taken from them, and a great deal of gold which 
was not regiſtred. 1 Wy” 

That may very well be, Sancho, quoth Ricote ; but 
I know they touched not my treaſtire, For I would 
not tell them where it was hidden, as fearing ſome 
miſ- hap ;-and therefore if thou wilt come with me, 
Sancho, and help me to take it out, and conceal it, 
I give thee two hundred Crowns to-the relief of 


thy neceſſities, for thou knoweſt; I know thou haſt 


many. | I 
Were I covetous, quoth Sancho, I would yield to- 
this; and were I ſo, this morning L left an Office, 
which had I kept, I might have made my houſe 

walls of gold, and within one ſix months have eaten 
in ſilver diſhes. So that partly for this, and partly 
not to be a Traytor to my King, in favouring his 
enemies, I will not go with thee, tho' thou wouldſt 
give me four hundred Crowns. 


And what Office was that thou lefteſt Sancho, quoth 


* 


16 1 N 
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1 left to be Governor of an Iſland, quoth Sancho, 
and ſuch a one, that ifaith in three Bow-ſhots a- 
gain you ſhall ſrarce meet with ſuch another, 
And whete is this Iſland, faid he? Where, quoth 
Sancho? Why, two Leagues off, and it is called the 
Iſland Barataria. 855 | 548 
Peace, Sancho, quoth Ritore, for your Iſlands are out 
in the Sea, you have no Iſlands in the Terra Firma, 
No, queth Sancho, I tell you, friend Ricore, this 
morning I left it, and yeſterday I governed in it at 
my pleaſure, like a Sagirtarins 3 but yet P left it, as 
thinking the Governor's Office to be dangerous. 
And what have you gotten by it, quoth Ricote ? 
J have gotten, ſaid he, this experience, that Tam not 
At to govern aught but a Herd of Cattel, and that in 
Choſe kind of Governments there is no wealth got- 
ten, but with labour, toil, loſs of ſleep, and ſuſte- 


Hance: for in your Iſland 78 Governors fare very 
Il, a if they have Phyſicians that look to their 


he 


thinks thou talkeſt without ſenſe: for who would 
give thee Iſlands to govern? Want there in the World 
more able men than thou to be Governors? Peace, 
* Sancho, and return to thy wits, and ſee if thou wilt 
$0 with me, as T have faid, and help me take out 


be called a Treaſure, and I will give thee ſufficient 
to maintain thee. | 8 

I have told thee, Ricote, quoth Sancho, that 1 will 
not: let it ſuffice, I will not diſcover thee, and go 
on thy way, on, God's name, and leave me to mine: 
for 1 know that what is well gotten, is loft, but 
What is ill gotten, it and the Owner too. 

1 will not be too earneſt with thee, ſaid he; but 
tell me, Waft thou in our town, when my Wife, my 
Daughter, and my Brother-in-law departed? Marry 
was I, quoth Sancho, and I can tell you, your Daugh- 
ter ſhewed ſo beautiful, that all the Town went out 
to ſe ber, and every one aid ſhe was the faireſt 
| $9 creature 


I underſtand thee not, Sancho, quoth Ricute; but me» 


k= > oy mW Mr — , My 


e treaſure that I have hidden, for it may very well 
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creature in the world. She went weeping, and em- 
braced all her friends and acquaintances, and as many 
25 came to ſee her, and intreated all to recommend: 
her to God, and this ſo feelingly, that ſhe made me- 
weep, that am no Bel-weather: and ifaith, many 
had a good mind to have concealed her, and to take 
her away upon the way, but fear of reſiſting the 
King's commandment made them abſtain, He that 
ſhewed himſelf moſt enamoured, was Don Pedro Gra- 
rio, that Youth, the rich Heir that you know very 
well. He, they fay, loved her very much, and fince 
ſhe went, was never ſeen more in our town, and 
we all thought he followed to ſteal her away ;- but 
hitherto there is nothing known. WED 

I always ſuſpected, quoth Ricots, that this Gentle- 
man loved my Daughter; but being confident in Ri- 
cota's worth, it never troubled me, to know that he 
loved her well: for I am ſure, Sancho, thou haſt heard 
ſay, that Moriſca women ſeldom or never for love 
married with old Chriſtians, And ſo my Daughter, 
who, as I believe, rather tended her Soul's health, 
than to be enamoured, cared little for this rich Heir's 


ſpliciting. 


God grant it, quoth Sancho, for it would be very 
ill for them both, And now, Ricote, let me go 
from hence, for I mean this night to ſee my Maſter 


Don „ | 

God be with thee, Brother Sancho, for now my 
companions are ſtirring, and it is time to be on our 
way. And trait both of them took leave, and Sanche- 


gat upon Dapple, and Ricore leant on- his Pilgrim's 
Staff, and ſo both departed. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Of Matters that befel Sancho-by the way, 
and others the beſt in the World. 


1 
[1 
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(Aucho's long ſhy with Ricote was the cauſe 
that he reached not that day to the Duke's 
hea Caſtle, though he came within half a 

League of it, where the night took him, 
ſomewhat dark and cloſe; but being Summer-time, it 
troubled him not much, and therefore he went out 
of the way, purpoling to reſt till the morning ; but 


as ill· luck would have it, ſeeking a place where he 


might beſt accommodate himſelf, be and Dapple fell 
into a moſt. dark and deep pit, which was amongſt 
certain ruinous buildings: and as he was falling, he 
recommended himſelf with all his heart to God, 
thinking he ſhould not ſtop till he came to Hell; 
hut it fell out otherwiſe, for with'n a little more 
chan three fathoms length, Dapple felt ground, and. 
he fat ſtill upon him without any burt or damage 
received. | | EE 
He felt all his body. over, and held in his breath, 
to ſee if. he were ſound, or pierced any where; but 


- ſeeing himſelf well and whole, and in Catholic health, 


he thought he could. never praiſe God ſufficiently 
for the favour he had done him, for he thought ve- 
rily he had been beaten into a thouſand pieces, Hz 
went likewiſe groping with his hands about the walls 
of the pit, to ſee if it were poſſible to get out with- 
out help; but he found them all ſmooth, without a- 
ny place to lay hold on,, which grieved him very 
much, eſpecially when. he heard Dapple cry out ten- 
derly and. doiefully ; and no marvel, for it was not 
for wantonneſs, he ſaw himſelf in a pitiful a | 

Gs F< Alas! 
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Alas! quoth Sancho then, and what ſudden and un- 
thought of accidents befal men that live in this mi- 
ſerable World? Who would have ſuppoſed that he, 
who yeſterday ſaw himſelf inthronized Governor of 
an Iſland, commanding Servants and Vaſſals, ſhould' 
to day be buried in a Pit, without any body's help, 
without ſervant or Vaſſal coming to ſuccour him? 

Here I and my Aſs are like to periſh with hun- 

er, if ſo be that firſt. we die not, he with his bruiſe, 
and I with grief and anguiſh : At leaſt, I ſhall not 
be ſo happy as my Maſter Don Quixote was, when 
he deſcended and went down into that inchanted 
Cave of Mqynteſmo's, where he found better welcome: 
than if he had been at his own houſe, And it ſeem- 
ed he ſound the cloth ready laid, and his bed made: 
there ſaw he goodly and pleaſant Viſions; and here 
(believe) I ſhall ſee nothing but Toads and Snakes. 
Unfortunate that I am! what is my madneſs and 
folly come to? My bones will be fetcht out from 
hence (when it ſhall pleaſe heaven that I am found 
white and ſmooth, the fleſh pickt off, and my truſty 
Dapple's with them; apy ary peradyenture it ſhalf 
be known who we are,- at leaſt by thoſe that ſhall 
take notice, that Sancho and the Aſs never parted, nor 
the Aſs from Sancho. Again, I ſay, Unhappy we! 
our ill fortune would not, that we ſhould die in our 
Country, and amongſt our friends, where though our 
misfortune had found no redreſs, yet we ſhould not 
have wanted pity, and at laſt gaſp we ſhould have had 
our eyes cloſed. Oh Companion of mine, and friend, 
how ill have I rewarded thy honeſt ſervice? Pardon 
me, and deſire Fortune in the beſt manner thou canſt, 
to deliver us from this miſerable toy] in which we 
are both put; and I here promiſe to ſet a crown 
of . on thy head, that thou ſhalt look like a 
Poet Lawreat, and I will double thy Provender-al- 
lowance, 8 5 | 
Thus Sancho lamented, and his Aſs hearkened to 

him, without anſwering a word: ſuch was the- ſtrait 
and anguiſh in which the poor Scab found himſelf. 

2 Finally, 


— — ** 
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| Finally, having paſſed- over the whole night in 
eomplaints and lamentations, the day came on, with 
whoſe clearneſs and d Sancho ſaw that there 
was no manner of poſſibility to get out of that Well 


without help, and he began to lament and make a 
noiſe, to ſee if any. body heard him ; but all his cry- - 


ing out was as in a Deſart, for in all the Country 
round about there was none to hearken to him, And 
then Dapple lay with his mouth open, and Sancho 
thought he had been dead; yet he To hand led the 
matter, that he ſet him upon his legs, and taking a 


piece of bread out of hisWallets (which had run the 


fame fortune with them ) he gave it his Aſs, which 
eame not amiſs to him: and Saxcho- ſaid to him, as 
if he had underſtood it, Sorrows great, are leſſened 
with meat. 3 "ia 
Buy this he diſcovered on the one {ide of the Pit 
a great hole, whereat a man might paſs thorough, 
erooking and ſtooping a little. Sancho drew to it, 
and ſquatting down, entred in, and ſaw that within 
it was large and ſpacious, and he on” well. diſcern 
it; for by a place that you might call the roof, the 
Sun-beam entred in, that diſcovered it all. He ſaw 
likewife that it was enlarged by another ſpacious con- 
cavity, which when he ſaw, he turned back again to 
his Aſs, and with a ſtone began to pull down the 
earth of the Hole, and-in alittle while made way for 
his Aſs to go out, which he did; and Sancho leading 
him by the Halter, went forward along the Cave, to 


ſee if he could find any egreſs on the other 1ide: 


ſometimes he went darklong, and without light, but 


never without fear. Lord God, ſaid he, this, that to 


me is a misfortune, were to my Maſter Don Quixote 
a famous Adventure. He would think theſe protun- 
dities and dungeons were flowry Gardens, and Gali- 
ana's Palaces, and he would hope to get out of this 
ſtraightneſs and darkneſs into ſome flow'ry field ; but 
J unfortunate, ill- adviſed, and faint-hearted, think that 
every moment I ſhail fall into a deeper profundity 
than this former, that will ſwallow me downright. 
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"Tis a good ill that comes alone. In this manner, 
and in this imagination, he thought he had gone 
ſomewhat more than half a League, and at laſt he 
diſcovered a Kind of Twilight, as if it had been day, 
and came in at fome open place, which ſeemed to 0+ 
n an entrance to another World. 199 
Here Cid Hamete Benengeli leaves him, and turnsagain 
to treat of Don Quixote, who, jocund and contented, 
expected the prefixt time for the Combat he was to 
perform with the diſhonour of Donna Rodriguez Daugh- 


ter, and thought to rectify the wrong and uncouth 


turn ſhe had done her. | 

It fell out then, that going. out one morning to ex- 
erciſe and practiſe againſt the trance in which &er 
long he was to ſee himſelf; fetching up Reſinante 


with a full. Career, he came cloſe to a Cave's mouth 


that had he not reined him in hard, it had been im- 
poſſible but he muſt have fallen into it. | 
Well, he ſtopt him, and fell not in: and coming 
fomewhat nearer, without alighting, lookt into that. 
depth, and beholding of it, heard a great noiſe with- 
in, and hearkening attentively, he might perceive and 
underſtand, that he that made it, cryed out, Ho, a- 
bove there, is there any Chriſtian that hears me? oy 
any charitable Gentleman that will take pity of a ſin- 


ner buried alive? of an unhappy ungovern'd Gover- 


nor ? , | : 
Don Quixote thought he heard Sancho DU Oy 


dt which he was in ſuſpence and affrighted ; but rai 


fing his voice as high as he could, he faid, Who is 
below there? Who is it that cries out? Who ſhould be 
here? or who ſhould ery out, they anſwered, but the 
weather-beaten Sancho Panſa, Governor with a Pox 
to him, for his ill errantry of the Iſland Barataria. 


Squire ſometime to the famous Knight, Don Quixote 


de la Mancha ? | : 

When Don Quixote heard this, his admiration was 
doubled, and his aſtoniſhment increaſed, as thinking 
Sancho Panſa might be dead, and that his ſoul was 
there doing penance. And carried with this imagi- 

| nation, 


T 
nation, he ſaid, I conjure thee by all I may, as I am 
a Catholic Chriſtian, that thou tell me who thou art ? 
and if thou be'eſt a foul in penalty, tell me what 
thou wilt have me do for thee: for ſince my profeſ- 
ſion is to ſuccour and help the needy of this World, 
it ſhall always be ſo to help and aid the needy. in a- 
nother World, that cannot help themſelves. 
Then ſaid they below, Belike, you that ſpeak to 
me are my Maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, and by 
the Organ of your voice can be no other. 1 
Don Quixote 1 am, quoth he, that both aid the. 
living and dead in their neceſſities, therefore tell me. 
who thou art, for thou amazeſt me. For if thou be 


Sancho Panſa my Squire, and that being dead, the De- 


vil hath not feized on thee, and by God's mercy thou 


bein Purgatory, our holy Mother the Catholic Roman. 
Church bath ſufficient ſuffrages, to deliver thee from 


the pain thou endureſt; and I with my wealth will 


ſolicite all that I can, and therefore make an end, and 


tell me who thou art? 


©. Gods me, by whoſe birth ſoever you will, Signior 
Don Quixote, I ſwear I am your Squire Sancho Panſa,, 
and I never died in all my life, but that having left. 
my Government for matters and «cauſes that muſt be 
told more at leiſure, over- night I fell into this Pit, 


where I lye and Dapple too, who will prove me to 


be no lyar, for he is here with me. Will you any 


more? And it ſeemed, the Aſs underſtood what Sancho 
faid, for at the inſtant he began to bray ſo loud, that 
all the Cave:reſounded.. 


A. famous witneſs, quoth Don @uixote, I know 


this Bray, as if I had brought it forth, and I hear thy 


voice, my Sancho. Stay, and I'll go to the Duke's 


Caſtle that is here hard by, and I will. get ſome to 
help thee out of this Pit, into which thy ſins have 
caſt thee, | | 

Go Sir, quoth Sancho, for God's love, and return 


* 


| 1 for I can no longer endure to be buried here 


ive, and I die for fear. Don. Quixote left him, and 
wert to the Caſtle to let the Dukes Know Sancha's 


miſ-hap; 
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miſhaps at which they mar velled not a little, though 
they knew well enough how he might fall in for the 
knowledge they had, time out of mind, of that Vault ; 
but they could not imagine how he had left bis Go - 
vernment, they knawing nothing of his coming. 
Finally, they cauſed Ropes and Cables to be ſent, and 
with much. coſt and labour of people, Sancho and Dapple 
were-drawn- out of that diſmalneſs to the ſun's light. 
A Scholar ſaw him, and ſaid, Thus ſhould all bad 
Governors come out of their Governments, as this 
ſinner doth out of this profound Abiſm, pale dead for 


hunger, and, as I believe, without a. croſs to bleſs 


kim wit. | 
Sancho heard him, and aid, Tis eight or ten days, 
Goodman Murmurer, ſince I began to govern the 


Iſland, in all which I never eat bread. that kept me 


from hunger one hour; in all that time Phyſicians 
have perſecuted me, and enemies have bruiſed my 
bones; neither have I had leiſure to take bribes, or 
to recover my due, which being ſo, I deferved not 


(in my opinion) to come out in this manner; but 
man purpoſeth, and God diſpoſeth, and God beſt 


knows what each man needethz and let every man 
fit himſelf to the times, and no man ſay, I'll drink 


no more of ſuch a drink; for where we think. to 


fare well, there is oft ill uſage. God Almighty knows 
my mind, tis enough, and I ſay no more, though I 
could. Be not angry, Sancho, nor vex'd with what 
thou heareſt, for ſo thou ſhalt never be in quiet; come 
with a. good conſcience, let em ſay what they will, 
for to bridle malicious tongues, is as much as to ſet 


gates in the High- way. 


I a Governor come rich from his Government, 
they ſay he hath. play'd the Thief; and if poor, that 
he hath been a weak unable Coxcomb, , 
I warrant you, quoth Sancho, this bout, they ſhal 
rather hold me to be a. Coxcomb than a Thief, 
With this . diſcourſe they went toward the Caſtle 
hemmed in with many boys, and or her people, where 


the Duke and Ducheſs were in certain 2 Gal- 
cries, 


| 
| | 
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leries, expecting Don Dnixote and Sancho; who, be- 
fore he would go up to ſee the Duke, would firſt 
accommodate ee in the Stable; for he faid he had 
had a marvellous ill night on't at their lodging; and 
fo ſtrait he went up to ſee his Lords, before whom 
upon his knees, he ſaid, I, my Lords, becauſe your 
Greatneſſes would needs have it ſo, without any de- 
ſert of mine, went to govern your Iſland Barataria; 
into which, naked I entred, and naked come I out, I 
neither win nor loſe, whether I governed well or ill, 
| here be witneſſes preſent to- ſay what they pleaſe ; I 
| have reſolved doubts, ſentenced Cauſes, and have been 
1 ready to be ſtarved, becauſe Maſter Doctur Pedro Re- 
1 Zio,- born at Tirtea fuera, would have it fo, that Iſland 
and Governoriſh Phyſician; enemies fet upon us by 
night, and having put us in great danger, they of the 
Hland fay, that they were freed, and got the victory 
by the valour of my arm; ſuch health God ſend them, 
as they tell truth herein, | 
In fine, I have ſummed up all the burdens and the 
cares that this governing — * with it, and find by 
my account, that my ſhoulders eannot bear them; 
neither are they a weight for my. ribs, nor Arrows 
for my quiver; and therefore, leſt I ſhould be caſt a- 
way in my Government, I have caſt it away, and 
S fince yeſterday morning I left the Iſland as I found 
1 it, with the fame ſtreets, houſes, and roofs that it 
had when I. came into it. | 
' T Have borrowed nothing of no body, nor hoarded 
up any thing; and though I thought to have made 
ſome profitable Ordinances, yet I did not, as fearing 
they would not be kept, which is as muchas if they 
had never been made. | 
T left the Iſland, as I fay, without any bodies ac- 
companying me, but Dappie; I fell into a Pit, went 
forward in it, until this morning by the Sun's light 
J got out; but not ſo eafily, for if heaven had not 
provided me my Maſter Don Quixote, there I had 
ſtuek till the end of the world. 05 
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$0 that my Lords, Duke and Ducheſs, here is 
Sancho Panſa your Governor, that hath only learnt to 
know in theſe ten days that he hath governed, that 
he cares not for governing, not an Iſland, nay were 
it the whole world; this pre-ſuppoſed, kiſſing your 
Honour's hands, imitating * boys play, that cry, 
Leap thou, and then let me leap; fo I leap from the 
Government, and paſs again to my Maſter Don Quix- 
ote's ſervice; for in fine, though with him I eat my 
victuals ſometimes in fear, yet I have my belly full, 
and ſo that be, all's one to me, that it be with Car- 
rets, or with Partridge. With this, Sancho ended his 
tedious diſcourſe ; Den Quixote fearing always that 
he would blunder * thouſand fopperies, but ſeeing 
him end with ſo ſew, he thank d Heaven in his 
heart, and the Duke embraced Sancho, and ſaid, He 
was ſorry in his ſoul that be left the Government 
ſo quickly; but that he would cauſe ſome Office of 
leſs trouble, and more profit in his eſtate to be 
given him; the Ducheſs likewiſe embraced him, 
and commanded he ſhould be made much of, for 
he ſeemed to be much wearied, and to be worſe 
entreated. | Sow 


— 
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CHAP. XV. 


Of the unmerciful and never ſeen Batiel 

that paſſed betwixt Don Quixote and 
zhe Lackey Toſilos, in defence of the Ma- 
tron Donna Rodriguez Daughter. 


HE Dukes repented them not of the jeſt 
Sr -1@} that was put upon Sancho in the Govern- 
ment which they gave him, eſpecially, be- 
cauſe that very day their Steward came, 
and told them very punctually all the words and 
actions that Sancho both did and ſaid in that time; 
and finally, ſo deſcrib'd the aſſault of the Ifland, and 
ſo ſet out Sancho's fear, and his ſally, that they re- 
ceived no ſmall delight. K+ | 
After this, the Hiſtory tells us, that the day of the 
prefixed- battel came, and the Duke having oft in- 
ſtructed his Lackey Tilos how he ſhould behave him- 
felf with Don Quixote to overcome him, without 
killing or wounding him; he gave order that their 
Pikes ſhould be taken from their Lances, telling Hon 
uixote, that Chriſtianity (which he preferred) per- 
mitted not, that that battel ſhould be with ſo much 
hazard and danger of their lives; and that it was 
enough that he granted him free Liſts in his Coun- 
try, though it were againſt the Decree of the holy 
Council, chat prohibits ſuch challenges, yet he would 
not put that matter ſo ſtrictly in execution. 6 
Don Quixote bade his Excellency diſpoſe of that 
N as he pleaſed, and that he would obey him 
in a l. | 
The- fearful day being come, the Duke command- 
ed that there ſhould be a ſpacious Scaffold ſet up 


in 


# 
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in the place where the Judges of the Lifts might ſtand, 
and the Matron and her daughter the Plaintiffs. 

There repaired a world of people from all the towns, 
and neighbouring villages, to ſee the novelty of that 
battel, who never ſaw, nor ever heard tell of the like 
in that Country, neither the living, nor thoſe that were 
dead. The firſt that entred the field and Liſts, was, 
the Maſter af the Ceremonies, who meaſured out the 
ground, and paſſed all over it, that there might be 
no deceit, nor any hidden thing to make them ſtum- 
ble or fall; by and by the women entred, and ſate 
down in their ſeats, with their mantles over their 
eyes and breaſts, with ſhews of no ſmall reſenting, 
Don Quixote preſent in the Liſts. 

A while afggr, the grand Lackey To/ilos appeared 
on one fide of the large place, accompanied with ma- 
ny Trumpets, and upon a luſty Courſer, ſinking the 
very ground under him; his Vizor was drawn, and 
he was all arrayed in ſtrong and ſhining Armour, his 
horſe was Frizeland, well ſpread, or Colour flea-bit- 
ten, each fet-lock having nine and twenty pound of 
wool! upon it. The valiant Combatant came, well 


inſtructed by his Maſter, how he ſhould demean him 


ſelf with the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
advertiſed that he ſhould by no means kill him, but 
that he ſhould ſtrive to ſhun the firſt encounter, to 
exeuſe the danger of his death which was certain, if 
he met him full butt. He paced over the place, and 
coming where the Matron was, he ſtay'd a while 
to behold her that demanded him for her husband. 
The Maſter of the Liſts called Don Quixote, that had 
now preſented himſelf in the place, and together 
with To/ilos, he ſpoke to the women, asking them, 
if they agreed that Don Quixote de la Mancha ſhould 


ungertake their cauſe, They ſaid, I, and that they 


allowed of all he ſhould in that caſe perform, for firm 
and available, 

By this the Duke and Ducheſs were ſet in a Gal- 

ey, which look'd juſt to the Liſts, all which wo 
ck | cover 


4 ; 
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covered with abundance of people, that expected ty 
{ee the rigorous trance never ſeen, ,, 

The conditions of the Combatant was, That if 
Dan Quixote overcame his Contrary, he ſhould mar- 
Ty with Donna Rodriguez daughter; and that if he 
were overcome, his Contender was freed from his 
promiſe given, and not ty'd to any ſatisfaction. 
The Maſter of the Ceremonies divided the Sun be- 
tween them, and fet each of them in their places, 
The Drums ſtruck up, and the found of Trumpets 
filled the air, the earth ſhook under them, and the 
hearts of the ſpectator troop were in ſuſpence, ſome 
Fearing, others expecting the good or ill ſucceſs of 
this matte. 15 
Finally. Don Quixote recommending, himſelf hear- 
tily to God and his Miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſtood 


 Jooking when the preciſe ſign of the encounter ſhould 


be given; but our Lackey was in another mind, he 
thought upon what now I will tell you. It ſeems, 
that as he ſtood looking upon his enemy, ſhe ſeem'd 
to him to be the faireſt woman in the world, and the 
little blind boy, whom up and down the ſtreets folk 


call Love, would not loſe the occafion offered, to 


triumph upon a Lackyan ſoul, and to put it in the 


liſt of his Trophies; and ſo coming to him fair and 


ſoftly, without any body perceiving him, he elapped 


a flight two yards long into his left fide, and ſtruck 


his heart thorough and thorough, and he might 
ſafely do it, for love is inviſible, and goes in and 
out where he liſt, no body asking him any account 


of his actions. Let me tell you then, that when the 


of the on · ſet was given, our Lackey was tranſ- 


ported, thinking on the beauty of her that he had 


made miſtreſs of his liberty, and ſo he took no no- 


tice of the Trumpets ſound, as did Den Quixote, who 


ſcarce heard it, when he ſet ſpurs, and with as full 
ſpeed as Roſinante would permit, went againſt his ene- 


| my, and his good Squire Sancho Panſa, ſeeing him depart 


cried out aloud, God guide thee, Cream and Flower 


of Knights Errant, God give thee the Victory, ſee- | 
ing 


* 


— 
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ing thou haſt right on thy ſide; and thou los 
| = Don RS — him, yet 1 e 
not a whit from his place, but rather aloud called the 
Maſter of the Liſts, who coming to ſee what he 
would have, Thſilos ſaid, | | 
Sir, doth not this battel conſiſt in my marrying, 
or not marrying with that Gentlewoman ? Yes, it 
was anſwered him. Well then, quoth the Lackey, 
I am ſcrupulous of Conſcience, which would much 
be burthened, if this battel ſnould proceed; and there- 
fore I ſay, I yield my ſelf vanquiſhed, and will mar- 
ry this Gentlewoman preſent]y. | 
The Maſter of the Liſts wondered at 'To/;los's rea- 
ſons; and as he was one of thoſe that knew of the 
contriving that bufineſs, could not anſwer him a 
word. ; 
Don Quixote ſtopp'd in the midſt of his Career, | 
ſeeing his enemy met not. | 
The Duke knew nothing why the Combat ſhould 


not go forward, but the Maſter of * went 
to tell him what Ty/ilos ſaid, at which he was in ſuſ- 


pence, and extremely cholerick. | 
Wbilſt this happened, Talos came where Donna Ro- 
driguez was, and cried aloud, Miſtreſs, I'll marry your 
daughter, and therefore will never ſtrive for that 
with ſuits and contentions, which I may have peace- 
ably, and without danger of death. 
The valorous Don Quixote heard this, and faid, 
Seeing tis ſo, and that I am looſed and free from 
my promiſe, let them marry on God's name, and 
ſince God hath given her him, St. Peter bleſs her. 
The Duke now came down into the Place, and 
coming to Tilos, ſaid, Is it true, Knight, that you 
yield your ſelf vanquiſhed, and that inſtigated by your 
timorous Conſcience, you will marry that maid? T, 
Sir, quoth T/#os. 4 
He doth very well, quoth Sancho then, for that 
thou wouldſt give the Mouſe, give the Cat, and he 
will free thee from trouble. | £ 


Vol. IV. G V Tales 


122 The His Tory of 


 Tyfilos began now to unlace his Helmet, and deg. 
red them to help him apace, for his ſpirits and his 
breath failed him, and he could not endure to ſee 
Himſelf ſo long ſhut up in that narrow chamber, 
They undid it apace, and now the Lackey's face was 
Plainly diſcovered. Which when Donna Rodriguez 
and her Daughter ſaw, they cried out, ſaying, This 
is couzenage, this is couzenage; they have put I/. 
Jos my Lord the Dake's Lackey inſtead of our true 
husband; Juſtice from God and the King, for ſuch 
malice, not-to ay villlny, 

Grieve not your ſelves, Ladies, quoth Don Quixote, 
for this is neither malice nor villany, and if it be, the 
Duke is not in fault, but wild Enchanters that per- 
ſecute me; who envying that I ſhould get the glory 
of this conqueſt, have converted the face of your 
Husband into this, which you fay is the Duke's 
Lackey ; take my counſel, and in ſpight of the ma- 
lice of my enemies, marry him, for doubtleſs tis he 
that you deſire to have to husband. 

The Duke that heard this, was ready to burſt all 
his choler into laughter, and ſaid, The things that hap- 

n to Signior Don Quixote are ſo extraordinary, that 
it makes me believe this is not my Lackey ; but let 
us uſe this ſlight and device, let us defer the marri- 
age only one fifteen days, and keep this perſonage 
that holds us in doubt, lock'd up, in which perhaps 
he. will return to his priſtine ſhape; for the rancour 
that Enchanters bear, Signior Don Quixote, will not 
laſt ſo long, they gaining ſo little by theſe couzenages 
and transformations they uſe. 5 

O. Sir, quoth Saxcho, theſe wicked Elves do uſu- 
ally change one thing into another in my Maſter's 
allairs; not r= ſince they changed a Knight he 


conquer'd, cal] 
to the ſhape of the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, born 
in our town, and our ſpecial friend, and they turn- 
ed my Miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo into a ruſtick clown; 
and ſo I imagine this Lackey will live and die ſo, all 
days of his life, | | ; 

The 


The Knight of the Looking-glaſſes, in- 
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To which, quoth Rodniguex daughter, Let him be 
who he will that demands me to wife (I thank him) 
1 had rather be lawful wife to a Lackey, than a Pa- 


ramour to be mocked by a Gentleman, though be- 
ſides he that abuſed me is none. | 

The upſhot of all was, that Todos ſhould be kept 
up, till they ſaw what became of his transformation. 
All cried, Don Quixote s was. the victory, and the 
moſt were ſad and melancholy, to ſee that the ex- 
pected Combatants had not beaten one another to 
pieces; as boys are ſad, when the party they look for 
comes not out to be hang'd, whea either the con- 
trary, or the Juſtice pardons him. | 

The yon departed, and the Duke and the Ducheſs 
returned, and Don Quixote with them to the Caſtlez 
Toſilos was ſhut up, Donna Rodriguez and her daugh- 
ter were moſt happy, to ſee that one way or other, 
that buſineſs ſhould end in marriage, and To{los ho- 
ped no leſs. | | 


CHAP, XVI. 
How Don Quixote 700k his leave of the 
Dube, and what hefel him with the wit- 


ny and wanton Altiſidora, the Dacheſs's 
Damſel. _ e 


* 


Pow it ſcemed good to Don Quixote, to 
leave the idle Lite he had in the Caſtle, think - 
JN ing it à great wrong to his perſon, to be 
REN hut up, and lazy amongſt 5 many de- 
lights and dainties as were offered to him as a Knight 
Errant by thoſe Nobles, and he thought he was to 
give a ſtrict account to Heaven for that idleneſs and 
retirement, and ſo asked licenſe one day of the Dukes 
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to depart, which they pr him, but ſeemed to be 
very ſorrowful that he would leave them. The 
Ducheſs gave Sancho Panſa his wife's Letters, who 
wept in them, and ſaid, Who would have thought 
that ſuch great hopes as the news of my Govern- 
ment engendred in my Wife Tereſs Panſa's breaſt, 
ſhould ſtop in this, that I muſt return to my Maſter 
Don Quixote's dragged Adventures? For all that, 1 
am glad. to ſee that my Tereſa was like her ſelf, by 
{ending the Acorns to the Ducheſs, which if ſhe had 
not ſent, I being ſorry ſhe had ſhewed her ſelf un- 


_ grateful ; my comfort is, that this kind of Preſent 


could not be called a bribe, for I had my Govern. 
ment before ſhe ſent it, and 'tis very fit that they 
who receive a benefit, though it be but in trifles, 
ſhew themſelves thankful. In effect, naked I came 
into the Government, and naked I go out of it, and 
therefore I may ſay (which is no ſmall matter) with 
a ſafe Conſcience, Naked was I born, naked I am, I 
neither win nor loſe. This Sancho diſcourſed with 
himſelf at the time when he was to depart, and 
Don „ nad going out (having taken his leave the 
night before of the Dukes) one morning, he preſent- 


| ed himſelf all armed in the Caſtle Court, all the peo- 


ple of the houſe beheld him from the Galleries, and 
the Dukes too went out to ſee him. Sancho was up- 
on his Dapple, with his Wallets, his Cloak- bag, and 
his Sumpter-proviſfion moſt frolick ; for the Duke's 
Steward, he that had been Tyifaldi's, gave him a purſe 
with two hundred crowns of Gold, to ſupply his 
wants by the way, and yet Don Quixote knew no- 


thing of this. 


Whilſt all were thus beholding him, unlook'd for, 
amongſt other Matrons and Damſels.of the Ducheſs's, 
the witty and wanton Altiſidora beheld him, and with 


a woful voice ſaid, 


Hearken, O thou wicked Knight, 
Hold a little back thy reins; 
Do not ſo beſtir the flank 
Of thy moſt ungovern'd beaſi. Fal e, 


Don 2. U 1XO T E. ä 
Falſe, behold, thou flieſt not 

From a Serpent that is fierce, 

No; but from a little Lamb, 

Lacks not much of being a Sheep. 

Horrid Monſter, thou haſt abuſed 

The moſt beauteous Damſel, 

That Diana in hills hath ſeen, 

Or Venus in woods beheld. 

Cruel Virenus, Æneas fugitive, 

Barabbas take thee, never may'it thou thrive. . 


Mou carrieſt (Oh ill carrying) 

In thy wicked clutching paws, 

The entrails of an humble one, 

Tender and enamoured, _ Ol 
Three nightcaps haſt thou born hence, 

And a pair of garters too, 

That do equal Marble pure, 

For their ſimdothueſi, white and black. 

Two thouſand ſighs thou beareſt away, 
Which were they but fire, they might 

Set on fire two thouſand Troys, 

(If two thouſand Troys there were.) 

Cruel Virenus, ZEneas fugitive, | 
Barabbas take thee, never may'ſt thou thrive, 


of thy Squire that Sancho he, 

| May bis entrails be ſo tough, 

And ſo hard that Dulcine 

a may nor diſenchanted be. 2 
For the fault that thou haſt made, 
Let poor ſhe the burden bear, | 
For the juſt, for wrongers do, 
Sometimes in my Country 4 

Let thy beſt Adventures all, 

Into miſ-adventures turn : 

All thy, pleaſure to a dream, 
Firmneſs to forgetfulneſs. 

Cruel Virenus, nens fugitive, 
Barabbas take thee, never may'ſt thou thrive. 


G3 May'fl 
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May i thou falſe accounted be, 
From Sevil to Marchena, 
From Granada unto Loia, 
From London to England. 
Whenſoe'er thou play ft at Trump, 
At Primera, or at Saint, 
Never may'ft thou ſee a King, 
Aces, ſevens fly from thee. 
If thos chance to cut thy Corns, 
May ſt thou wound till blood do come: 
Alſo let the ſtumps remain, 
F thow pluck out hollow teeth. 
Cruel Virenus, ZEneas fugitive, 
Barabbas take thee, never may'ſt thou thrive, 


Whilſt the grieved Altiſidora thus lamented, Don 


Quixote beheld her, and without anſwering a word, 
turning to Sancho, he ſaid, By thy fore-fathers lives, 
J conjure thee, my Sancho, that thou tell me one truth: 
tell me happily, haſt thou the three Night-Caps, and 


the Garters that this enamoured Damſel ſpeaks of? To 


which, quoth Sancho, the three Caps I have; but for 
your Garters, as ſure as the Sea burns. | 


The Ducheſs wondred at Alt iſidoras looſeneſs: for 


though ſhe held her to be bold, witty, and wanton, 


yet ſhe never thought ſhe would have proceeded ſo 
far: and knowing nothing of this jeſt, her admirati- 
on was the greater: 

The Duke meant to ſecond the ſport, and. there- 


fore ſaid, I do not like it well, Sir Knight, that hav- 


ing received this good entertainment that, hath been 
made you in my Caſtle, you ſhould preſume to car- 
ry away three Night- caps at leaſt: if it were but 
only my Damſel's Garters, tis a ſign of a falſe heart, 


* ith. 


* Though theſe Verſes were made on purpoſe, to be abſurd; 
yet ſure the author here fell into the common abſurdity, that 


I have known many of his Countrymen do, which is, that 
England is in London, and not Vice Verſa. 


not 


„ © fy wo &t wa, © 2 „ 2 


anc _ wean 1 k@q£&s pus Rd foward 


>< Xa a a 


Don QUIXOTE. 127 
not ſuitable to your Honour, and therefore reſtore 
her Garters; if not, I challenge you to a mortal Com- 
bat, and I'll not fear that your elviſh Enchanters will 
truck or change my face, as they have done my 
Lackey Talos, that was to. have fought with you. 
God forbid, quoth Don Quixote, that I thould un- 
ſheath my Sword againſt your moſt illuſtrious Per- 
ſon, from whom I have received ſo many favours. 
The Night. caps I will reſtore, for Sancho fays he 


| hath them; the Garters 'tis impoſſible, for neither | e 


nor I received them; and if this your Damſel will 


look into her corners, I warrant her ſhe finds then 


I, my Lord, was ever Thief, nor never think Iſhal 
25 long as I live, if God forſake me not. This Dar - 
ſel ſpeaks (as ſhe pleaſeth) as being enamoured on 


what I am not faulty of: and therefore I have no 


reaſon to ask forgiveneſs neither of her, nor your 
Excellency ; whom I beſeech to have a better opinicn 
of me: and again, I deſire your Licence to be ùpen 
my way. 13 

God ſend you, Signior Don Quixote, quoth the 
Ducheſs, ſo good a journey, that we may always 
hear happy news of your brave exploits, and ſo God 
be with you, for the longer you ſtay, the more you 
increaſe the flames in the Damſels hearts that behold 
you. And for mine, I'll puniſh her ſo, that hence- 


forward ſhe ſhall neither misbehave herſelf in look or 


action. Hear me then but a Word, oh valorous Don 
Quixote, quoth Altiſidora, which is, that I cry thee mer- 


cy for the theft of my Garters; for in my ſoul and 


conſcience: I have them on, and I have fallen into 
the fame careleſſneſs of his, that looked for his Aſs 
when he rode upon him. | 


Did not I tell you, quoth Sancho, I ama fit Youth 


to conceal thefts ? for had I been ſo, I had in two 
bouts fit occaſions in my Government, 

Don Quixote inclined his head, and made an obey- 
ſance to the Dukes and By-ſtanders, and turning Ro- 
ſenante's reins, Sancho, following him on Dapple,. he 


went out of the Caſtle, taking his way towards Sa- 


rageſſa. G 4 | CHAP, 
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W 
of 
Of Adventures that came ſo thick and di 
threefold on Don Quixote, that they th 
gave no reſpite one to the other. f 
| it: 

| HEN Den Quixote ſaw himſelf in open | 
| field, free and uncumbred from Altiſidora's . 
wooing, he thought himſelf in his Cen - 1 
| ter, and that his ſpirits were renewed, to Si 
| »proſecute his new project of Chivalry ; bo 
and turning to Sancho, ſaid, | W 
Liberty, Sancho, is one of the preciouſeſt gifts that th 
heaven hath given men; the treaſure that the earth th 
encloſeth, and the ſea hides, cannot be equaliz'd to E 
it. Life ought to be hazarded, as well for liberty, ca 
as for a man's honour; and by the contrary, Capti- ql 
vity is the greateſt evil that can befal men. This 1 th 
N tell thee, Sancho, becauſe thou haſt well obſerved the th 
= chear and plenty we have had in the Caſtle we left. ſe 
Well, in the midſt of thoſe ſavoury banquets, and ar 
thoſe drinks cooled with ſnow, methought I was te 
ſtraitned with hunger; for I enjoyed nothing with pe 
the liberty I ſhould have done, had it been mine own; 0 
for the obligations of recompenſing benefits and fa- ec 
vours received, are ties that curb a free mind. Hap- ar 
Py that man, to whom heaven hath given a piece of ol 
bread, without obligation to thank any elſe, but n. 
heaven alone. | d. 
For all that, quoth Sancho, tis not fit for us to be ce 
unthankful for two hundred Crowns that we have bt 
received in gold, which the Duke's Steward gave me D 
in-a purſe, which I carry as a comforting Cordial K 
next. my heart for what may fall out; for we ſhall a0 


not always find Caſtles where we ſhall be much 
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made on: ſometimes we ſhall-meet with Inns where | 
wie ſhall be cudgelled, „ 0335 wt | 
In theſe and ſuch like diſcourſes went the Errants 4 
on, Knight and Squire, when they ſaw ( baying gone 
about half a League) upon the graſs of a green mea- 
dow, ſome dozen men, with their cloaks ſpread at 
dinner, clad like Husbandmen. Somewhat near them, 
they had, as it were, white ſheets, with which they 
covered ſomething underneath : they were ſet up- 
right, and ſtretch'd at length, and pat a pretty G. 
ſtance one from another. . 
Don. Quixote came to thoſe that were eating, and = 
Gluring them firſt courteouſly, he asked them what * 
was under that linen? One of them anſwered him, 
Sir, under this linen there be certain images. of im- 
boſſed work in wood, which muſt ſerve in a ſhew 
we make in our village. We carry them covered 
that they may not be ſullied, and on our, ſhoulders, | 
that they be not broken. If you pleaſe, quoth Don | 
Quixote, 1 ſhould be glad to ſee them; for Images 
carried ſo-charily, doubtleſs are good ones. Good, 
quoth one, if they be not, let their price ſpeak,” for 
there is none of them but coſt fifty Ducats; and 
that you may ſee tis true, pray ſtay, and you ſhall 
ſee it with your eyes: and riſing, he left his dinner, 
and went to uncover the firſt image, which ſhewed 
to be St. George on horſeback, with a winding ſer- 
pent at his feet, and his Lance rug through the 
throat of it, with the fierceneſs he uſeth to be paint» 
ed with, All the images ſeemed to be of pure gold, 
and Don Quixote ſeeing it, ſaid,” This Knight was one 
of the beſt Errants that the divine Warfare had, his 
name was St. George, and he was a wonderful Defen- 
der of Damſels, Let's ſee this next: the man dif- 
covered it, and it ſeemed to be Saint Martin on horſe- 
back, that divided his cloak with the poor man; and 
Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw. it, but he ſaid, This 
Knight alſo was one of our Chriſtian Adventurers, 
and I believe he was more liberal than valiant, as thou 
mayeſt fee, Sancho, by * dividing his cloak, and giv- 
24S 85 


# ing 
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ing the poor man half; and doubtleſs it was then 
Winter, for had it been Summer, he would have pi. 
ven him all, he was ſo charitable. | 
Not fo, quoth Sancho, but he ſtuck to the Proverb, 
To pive and to have, doth a brain crave. 
| Don Quixote laughed, and deſired them to take a. 
| way another piece of linen, under which was the 
| Image of the Patron of Spain on Horſeback, his ſword 
bloodied, trampling on Moors, and treading on heads: 
and Don Owixore ſeeing it, ſaid, I marry, Sir, here's 
Knight indeed, one of Chriſt's ſquadrons, This is 
called Don Saint Diego, Moor-killer, one of the vali- 
anteſt Saints and Knights in the World then, or in 
Heaven now. Then they diſcovered another piece, 
which ſhewed St. Paul his falling from his horſe, 
With all the circumſtances uſually painted in the Ta- 
ble of his Converſion. When he ſaw him ſo lively, 
as if you would fay, Chrift were then ſpeaking to 
him, and Paul anſwering; he faid, This was the 
greateſt enemy that the Church of God had in a long 
time, and the greateſt Defender that ever it ſhall have; 
2 Knight Errant in bis life-time, and a quiet Saint 
in his death, a reſtleſs labourer in the Vineyard of the 
Lord, a Doctor of Nations, whoſe ſchool was Hea- 
ven, and Chriſt himſelf his Reader and Inſtructor. 
Now there were no more Images; and ſo Don Quix- 
 ofg commanded them to cover them again, and ſaid 
to thoſe that carried them, I hold it for a propitious 
Hign, Brethren, to have ſeen what 1 have ſeen; for 
thoſe Saints and Knights were of my profeſſion, 
which is, to exerciſe Arms; only the difference be- 
tween them and me is, that they were Saints, and 
fought divinely; I am a finner, and fight humanly. 
They conquer'd heaven by the force of their Arms 
for Heaven ſuffers force) and hitherto I know not 
what I conquer by the force of my ſufferings. But 
if my Dulcinea 4 Tvboſo be once free from hers, my 
Fortune bettering itſelf, and my judgment repaired, 
perhaps I might take a better courſe than T do. | 
God grant, and Sin be deaf, quorh Sancho, * 
| | 1e 
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The men wondred as well at Don Dwixote's ſhape, 
2s his diſcourſe, and- underſtood not one half what it 
meant. They ended their dinner, and got up their 
Images, and taking leave of Don Quixote, went 
on their way, Sancho admired afreſh, as. if he had 
never known his Maſter, at his knowledge, thinking 
there was no Hiſtory in the World, or Accident, that 
he had not cyphered upon his nail, and nailed in his 
memory, and ſaid, Truly, Mafter of mine, it this that 
hath befallen us to day may be called an Adventure, it 
hath been one of the moſt delicious, ſweeteſt, that jn 
all our peregrination hath befallen us; for we 
come out of it without blows vr affrightment, or 
laying hands to our ſwords, or without beating the 
earth with our bodies, or being hungry. God be 
thanked that he hath let me ſee this with theſe eyes 
of mine, # 27% 7 1 | 2. 
Thou ſayeſt well, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, but 


thou muſt know, the times are not always alike, nor 


run on in one faſhion, and that which the vulgar 
commonly calls Bodings, which are not grounded up- 


on any natural reaſon, ought to be held, and reputed, 


and judged by a wiſe man for good luck. One of 
your Wizards riſeth in a morning, goes out of his 
houſe, meets with a Fryar of the bleſſed Order of 
St. Francis, as if he had met with a Griffin, turns his 
back, and runs home again. Tother Mendoza, he 
ſpills the ſalt on the Table, and ſtrait hatha Melancho- 


ly ſprinkled all over his heart, as if Nature were 


bound to ſhew. ſigns of enſuing miſchances, with 


things of ſo ſmall moment as the aforeſaid, The 
diſcreet Chriſtians ought not to ſtand upon points, 


or to look into the doings of Heaven. Scipio comes 
into Africa, and leaping on ſhore, he ſtumbles; his 


Soldiers hold it for an ill fign, bur he embracing the 


ground, ſaid, Thou canſt not fly from me, Africa, 
tor J have faſt hold on thee in mine Arms. So that, 


Sancho, the meeting with theſe Images hath been a 
woſt happy ſucceſs to me. on 


G 6 I believe 
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I believe you, quoth Sancho, and pray tell me the 
cauſe why we Spaniards cry, Saint Faques, and ſhut 
Spain? Is Spain open trow, ſo that it needed be ſhut? 
or what ceremony is this ? | | 
Thou art moſt ſimple, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 


and look, This Grand Knight with the red Croſs, 


God hath given him to Spam for a Patron and Pro- 
tector, eſpecially in the hard Conflicts that the Moors 
and we had together, and therefore they invoke and 
call on him as their Protector in all their battels 
they give, and many times they have viſibly ſeen him 
in them, overthrowing, trampling, deſtroying and 
killing Agaren Squadrons, Many examples could 1 
12 to confirm this, out of the true Spaniſh Hi- 
ories, 7 | 


Sancho changed his diſcourſe, and ſaid to his Ma- 


ſer, Sir, I do wonder at the looſeneſs of Altiſedora, 
the Ducheſi's Damſel, that fame fellow, called Love, 
hath bravely wounded and run her thorow : they ſay, 
he is a little blind boy, that though he be blear-ey ed, 
or to fay truer, blind, takes the Jeaſt heart for his 
mark, and hits it, and pierceth it with bis flight 
from one fide to the other. I have alſo heard ſay, 
that in the modeſty and warineſs of Damſels, his a- 
morous arrows are headleſs and dull; but in this Al- 


tiſtabra, it ſeems they are rather whetted, than dull. 


Look you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, Love hath no 
reſpect or limit in bis dealing, and hath the fame 


condition with Death, that as well fits upon the high 


Palaces of Kings, as the low Cottages of Shepherds; 
and when he takes entire poſſeſſion of a ſoul, the 
firſt thing he does, is to baniſh ſhame, without which, 


 Altifidora declared her defires, that rather engendred 


in my breaſt confuſion than pity. 4 0 
Notable cruelty, quoth Sancho, unheard of thank- 
leffneſs ! I know for my part, that the leaſt amorous 
reaſon of hers, would have humbled and made me her 
:valſal: ah whore-ſon, what a heart of marble, en- 
trails of braſs, and ſou] of rough-caft had you! but I 
cannot imagine what this Damſel ſaw in * 
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ſhould ſo vanquiſh her? what gallantry ? what cou- 
rage? what conceit? what countenance? which of 
theſe alone, or all-together enamoured her ? for truly, 
truly, I behold you many times from head to foot, 
and I ſee more in you to affright, than to enamour. 
And having alſo heard fay, that beauty is the firſt 
and principal part that doth 'enamour, you having 
none, I know not on what the poor ſoul was en- 7 
amoured. 1 Ky oy MET | 

Mark, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, there be two 
kinds of beauty, one of the mind, the other of the 
body ; that of the mind doth march, and is ſeen in 
the underſtanding, in honeſty, in good proceeding, 
in liberality, in being well bred; and all theſe quali- 
ties are untamed, and may be in an ill-favoured man 
and when the choice is ſet upon this beauty, and not 

that of the body, it cauſeth love with more 
force and advantage, I ſee, Sancho, that I am -not 
lovely, and yet I know too Iam not deformed ; and 
it is enough for an honeſt man, if he be not a mon- 
ſter, to be beloved, ſo I haye the portions of the 
mind 1 have told thee ß. 5 
In theſe reaſons and diſcourſes they went, entring 
in at a Wood that was out of the way, and ſudden- 
ly, before they were aware, Don Quixote found him- 
FA entangled in nets of green thread, that were ſet 
from one tree to another; and not imagining what 
it might be, he ſaid to Sancho, Methinks, Sancho, this 
Adventure of theſe Nets is one of the ſtrangeſt that 
may be imagined: Hang me, if the Enchanters that 
perſecute me, mean not to, entangle me in them, and 
to ſtop my way, in revenge of the rigour I have 
uſed toward Altiſidora. Well, let them know that 
theſe Nets, were they of hardeſt Diamonds, as they 
are of green thread, or ſtronger than that the jealous 
God of the Black-ſmiths entangled Venus and Mars 
with, I would break it, as if it were bull-ruſhes or 
24 and ſtriving to get forward, ſuddenly two moſt 
beautiful Sbepherdeſſes coming from out the Thicket, 
appeared before him; two at leaſt attired like 8 
| | | | eſſes, 
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deſſes, only their looſe Jackets. and Coats were of 
fine cloth of gold. I ſay, their Kirtles were of Tiſſue, 
their hairs hung looſe over their ſhoulders, that for 
golden, might compare with the Sun-beams. They 
were crowned with two Garlands woven with green 


Bays, and red-flower gentle; their ages ſeemed to be 


not under fifteen, nor paſt eighteen. - 
This was a ſight that aſtoniſhed Sancho, ſuſpended 
Don Quixote, made the Sun ſtop in his Career to be- 
| hold them, and held all the four in marvellous ſilence, 
In fine, the firſt that ſpake, was one of the Shepher- 
defles, that ſaid to Don Quixote, Hold, Gentlemen, 
and break not our Nets, that are ſpread there not to 
your hurt, but for our recreation; and. becauſe I 


Know you will ask us why they are fo put, and 


who we are, I will tell you briefly. 
In a village ſome two leagues from hence, where 
there are many Gentlemen of quality, and rich; a- 
mongſt many acquaintances and kindred it was a+ 
greed, that the wives, ſons, and daughters, neigh- 
bours, friends, and kindsfolk, ſhould Joyn to make 
merry in this place, which is one of the pleaſanteſt 
here round about, forming as it were amongſt us, a 
new and 1 ir Arcadia, clothing the maids like 
Shepherdefles, and the young men like Shepherds. 
Two Eclogues we have ſtudied, one of the famous 
Poet Garflaſfs and the other of that moſt excellent 
Poet Camoes, in his own Mother Portugal tongue, 
which hitherto we have not repeated. Yeſterday was 
the firſt day we came hither. We have our Tent:, 
called. Field-Tents, pitched amongſt theſe trees, cloſe 
by the brink of a goodly running brook, which fruc- 
tifies all theſe meadows. Laſt night we did ſpread 
our nets on theſe trees to catch the poor birds, that 
being allured with our eall, ſhould Fl into them. It 
you pleaſe, Sit, to be our gueſt, you ſhall be enter- 


tained liberally and courteouſly; for now into this 
place comes neither ſorrow nor melancholy. With 


this ſhe was filent, and ſaid no more. 
To 
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To which Don Quixote anſwered, Truly, faireſt 
Lady, Acteon was not more aſtoniſhed or in ſuſpence, 
when on the ſudden he ſaw Diana bathing herſelf in 
the fountain, than I have been in beholding your 
beauty. 1 commend the manner of your paſtime; 
and thank-you for your kind offers, and it 1 may , 
ſerve you, foF may be ſure you will be obeyed, you 
may command me; for my profeſſion is this; ta 
ſhew myſelf thankful, and a doer of good to all forts of 
people, eſpecially of the rank that your perſon ſhews 
you to be. And if thoſe Nets, as. they take up but 


a little piece of ground, ſhould take up the whole 


World, I would ſeek out new Worlds to paſs thro* 
rather than break them. And that you may give 
credit to this my exaggeration, behold, at leaſt he that 
promiſeth you this, is Don Quixote de la Mancha, if 


 haply this name hath come to your hearing. 


Ah ſweet friend, quoth the other Shepherdeſs, what 
luck is this? Seeft thou this Gentleman. before 
us? Well, let me tell thee, he is the valianteſt, - the 
moſt enamoured, and the moſt courteous in the World, 
if the Hiſtory lye not, and deceive us, which is in 
print, of his famous exploits which I have read. I - 
hold a wager this honeſt fellow here with him is, 
what call ye him, Sancho Panſa his Squire, that hath 
no fellow for his mirth. 4-21 = 20 
- *Tis true, quoth Sancho, I am that merry fellow, 
and that Squire you fpeak of, and this Gentleman is 
my Maſter, the very ſclf-ſame Don Quixote aforeſaid, 
and hiſtorified.  * | | | 
Ah, quoth the other, let us intreat him, friend, to 
ſtay with us, for our friends and kindred will be in- 
finitely glad of it; and I have heard tell, as well as 
thou, of his Worth and Wit, and above all, they ſay 
of him, that he is the firmeſt and loyalleſt Amouriſt 
that is known, and that his Miſtreſs is one Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, that bears the prize from all the beauties 


in Spain, Ir. 

With juſt reaſon ſhe doth, quoth Dow Quixote, if 
ſo be your matchleſs beauties put it not in contro- 
N ; yerly, 
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yerſy, Weary not yourſelves, Ladies, in detaining 


me, for the preciſe ties of my profeſſion will let me 
reſt no where, | "rao 
By this there came a brother of one of the Shep- 
herdeſſes, where the four were as brave and gallant as 
. they. They told him, that he which was with them, 
was the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and the 
other Sancho his Squire, of whom he had notice, as 
having read his Hiſtory. 
The gallant Shepherd ſaluted him, deſiring him to 
come with them. to their Tents. Don Quixote was 
forced to conſent, which he did. And now the 
Nets were drawn, and filled with divers little birds, 
who deceived with the colour of them, fell into the 
danger they ſhunn'd. There met in that place above 
thirty perſons, all gallantly clad like Shepherds and 
Shepherdeſſes, and inſtantly they were made to know 
who Don Quixote was, and his Squire; at which 
ny were not a little contented, for they had notice 
of him by his Hiſtory. | They} came to the Tents, 
found the Tables covered, rich, abundant, and neat, 
They honour'd Don Quixote with the chief ſeat; All 
of them beheld him, and admired to ſee him. 
Finally, the cloth being taken away, Don Quixote 
very gravely lifted up his voice, and faid, Amongſt 
the greateſt ſins that are committed ( though ſome 
my pride) yet 1 ſay, ingratitude is one, holding my- 
ſelf to the uſual ſaying, That Hell is full of the un- 


8 


2 This ſin, as much as poſſible 1 could, I 
ave 


ſought to avoid ever ſince I had reaſon: and if 


I cannot repay one good turn with another, inſtead 


of that, my deſires are not wanting, and when they 
ſuffice' not, I publiſh them: for he that acknowledg- 
eth and publiſheth good turns received, would alſo 
recompence them with others if he could: for, for 
the moſt part, they that receive, are inferior to thoſe 
that give; and ſo God is above all, becauſe he is gi- 


ver above all. and the gifts of men cannot be equal to 


God's, for the infinite difference betwixt them; and 
ttzhis ſtraitneſs and barrenneſs, doth in ſome meaſure 5 


ply a thankfulneſs, I therefore being thankful for 
the kindneſs I have here received, and not able to 
correſpond in the ſame proportion, containing my- 
ſelf in the narrow limits of my ability, offer what I 
may, and what I have from my Harveſt, and there- 
fore I fay, that I will for two long days maintain, in 
midſt of the King's high-way toward Saragoſſa, that 
theſe Ladies, counterfeit Shepherdeſſes here preſent, 
are the faireſt and moſt courteous Damſels in the 


World, excepting only the peerleſs Dulcinea del To- - 


biſo, fole Miſtreſs of my thoughts, with peace be 
it ſpoken to as many both bees and ſhees as hear 
me. 

Which when Sancho heard, that had attentiyely 
liſtned, crying out, he ſaid, Is it poſſible there can 
be any body in the World, that dares ſay or ſwear 
that this Maſter of mine is mad? Pray ſpeak, you 


Gentlemen Shepherds, is there any Country Vicar, be ' 


he never ſo wiſe, or never ſo good a Scholar, that 
can ſay what my Maſter hath faid? Or is there any 


Knight Errant, let him be never ſo much fam'd for 


his valour, that can offer what my Maſter hath here 
offered? _ \ | 5 | 
Don Quixote turned to Sancho, and allenflamed and 
choleric, ſaid, Is it poſlible, O Sancho, that there is 
any body in the World that will ſay, Thou art not 
a Coxcomb, lined with the ſame, and hemmed with 
I know not what malice or knavery ? Who bids thee 


meddle with my matters, in ſifting out, whether I 


be wiſe or a jolt-head ? Peace, and not a word, but 


ſaddle Roſinante, if he be unſaddled, and let's put my 


offer in execution; for with the juſtice that I have 
on my fide, thou mayeſt preſume, as many as I meet 
withal are vanquiſhed, And ſo with great fury, and 
in a terrible huff, he roſe from his chair, leaving all 
the by-ſtanders in admiration, and in doubt whether 
they ſhould hold him mad or wiſe. Finally, they 


perſuaded him, he ſhould not thruſt himſelf into ſuch 


an engagement, for they acknowledged. his thankful 


good will, and that there needed no new demonſtra- 
| | tions 
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tions to know his valorous mind, for his exploit; 
mentioned in his Hiſtory were ſufficient. 

For all that, Don Quixote proceeded in his pur. 
poſe, and mounted on Roſante, buckling his ſhiele 
to him, and taking his Lance, he got to the High. 
way, not far from the green Meadow. Sancho fol- 
lowed him upon Dapple, with all the paſtoral flock, 
deſirous to ſee what might be the iſſue of that fro. 
gant, and never-ſeen offer. 

Don Quixote being (as I have ſaid ) upon the way, 
he wounded the Air with theſe Words, Oh you Pal: 
ſengers, and way-faring Knights, Squires on foot, or 
on horſeback, that either now paſs this way, or are 
to paſs in theſe two enſuing days, know, that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, Knight Errant, is here ready 
to maintain, that ſetting the beauty of the Miſtreſs of 

my ſoul aſide, Dulcinea del Toboſo, the Nymphs that 


inhabit theſe Meadows and Groves, are the faireſt that 


may be: And he that is of a contrary opinion, let 
him come, for here I expe him. 
Twice he repeated theſe ſelf ame words, and 
twice they were not heard by any Adventurer. But 
his good luck that directed his Affairs better and bet- 
ter, ſo ordained, that a pretty while after, they might 
ſee a troop of horſe-men upon the way, and many of 
them with Lances in their hands, all of them going 
in a heap together, and apace. They that were 
with Don 1 as ſoon as ever they ſaw them, 
turned their backs, and got far enough out of the 
way ; for they knew if they ſtayed, they might be 
in ſome danger: only Don Quixote with an undaunt- 
ed heart ſtood ſtill, and Sancho Panſa warded himſelf 
with Roſmarte's buttocks. 4m 

The troop of the Lances came on, and one that 
was formoſt cried out aloud to Don 8 ſaying, 
Out of the way, madman; for theſe Bulls will beat 
thee to pieces, od ay 0 | 
So to, ye ſcoundrels, quoth Don Quixote, your 
Bulls ſhall not prevail with me, though they were 
the fierceſt that Xarama hath feeding on his Banks: 
6 | Confels, 
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Confeſs, ye Elves, all in one, that what I have pro- 


with me. 
The Herdſman had no leiſure to anſwer, nor Don 


Onixote to get out of the way, though he would; 
and ſo the troop of wild Bulls, together with the 
tame Kine, and the multitude of Herdſmen, and o- 
thers, that carried them to be kept up in a town, 
where they were the next day to be baited, trampled 
over Don Quixote, Sancho, Roſmante, and Dafpple, 
tumbling them all down upon the ground. 


banged, and Roſinante not very Catholick ; but in fine, 


all of them got up, and Don Quixote in all haſte, 


ſometimes ſtumbling, otherwhiles falling, began to 
run after the whole Herd, crying aloud, Hold, Stay, 
ye Elviſh crew, for one only Knight expects you, 
who is not of that mind or opinion of thoſe that 
fay, To a flying enemy a filver bridge. But the 
haſty runners ſtay'd never a whit the more for this, 
nor made any reckoning of his threats more than of 
laſt year's clouds. bY 

Don Quixote being weary ſtay d him. So, fuller 
of anger than revenge, he ſate in the way, expecting 
when Sancho, Roſmante, and Dapple ſhould arrive. At 


jength they came, and Maſter and man gat up, and 


without leave taking of the feigned or counterfeit 


- Arcadia, with more ſhame than delight, they went 


onward their way. 


claimed here, is a truth, or elſe come and combat 


Sancho was bruiſed, Don Quixote aſtoniſh'd, Dapple 


SY 


\ 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


Of an extraordinary accident that befel Don 
Quixote, which may be held for an Ad- 
venture. 15 


— — Z— — — — 
[ 


„ e, iN} | 
TY T = and Sancho received from the unmanner:y 
Il. Bulls, was recompenſed with a clear and 
rvrGunning Fountain, which they found in a 
cool Grove, on whoſe Margin leaving Reſenante and 
Dapple looſe without a bridle or Halter, the two way- 
beaten, Maſter and Man, fate down. Sancho repaired 
to the Cupboard of his Wallets, and took out of 
them that which he called his ſauce, and renſed his 
mouth: Den Quixote waſh'd his face, with which 
refreſhing his faint ſpirits, recover breath, ** 

Don Quixote eat nothing for pure grief, neither 
durſt Sancho touch any meat before him for pure 
mannerlineſs, and expected his Maſter ſhould firſt be 
his Taſter: but ſeeing him carried on with his ima- 
ginations, not remembring to put a bit in his mouth, 
he never asked him; and over-running all kind of 
manners, he began to barrel up all the Bread and 
Cheeſe that was before him in his ſtomach. 

Eat, friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, hold life 


together, for thou haſt more need than I, and leave 


me to die by the hands of my ſorrows, and the force 
of my misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, to live dy- 
ing, and thou, to die eating; and that thou may ſt 
ſee I tell thee true, conſider me printed in Hiſtories, 
famous in Arms, well- nurtur'd in my Actions, re- 
ſpeed by Princes, courted by Damſels; now at the 
end of all, when I hoped for Bays, Triumphs and 


Crowns laid up and merited by my famous te 
| this 


E duſt and wearineſs that Don Quixote | 
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this morning I have ſeen my ſelf trampled on and 
kick'd, and bruiſed with the feet of baſe unclean 
Beaſts; the conſideration of this dulls my teeth, makes 


flow my grinders, and benums my hands, and al- 


together bereaves me of my appetite; ſo that I think 
I ſhall die with hunger, the cruelleſt of all deaths. 
So that, quoth Sancho (not leaving his faſt chewy- 
ing) you will not allow of that Proverb, that ſays, 
Lee Martha die, ſo ſhe die not empty; at leaſt, I will 


not be the cauſe of my death. I mean rather to do as 


the Shoe- maker doth, that ſtretcheth the Leather with 
his teeth; till he makes it reach as he liſt ; I'll draw 
out my life by eating, till it come to the end that 
Heaven hath allotted it; and know, Sir, there is no 
greater madneſs in the world, than to deſpair as you 
do; and believe me, and after you have eaten, reſt 
your ſelf a little upon the Down-beds of this green 
graſs, and you ſhall fee, that when you wake, you 
{hall find your (elf ſomewhat lightned, | 

Don Quixote took his Counſel, taking his reaſons 
to be ratner Philoſophical, than ſenſeleſs, and ſaid, If 
thou, O Sancho, wouldſt do, what ſhall I now tell 
thee for me, my lightſomeneſs would be certain, and 


my ſorrows not ſo great; which is, that whilſt 1 


(obeying thy counſe)) ſleep, thou go out of the way 
a little, and with Roſinantè's reins, turning thy fleſh 
to the air, give thy ſelf three or four hundred laſnes 
upon account of the three thouſand, and ſo many that 
thou art to give for thediſ-enchanting Dulcinea, which 
is no ſmall pity, that that poor Lady ſhould be en- 


| chanted by thy careleſneſs and negligence. 


There is much to be ſaid in this bufineſs, quoth 
Sancho, let's both ſleep now, and God will provide 
afterward : Know, Sir, that this whipping in cold 
blood, is a cruel thing, eſpecially if it light upon a 
weak body and worſe fed; let my Lady Dwlzinea 
have patience, for when ſhe leaſt thinks of it, ſhe 
ſhall ſee me a very Cieve with laſhes, and till death 


all is life, I mean, 1 live with a defirg to fulfil my 


promiſe. 
. YA 3 Don 
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Den Quixote giving him thanks, eat ſomething, and 
| Sancho a great deal, leaving the two continual friends 
and companions, Reſnante and Dapple to their liberum 
arbitrium, diſorderly feeding upon the pafture that 
was plentiful in that Meadow, 5 

They awaked ſomewhat late, and up they got 
again, and went on their way, making haſte to come 
to an Inn, which ſeemed to be about a League off: 
I fay an Inn, for Dow Quixote called it fo, contrary 
to his ordinary cuſtom of calling all Inns, Caſtles, 
Well, to it they come, they ask'd mine Hoſt, it 
there were any lodging. He anſwered, Yes, with 


all the commodiiouſneſs and proviſion that they might 


have in the Town of Saragoſſa. ; | 
They alighted, and Sancho retired with his Sump- 
try into a Chamber of which the Hoſt pave him the 
Key; the Beaſts he carried to the Stable, and gave 
them their ſtint, and ſo went to ſee what Don Quix- 
ote (who ſate by upon a Bench) would command 


not appeared to him a Caſtle. | 

Supper-time came on, ſo to their reſting place 
they got. tis STOLE 

Sancho ask'd mine Hoſt what he had for Supper? 
To which, quoth he, Your mouth ſhall have mea- 
fure, ask what you will? * for fram the birds of the 
air, to the Poultry of the earth, and the fiſhes of the 
Sea, that Inn was provided, = 

Not fo much, quoth Sancho, for ſo we may have 2 
couple of roaſted Chickens, *twill be enough; for my 
Maſter is weak ſtomach'd, and eats little, and I am 
no very greedy-gut. | | 
| Mine Hoſt anſwered him, he had no Chickens, for 
the Kites had devoured them. Why then let's have 
a tender Pullet roaſted, quoth he. A Pullet? My fa- 
ther as ſoon ; truſt me, truſt me, I ſent above fitty 


him, giving God particular thanks, that that Inn had 


— 


1 A ey d Character of a lying, beggarly, vain- lorious 92 
nin Hoſt in general. * 15 2 K | 

2 | yeſterday 
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peſterday to the City to ſell; ſaving Pullets, ask what 
you Will. | 1 „ 
Why then, quoth Sancho, you want no Veal, or 
Kid? We have none in the houſe. now, ſaid my 
Hoſt, for it is all ſpent; but by next week we ſhall 
t have to ſpare. ; | - | | 
The matter is mended, quoth Sancho, I hold a 
wager all theſe wants are ſupply'd with Eggs and 


K wmwmy 


/ Bacon. | KL 
| Aſſuredly, quoth mine Hoſt, here's fine doings 


with my gueſt; I have told him, we have neither 

F Pullet nor Hens, and yet he would have Eggs, 

t Run, if you will, to, other dainties, and leave chele 
gluttonies. 3 8 

4 Reſolve us (Body of me, quoth Sancho) and tell 

a me what we ſhall haye, and leave you your running, 


k mine Hoſt. The Hoſt ſaid, The very truth is, I have 
4 two Neat's-feet, like Calve's- feet; or two Calve's- 
4 feet, like Neat's-feet, they are ſod with their Peale, 
3 WH Bacon, and Onions; and juſt at this inſtant, cry, 
Come eat me, Come eat me. NET 
0 For mine I mark them henceforward, quoth San- 
| cho, and let no man touch them, for III pay more 
3 for them than any body elſe, and there could have 
% been no better meat for me in the world, 
1 No man ſhall touch them, ſaid mine Hoſt, for o- 
- ther gueſts I have out of pure Gentility, bring their 
Cook, Caterer, and Butler with them, If it go by 


1 gentle, 2 Sancho, none more gentle than my 
y _ Maſter, but his Calling permits no Larders or But- 
1 teries; we clap us down in the midſt of a field, and 
fill our ſelves with Acerns and Medlars, 
_ This diſcourſe paſſed between Sancho and the Hoſt, 
i without Sancho's anſwering him, who asked what 
E Calling his Maſter was of. Supper was ready, Don 
y Quixote went to his Chamber, mine Hoſt brought 


the pot of meat juſt as it was, and ſate him fair and 
; well down to ſupper; it ſeem'd that in another 
Chamber next Don Quixote s, divided only by a thin 
Lath-wall, he might hear one ſay, By your life, Sig- 
1 nor Don Feronimo, whilſt ſupper is to come in, let * 
T 
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read another Chapter in the ſecond Part of Dy 
. 8 | 
== uixote {ſcarce heard himſelf named, when u 
he ſtood, and watchfully gave ear to their diſcourl 
concerning him, and he heard that the aforeſaid Dy 
Feronimo anſwered, Signior Don Fohn, why ſhould we 
read theſe fopperies? he that hath read the firſt part 
of Don Quixote, it is impoſſible he ſhould take any 
pleaſure in reading the ſecond. : | 
Por all that, quoth Don John, *twere good reading 
it; for there is no book ſo ill, that hath not ſome 
good thing in it. FFF l 
That which moſt diſpleaſeth me in this, is, that 
nd — Don Quixote diſ-enamour'd of Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. | 5 | 
"Which when Don Quixote heard, full of wrath 
and deſpite, helifted up his voice, ſaying, Whoſoever 


faith Don Quixote de Ia Mancha hath forgotten, or 


can forget Dalcinea del Toboſo,, I will make him know 
with equal Arms, that he is far from the truth; for 
the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be forgotten, 
neither can forgetfulneſs be contained in Don Dux, 
his Eſcutcheon is Loyalty, his profeſſion ſweetly to 
keep it, without doing it any violence. . 
Who is that anſwers us, faid they in the next room? 
Who ſhould it be, quoth Sancho, but Don Quixote 
himſelf, that will * vs good all he hath ſaid, or as 
muchas he ſhall ſay ? for a good Pay-maſter cares not 
for his-pawns. | 00 00 

- Scarce had Sancho ſaid this, when the two Gen- 
tlemen came in at the Chamber-door ; for they ſeem'd 
no leſs to them; and one of them caſting his Arms 
about Don Quixote s neck, ſaid, neither can your pre- 
ſence bely your name, or your name credit your 
preſence. Doubtleſs you, Sir, are the right Don Quixote 
ae la Mancha, North-ſtar, and Morning-ſtzr of Knight 
Errantry, in ſpight'of him that hath uſurped your 
name, and annihilated your exploits, as the Author of 
this book, I here deliver, hath done; and giving him 
the book that his companion had, Don Quixote tock 


it, 


— 
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it, and without anſwering a word, began to e 
kaves, and à while after returned it, Aying, In this 
little that T have ſeen, I haye Found es things in 
this * Author worthy of r els, hy 
The firſt is, ſome words 1 Thos read in his Prod 

5 
. ſecond, that his language is Arragonian; for 
ſometimes he writes without Page mal the thicd. 
which doth moſt confirm his ignorance, is, That he 
errs and ftrays from the truth in the chick of * 
Hiſtory; for bete he ſays, that Sancho Pan 
Squire's wife's name was, Mary Qutierrez, w * 
not fo; but ſhe is called Tereſa Panſa.; and dees 
he that erts in 2 main à matter, it may well be 
feared, he will err in all the reſt of the Hiſtory. 

To this Sancho fajd, prettily done indeed of the, 
Hiſtorian; he 1 Fa well ſure what-belc 
our affairs, fince he. calls my wife Twe/a Pas 42 
Gutierrez. Hy ha take the book' again, Sir, . 
whether 1 * t and Whether he have . 
my name, By your ſpeech, friend, quoth 


mimo, you ſhould be Sancho Panſs, Signior Dos 

ace, s Squire, I am, quoth Sancho, and It am 
oud of it. 3 

Well, Sn faith, aid the 3 this modern 

Author doth not treat of you fo neatly, . as, our 

Perſon” makes -ſhew for; Ke paints, you 2 Tor 

| Gluttoh, an Ideot, and UE witty, and far 1 


rent from the Sancho that is eſeri in the firlt 12 
of your Maſter's Hiſfory. Wi ; AND: 


God forgive him, {aid Sanichs, be thould Nie le 
me in my corner, and not remembred me; for, Eves ; 
ry man .in his ad and * 1 leeping in 8 
NA . 
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* The tes Gentlemen bntreited Dan Djuizote to go 


to their chamber, and ſup with them; for they knew 
weell, that in that Inn he found not things fitting to 
his geren. patty 


Be Oktixote, who was ever courteous, conde. 


Teended to their requeſt and. ſupped with them; San- 
th 


Honeſty and 8 | 


Dulcinea is as entire, and my deſires as firm as ever, 


aur correſpondency in the ancient barrepneſs, her 
beauty transformed. inta the camplection of a. baſe 
milk-wench; and ſtrait he recounted unto. them eye- 
ry tittle of her Enchantment, and what had: befallen 
him in Munteſino's Cave, with the order that the ſage 
Auerlin bad given for her diſ: enchanting, which was by 
r ̃ e 
_ "Great was the delight the two Geatjcruen received 
to hear Don Owixore tell the ſtrange. Faſſages of his 
Hiſtory, and ſo they wondered at his, fopperics, as 


alfo his elegant manner of delivering, them: here they 


Held him ta be wiſe, there he flipped from them by 
the fool; ſo they Knew not what medium to give 


him, betwixt wiſdom and folly. 


Sancho ended his Supper, and leaving the Inn · keeper * 


paſſed to the chamber where his Maſter was, and en- 


rring, Aid, Hang me, Sirs, if the Author. of this 
ook t 


hat your worſhips have, would that we ſhould 
eat a good meal together; pray Gad, as he calls me 


Gluteon, he ſay not that I ama drunkard too. 


Yes marry doth he, ſaid Don Feronimo, but I know 
not how directly, though I know his reaſons oy not 
— — 


, , 
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n. nnd are very: erronenus, 40 L ſte 

sPhi guomy here preſent. . Beliere me, quot 
Sancho, Sancho and Don Dvixoce are differing: in this 
Hiſtory, from what they ate in that Cid Hama Be- 
nengeli-compoſed ; for we are, my Maſter: valiant, 


| diſcreet, and amorous; I: ſimple and * but 
neither Glutton nor Drunkards 


I believe it, ſaid Dow oba andi were it: ollible it 
ſhould be commanded, that none, dare to 
treat of the Grand Dow Du %C affairs, but Cid 
Hamete, his firſt Author; as: Ahe commanded. 
that none but 48s ſhould: darevto draw him.! 

Let whoſe will draw nie;.quoth-Day Quizore;: but 
let him not abuſe me; for oft times partence falls, 
when injuries: overloads. None, quoth Dow: Jau, 
an be done Signior D. Dwixote; that he will not be: 
revenged of, if he ward it not with the” ſhield: 


of his patience, which, i in wy opening, ir eng and. 


eat. | 
ris theſe and; other. diſconties;: they  pailhdiargraat: 
oe night, —— Daw Fks would; that: 

ſtiouldhave' read mord im the bool, to! ſee? 
— it did deſcant on; yet he could: not prevail with 
him, ſaying, He made account he had read it, and 
concluded -it to be but an · idle-P , and-that he 
wbuld mot (if it ſhould como to th | 
ledge, that he had meddled with it) be ſhould make 
himſelf merry to think che 8 it; for our 
ei muſt not be buſied in thy and obſcene 
things, much leſs. our eyes? 
ey asked him, whither be purpoſtd kis voy- 
age? He anſwered, to rg, - be at the Juſts in 
Harneſs, that uſe to be there 2 y. 

Don Jaun told him; that” there wur ons thing ſir, 
that new Hiſtory, Which was, that he fun be: GE 
2 Runding at che RIngeinitht Cicyw ar. br cp rye 
vention, as bo Jeb aur worden wag 
ries, ard r not mplicit 

For this matter on quoth Dov 1 Dwith 


not ſet foot in fe, 0 therdfore! tho worldi 


H 2 | ſhal 
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es ſee what, a liar this modern Hiſtoriographer i is; 
people ſhall e 1 am not the Dos Duixoe 
pe ns 07s 7.0 5 
ou (hall do very well; quoth Don Foronims, for 
there be other Juſts in Barcelona, where Signior 


Don Quixote may. ſhew his valour. So I mean to 


do, quoth Don Quixote, and therefore let me take 
leave of you (for it is time) to go to bed, and ſo 
hold me in the rank: of your greateſt friends, and 
Servitors. .-And'me too, quoth Sancho, 1 755 it may 
de I ſhall: be good for ſomewhat. 

With this they took leave, and Du ixote and 
Sxucha-retired to their chamber, leaving Don John and 
Don.) in admiration, to ſee 1 a medlyjhe had 
made with his diſcretion and madneſs ;: and they ve- 
rily believed, that theſe were the right Don Quixote 
and Sancho, and not they wbom che ere Au- 
9 deſcribed. ROE [ * 

g on Dux wixote roſe tacky, and knocking upon the 
thin wil of :-the other chamber, he took leave of 


thoſe Gueſie; Sapcbo pay d the Hoſt royally, but 2d. 


viſec him, he ſhould: either leſs praiſe the provilion 
of his POE or 1 it better er | 


0 H A r. NIX. * 
What re, 170 Don Quizet re, going! to 


eee 


95 4 I E. galls As teak. 2 dey pro 
miſed no leſs, when Den left the 


was the deſire he had to prove 


ach It fell out ſo, that in ſix days oe 
e 3 


1. Ann, informing hitnſelf firſt, which Was | 
be, ſes Get wo to Barclova, without com- 


@ Har, who tbey ſaid, diſpraiſed 
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toucheth and untruſſeth me? *Tis 1, quoth Dan. Qui 
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fell out nothing-worth writing to him; at the end of 
which, he was be-nighted, going out of his way, in 
2 Thicket of Oaks or Cork-trees; for in this Ci# 
Hamete is not ſo punctual, as in other matters he u- 
ſeth t bees e 
The Maſter and man alighted from their beaſts, 
and ſetting themſelves at the trees roots; Sancho that 
had had his beaver that day, entred roundly the gates 
of ſleep, but Don Quixote, whom imagination kept 
awake much more than hunger, could not join his eyes, 
but rather. was buſying his thoughts in a thouſand 
ſeveral places; fometimes he thought he found him- 
ſelf in Monteſmo's Cave, and that he ſaw Dulcinea, con- 
verted into a Country-wench, leap upon her Aſs- 
Colt: Now the ſage Merlins words rang in his ears, 
repeating unto him the conditions that were to be 
obſerved for her diſ-enchanting; he was ſtark mad 
to ſee Sancho's lazineſs; and want of Charity; for, as 
he thought, he had only given himſelf five firipes, a 
poor and unequal number to thoſe behind, and he was 
id griey!d-and enraged with this, that he framed this 
diſcourſe to himſelf, © i AOL MO. 

If Alexander the Great did cut the Gordian Knot; 
ſaying, Cutting and undoing is all one, and yet for all 
that, was Lord of all 4/4; no otherwiſe may it 
happen in the diFenchanting of Dulcinea, if I ſhould 
whip Sancho, wolens nolan; for if the condition of 
this remedy be, that Sancho receive three thou- 
ſand and ſo many jerks, what care I whether. he 
give them, or that another do, ſince the ſubſtance is in 
him that ' gives them, come they by what means 
they wil n 5 

With this imagination he came to Sancho, having 


firſt taken Roſamrante's reins, and ſo fitted them, that 


be might laſh him with them, he began to untruſs 
his points: The opinion is, that he had but one 
before, which held up his Gally- Gaſcoins. But he 
was no' ſooner approached, when Sancho awaked an 
came to himſelf, and faid, Who is that? Who is it 


- 
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vee, that come to ſupply thy deſocto, and to remedy my 
troubles; I come to whip thee, Sancho, and to dif. 
e arge the debt in part thou ſtandeſt obliged in. Dl. 
ciasa periſheth, thou: liveſt candleſly, I die deſiring; 
and therefore untruſs thy ſelf willingly, for I have 2 
mind in theſe · Daſarti do give thee at leaſt two thou- 
ad laſhes. | . 
Not ſo, quoth Sancho, pray be GN and if not, 
I proteſt, deaf men ſhall hear us; the ſtripes in which 
I engaged my ſelf muſt be voluntary, and not en- 
forced, and at this time I have no mind to whip 


my ſelf; tis enough that I give you my word to 


beat my ſelf, and fly-Rappy mewhen I have a diſpo- 
ſition to it, 8 | 
There's no leaving of it to thy courteſy, Sazcho, 
qyoth Don Quixote, for thou art hard- heated, and 
tough a Clown, yet tender of fleſh, and ſo he con- 
tended and ſtrove to unlace him ; which when Sarchs 
Nn faw, be ſtood to it, and ſetting upon his 
eaſt; him upon his back on the ground, be put his 
right knee upon his breaſt, and with his hands held 
| [Non Quincte eryd out, How now, Traitor, re- 
belleſt thou againſt thy natural Losd and Maſter ? 
thou againſt him that feeds thee? I nei- 
ther make · Ki ;*0 nor depoſe King. | uath-Sarcho, 1 
only help my ſelf that am mine own-Lord; promiſe 
me you, Sic, that you will be quiet, and not med- 
de with hiypiag of me no, end Vl] ſee you looſe 
and face; and if not, here thou dieſt, Traitor, ene- 


and More by the life of his — he would 
;touch-fo much 4s 2 hair of his head, and that he 
would Jeane his Whipping himſelf, to his own free- 
il andichoice-when he would.  _ 

. Sancho gat up. and went -aipretty way f 
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omething tcuch him upon the head, and lifting up 
his bande, he lighted an two feet of a man, with 


„** 


to Donna Sancha. Don Quixote promiſed him, 


ding to lean to anqther tree, he perceived 


hoſe 


** r nnn n aa. a — e 1 


Qoak- 
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hoſe and ſhoes on: he quak'd for fear, and went to 
another tree, „ N. bye! 1 10 he cried gut, 
calling to Don e to im. Don Quiet 
did 15. and king him what had befallen him F and 
why he was afraid? Sanche anſwered, That All thoſe - 


Trees were full of mens feet and legs. Dan ur- 


ole felt them, and fell ſtrait into the account of What 


igt be, and faid to Saucho, Thau needeſt not 
fear, for theſe feet and legs thou feeleſt, and ſeeſt not, 
doubtleſs are of ſome 'free-beoters and robbers in 
troops, that are hanged in theſe trees; for here the 
45 bangs them by twenty and thirty at a yy 
y -which, I underſtand that I am near Barceloua — 
true it was 28 be ſuppoſed, . They lifted up their 
72 and to ſec to, the free-booters bodies hung as 
they had been - cluſters upon thoſe trees, and by 
this it Sd day. And if the dead men feared therg, 
no leſs were they in.tribulation with the ſight of at 


leaſt forty live Shanditi, who hemmed them in upon 


a. ſudden, bidding them in the Cayalan tongue, they 
ſhould 'be guler, and: \Rand-till their: Captain came. 
D ane was on foot, his horſe unbridled, bis 
Lance ſet up a trec, Aullix, void of al de- 
fancy. and . be — 3 4 

own his head, or 
2 better occaſion and conjuncture. 

. The thieves came to flea Da pple, and began to 
leave him i he. had, Rte in his Wallets, or 
and ĩt fell out well for Sancho, for the 
Duke's Crowns were in a hollow girdle girt to him, 
and. thoſe likewiſe that he brougbt from home with 


him; and for all. that, thoſe; fellows would have 


weedled and ſearched him to the very entrails, if their 
in had not come in the Interim, who ſeemed 
about thirty years of 2 ſtrongly made, and 
. of a tall e is look was ſolemn, and 


LS wars; He was mounted upon a 
horſe. wenke is, ſteel. coat on, and four Pe- 
— called in that Country Padrenales) which hs 


W — his. Ae (or | 
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©) they call thoſe that are in that vocation ) came to 


make ſpoil of Sancho, He commanded them they 
mould not, and he was ſtrait obeyed, and ſo the pir- 
dle efcaped. He wondred to fee a Lance reared up 


on a tree, 4 ſhield on rhe ground, and Dow Quixote 


armed and penſative, with the ſaddeſt melancholieſt 
viſage, that ſadneſs itſelf could frame. He came to him, 
faying, Be not ſad, honeſt man, for you have not fallen 
into the hands of any cruel Oſam, but into Roque Guinart s, 
that have more compaſſion than cruelty in them. 

My fadneſs is not, quoth Don Quixote, to have fal- 
len into thy power, oh valorous Roque ( whoſe Fame 
is boundleſs) but that my careleſſneſs was ſuch, that 


thy Soldiers have caught me without bridle, I being 


obliged, according to: the Order of Knight Erran- 
try, which I profeſs, to keep watch and ward, and 
at all hours to be my own Centinel; for let me tell 
thee, Grand Roque. if they had taken me on Horſe- 


back, with my Lance and Shield, they ſhould not e- 
ixote de la 


fily have made me yield; for I am Don Quixote 
Mancha, be, of whoſe exploits all the World is full, 
Strait Roque Glumart perceived, that Don Quixote in- 
firmity proceeded rather of madneſs than valour, and 
though he had Tometimes heard tell of him, yet he 
never could believe his deeds to be true, neither could 
he be perſuaded that ſuch a humour ſhould reign in 
any man's heart; and he was wonderfully glad to 


have met with him, to ſee by experience what he 


had heard ſay of him, and therefore he faid, Valorous 
Knight, vex not yourſelf, neither take this fortune of 

ours to be ſiniſter, for it may be, that in theſe ſtumb- 
ling. blocks our crooked lot may be ſtraitned, for 
heaven doth uſually raiſe up thoſe that fall, and en- 


rich the poor by ſtrange and unſeen ways, by men 


not imagined. | 

Don Quixote was about to have rendred him thanks, 

when as they perceived a noiſe behind them, as if 

there had been ſome troop of horſe, but there was 

bur one only, upon which there came with full ſpeed, 

a Youth, to ſee to, about ſome twenty years bor, 
| * cla 


\ 
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cad in green damask, © his - Hoſe and looſe Jerkim 
were laid on with gold Lace; with a hat turned up 
from his band, th cloſe fit boots, ſword and dag= 
ger gilt, and a little birding-piece in his hand, and 
two Piſtols at his ſides. Roque turned his head to 
the noiſe, and ſavy this beautiful ſhape, who coming. 


Roque, to find in thee, if not redreſs, at leaſt ſome 
ligktſomneſs in this my misfortune. And to hold thee. 
no longer in ſuſpence, becauſe I know thou knoweſt 
me not, I will tell thee who I am; that is, Claudia 
Jeronima, daughter to Simon Forte, thy ſingular friend, 
and only enemy to Clangquel' Torellas, who is alſo 
thine, as being one of thy contrary faction. And 
thou knoweſt that this Torellas' hath a Son, called Don 
Vincente Torellas, or at leaſt was ſo called, not two: 
hours ſince. He then, to ſhorten my unfortunate 
tale, I will tell thee in few words what hath befallen 
me, He ſaw me, courted me, I gave ear to him, 
and my Father unwitting of it, I affectionated my- 
ſelf to him; for there is no woman, be ſhe never ſo 
retired or looked to, but ſhe hath time enough to- 
put in execution and effect her haſty longing, FP 

Finally, he promiſed me marriage, and I gave him 


my word to be his; ſo no more paſſed really. | Ve- 


ſterday I came to- know, that, forgetful of his obli- 
gation, he eontracted to another, and that this morn- 
ing he went to be married; a news that troubled my 
brain, and made an end of my patience. And by rea- 


ſon my Father was not at home, I had opportunity 


to put _— in this apparel thou ſeeſt, and making, 
ſpeed with this Horſe, I overtook Don Vincente about 


a league from hence, and without making any com 


plaint, or hearing his diſcharge, I diſcharged this 
Piece, and to boot, theſe: Piſtols, and I believe I 
ſent two-bullets-into his. body, making way, through- 
which my honour. enwrapped in his blood, might 
ſally out: therefore F left him to his ſervants, who- 
nor durſt, nor could put themſelves: in his defence.. 


lame to ſeek thee, * thou mighteſt. help to-paſs- - 


be 


— 


near him, ſaid, In queſt of thee I came, oh valorous 


a al 
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me infto-Iravce, where. I have kindred, with whom 


I may lire, and withal to daſire thee to. defend my 
— friends take 


ſomneſs and ſucteſi of the fair Claudia, ſaid, Come, 
Gentlewoman, and let us go ſee if yaur enemy be 


9 vrhat ſhall be moſt fitting to be 


Don Quixote, that hearkened attentively to all that 
Claudia ſaid, and Roque Guinari anſwered, ſſaid, No 
man need take pains to defend this Lady; let it be 
my charge. Giue me my horſe and my Arms, and 
| me here, and I Will ge ſeek this Knight, and 
alive or dead, will make him accompliſh his promiſe 
to fo great a beauty. 

No man doubt it, quoth Sancho, for my Maſter 
hath a very good hand to be a Marriage - maker; and 


not long ſince he forced another to marry, that deui- 


ed his promiſe to a maid, and had it not been that 
Enchanters perſecuted him, and changed the true 
ſhape into the ſhape of a Lackey, by this time the 
ſaid maid had been none. re 

Noqus that attended more to Claudia's ſucceſs, 
than the reaſons of Maſter or Man, underſtood them 
not, and ſo commanding his Squiezes, they ſhould 
reſtore to Sancho all they had taken from Dapple; 
and commanding them likewiſe to retire where he 
lodged the night before, he went ſtrait with all ſpeed 
with Claudis, to find the wounded or dead Don Vin- 
gente. d | ; x | 

To the place they came, where Claudia met him, 
where they found nothing but late ſhed blood; bur 
looking round about them, they diſcovered ſome 
people upon the ſide of a Hill, and they thought, as 
trur it was, that that was Don Vincente, whom his 


ſervnants carried alive or dead, to cure, or give him 


burial. They haſted to overtake them, which they 
cafily might do, the others going but ſoftly. They 
found Dop Vincente in his ſervant s Arms, whom 7 
8 — entreate 
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entreated with a weak and weary voice to . let him 
die there, for the grief of his Weunds would not 
ſuffer him to go any farther. 
Claus and Reque fiung themſelvez from their Hor- 
Gu to him * ＋· came; the-ſeryauts feared. Rogwe's 
preſence, -and Glaudia was troubled to ſee DwnVincents ; 
and ſo betwixt mild and mercilels ſhe came to him» 
and lay ing hold of his hands, - ſhe ſaid, If thou hadſt 
given me theſe, according to our agreement, thou 
hadſt never come to this extremity. The wounded 
Gentleman · pened his half ſnut eyes, and knowing 
Claudia, ſaid, I well perceiue, fair and deceived Mi- 
ſtreſs, that thou urt the that haſt ſlain mes a puniſh- 
ment nat deſerved, nor due to my deſires; in which, 
nor in any action of mine, I never knew how tao 
offend thee. 
Than belike, itis.ſalſe, that chou went'& this morn- 
ingeo be marinde Lu. * * e 


. 
1 No benin fid, Daw: Einante, my-ill fortune bre 

thee that newys, that bein —— thou ſhouldeſt be- 
reave me off. my life; vuhich ſince I deave it in thy 
hands, and embrace thee, I think myſelf moſt ba 
And to afſure: thee that this ib tous, take any hand. 
and if thou wilt, receive me for thy husband, for I 
have no other ſat ia faction wee «ties, far len 
thou thinkeſt I have done the. 

Claudia . hand, and henſals * wrong 
to the very heart; ſo that upon Den Nncante s blood 
md.breaſt-ſhe fell into a / ſuoan, and he into a mor- 
tal Paroxyſm. Roque was in amaze, and knew not 
what to do. The ſervents went to fetch Water to 
fling in their faces, and brought i it with which they 
bathed them. 

Claudia revived again, but Dop Finns never from 
hisVatozyſin, with which he ended his life. 7 
Which when Claudia ſaw, out of doubt, that her 
Husband was dead, ſhe burſt the Air with her ſighs, 
and wounded. Heaven with her complaints, ſhe tore 
— and gave it 11 8 Wind: with 1 
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hands ſhe disfigured her face, with all the ſhews of 
dolour and feeling, that might be imagined from 2 
grieved heart. ( BOS SIE RE Oe} IM 
Oh cruel and inconſiderate Woman ! faid ſhe, how 
eaſily waſt thou moved to put ſo cruel a deſign in 
execution? Oh raving force of jealouſy, to what deſ- 
te ends doſt thou bring thoſe that harbour thee 
in their breaſts ? Oh my Spouſe, whoſe unhappy for- 
_ for being my Pledge, hath brought from bed to 
Such and ſo fad were the complaints of Claudia, 
that even from Noque s eyes drew tears, not uſed to 
ſhed them upon any eccaſion. The ſervants howled, 
and Clandia every ſtiteh- while ſwooned, and the whole 
circuit lookt like a field of forrow, and a place of 
misſortune. | | 
Finally, Roque Guinart gave order to Don Vincente's 
ſervants, to carry his body to his Father's town, that 
was near there, to give him burial. Claudia told 
Roque, ſhe would go to a Monaſtry, where an Aunt 
of hers was Abbefſe, where ſhe meant to end her 
days, accompanied. with a better and an eternal 


3 Roque commended her good intention, and offered 
to accompany her whither ſhe would, and to defend 
her Father from her kindred, and from all the World 
that wogld hurt him. eee 2 
Claudia would by no means accept of his compa- 
ny, and thanking him the beſt ſhe could for his of- 
fer, ſhe'took leave of him weeping. Don Vincente's 
ſervants bore away his body, and Roque returned to 
His people. And this was the end of Claudia 'Feroni- 
ma's love; but no marvel if jealoufy contrived the 
plot of her lamentable ſtory. "$25 OMP 

' Roque Guinarte found his Squires where he had 
willed them to be; and Don Quixote amongſt them 
upon Roſmante, making a large diſcourſe to them; in 
which he perfuaded themto leave that kind of life, 
dangerous as well for their fouls as bodies; but the 
molt of them being Gaſcoignes, a wild and unruly po 


= 1 NR TA dw» sSraGycoe yo W©W =» „„ x wo wie. 


Don DUIXOTE. 157 
ple, Don Duixote's diſcourſe prevailed nothing with 
them. 55 * \ | . | 
When Roque was come, he asked Sancho, if they. 
had reftored his implements to him, and the Prize 
which his ſoldiers had taken from Dapple. Sancho 
anſwered, Yes, only that he wanted three Night- 

caps, that were worth three Cities. What ſay you, 
fellow? quoth one of them: I have them, and they 
were not worth eighteen pence. | 17 

Tis true, ſaid Den Quixote, but my Squire eſteems. 
them in what he bath ſaid, for the party's ſake that 
gave them me. Po ee ee 1 

Roque Guinart ſtrait commanded they ſhould: be re- 
ſtored ; and commanding his people to ſtand round, 
he willed them to ſet before them all the apparel, jews 
els, and money, and all that ſince their 2 ſharing 
they had robbed : and caſting up the account briefly, 
returning that that was not to- be reparted, reducing 
it into money, he divided it amongſt all his company > 
legally and wiſely, that he neither added nor dimi- 
niſhed from an equal diſtributive juſtiee. ; 
This done, and all eontented, ſatisfied, and paid, 
Roque ſaid to Don Quixote, If I ſhould not be thus 
punctual with theſe fellows, there were no living 
with them. To which, ſaid Sancho, by what I have 
here ſeen, Juſtice is ſo good, that it is fit and neceſ- 
fary even amongſt thieves themſelves. _ 

One of the Squires heard him, and lifted up the 
ſnap · haunce of his Piece, with-which he bad opened 
his Mazer, if Roque: Guinam had not eryed out to bid 
bim hold. 5 5 7 
Sancho was amazed, and purpoſed not to unſow 
bis lips, as long as he was in that company. | 
| Now there came one or more of the Squires, that 
were put in Centinel upon the ways, to ſee who 
paſſed by, and to give notiee to their Chief, what 
paſſed, who ſaid, Sir, not far hence, by the way 
that goes to Barcelona, there comes a great troop of 
people. To which, quoth Roque, Haſt thou markt 
whether they be of thoſe that ſeek us, or thoſe, we 
ſeek? Of the latter, aid. the Squire. Vel. 
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Well, get you out all, quoth Roque, and bring em 
me hither ſtrait, and let not a man eſcape. They 
did fo, and Do re, and Roque, and.&ancho ſtay'd, 
and expected to fee what the Squires brought; and 
inthe Interim, Roque ſaid to Dun e, Our life 
will ſeem to be a ſtrange kind of one to Signior Don 
| Go [ſtrange Adventures, ſtrange ſuereſſes, and 

dangerous all; and ſhould not wonder that it appcar 
ſo: For I can mr en to you, there is no kind 
of life more unquiet, nor more full of fears than 
ours. I have fallen into itt by Ik not what de- 
ſires of revenge, that have A to 1 
quiet hearts. 

am naturally. 1 and ell e 
but as 1 haue Haid, the define of revenging a Wrong 
done me, doth fo daſh this good inclination in me, 
that I perſevere in this eſtate, maugre my beſt judg- 
ment; and as one horror brings on another, and ons 
ſin, ſo my revenges have been ſo linked together, that 
not only undergo mine own, but alſo other mens. 
But God is pleaſed, that though I ſer myſelf in the 
midſt of this: Labyrinth of don ſufions. 1 deſpair not 
to come to a ſaſe harbour. 


Don Quixote admired to hear from Roquerſuch good 


and ſound reaſons; for - he thought. that amongſt 
thoſe of this profeſſion of ng Sigg and higb- 
way-laying, there could ＋ none well 8 and 

anſwered him 
Signior Reque, ah beyinniog & health conſiſts, in 
knowing the iufirmity, — the ſick man be 
willing to take the medicines that the Phyſician or- 
deins, You arefick, you'know your: grief, and Hea- 
ven, or (to fay truer) God wi is our * 
will appl. 
beal by degrees, but not ſuddenly, and by mirac! 
Beſides, ſinners that haue knowledge, are nearer a- 
mend ment chan thôſe that are without. it;; and ſince 
you by your diſcourſe have ſnewel your diſeretion, 
there is no more to be done, but be of good cou- 
ge. and — not of n your ſick con- 
| 2 | ſcience; 


medicines that may cure * * which c 
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ſcience; and if you will fave a, labour, and facilitate 
the. way of your falvation, come with me, and 1 
will teach you ta bea Knight Errant, and how you 
ſhall undetgo ſa many labours, and miſ- adventures, 
that taking them by way of penance, you ſhall climb 
Heaven in an inſtant. 
Roque laughed at Don Quixote s counſel, to whom 
bu rr diſcourſe J he recounted the tragical 
luccels.of Claudia Feronima; at which Sancho wepr 
exceedingly, for the 9 ſpirit, and buck ſomneſs 
of the Wench miſliked him not. 

By..this the Squires returned with their prize, 
bringing with them two Gentlemen on horſeback, 
and two Pilgrims on foot, and a Coach full of Wo- 
men, and ſome half dozen of ſervants, that on horſe- 
back and on foot, waited on them, with two Mule- 
men that belonged to the two Gentlemen. The 
Squires brought them in triumph; the conquerors and 
conquered being all filent, and expecting what the 

Grand Roque ſhould determine: who asked the Gentle- 
men who they were, whither they would, and what 
money they carried? One of them anſwered him, 
Sir, We two are Captains of Spariſh foot, and have 
Companies in Naples, and are going to imbark our- 
ſelves in four Gallies, that we hear are bound for 
Silicia, We carry with. us two or three hundred 
crowns, which we, think is ſufficient, as being the 
largeſt treaſure incident 50 the ordinary penury of ſol- 
diers. 


8 the pilgrims the ſame queſtions, who 
_ him ohe Pile that they were to be imbark- 
ed towards Rame, and that they carried a matter of 
thirty ſhillings between them both. The fame he 
likewiſe deſired to know of thoſe that went in the 
Coach, and one of them on, horſeback anſwered, 

My Lady Dama Guiomar de ©. cinnones, Wife to a 


are they that go in the Coach, and ſome fix ſervants 
of us wait — and we carry ſix hundred Piſtolets 
in in gold. So that, tu Roque Cuinarte, we have here 

in 
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in all nine hundred Crowns, and ſixty Ryals, my 
ſoldiers are about ſixty ; let us ſee what comes to 
each man's ſhare, for I am a bad Arithmetician, 
When the Thieves heard this, they, cryed aloud, 
Long live Roque Guinart, in ſpight of the Cullios 
that ſeek to deſtroy him. "TED | 
The Captains were afflicted, the Lady was ſorrow- 
ful, and the Pilgrims were never a whit glad, to ſee 
their goods thus confiſcated. Roque a while held 
them in this ſuſpence 5 but he would no longer de- 
tain them in this ſadneſs, which he might ſee a gun. 
| hat off in their faces: and turning to the Captains 
ſaid, Captains, you ſhall do me the kindneſs as to lend 
me threeſcore ducats, and you, Madam, fourſcore, 
to content my fquadron that follows me; for herein 
conſiſts my revenue, And ſo you may paſs on free. 
ly. only with a ſafe conduct that I ſhall give you, 
that if you meet with any other ſquadrons of mine, 


which are divided upon thefe Downs, they do you 


no hurt: for my intent is not to wrong foldiers, or 
any woman, eſpecially Noble. 

The Captains infinitely extolled Roque's courteous 
liberality for leaving them their money, The Lady 
would have caft herſelf out of the Coach, to kils 
the Grand Rogues feet and hands; but he would by 
no means yield to it, rather asked pardon that he 
had preſumed fo far, which was only to comply with 
the obligation of his ill employment, 

The Lady commanded a ſervant of hers, to give 
him ſtrait fourſcore ducats, which were allotted him. 
The Captains too disburſed their fixty, and the Pil- 

ims tendered their poverty; but Roque bad them be 
ſtill: and turning to his people ſaid, Out of theſe 


Crowns, there are to each man two due, and there 
emain twenty: let the poor Pilgrims have ten of 
hem, and the other ten this honeft Squire, that he 


may ſpeak well. of 'this Adventure. And fo bringing 
him neceſſaries to write, of which he ever went 
provided, he gave them a ſafe conduct to the heads 
of his ſquadrons, and taking leave of them, let __ 
OY | | | pals 
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paſs free: And wondring at the nobleneſs of his 
cave and range condition, holding bim rather for 
a great Alexander, than an open Robber. One of the 
Thieves ſaid, in his, Catalan language, This Captain 
of ours were fitter to be a Frier than a Robber ; and 
if he mean henceforward to be ſo liberal, let it 
with his own goods, and not with ours. * 
This the Wretch ſpoke not ſo ſoftly, but Req 
might over-hear him; who. catching his ſword in 
his hand, almoſt clove his pate in two, ſaying, This 
is the puniſhment I uſe to ſaucy knaves. All the 
reſt were amazed, and durſt not reply a Word; ſuch 
was the awe in which they ſtood of him. Rogue 
then retired aſide, and wrote-a Letter to a friend of 
his to Barcelona, adviſing him how the famous Don 
Duixote de la Mancha Was with him, that Knight Er- 
rant ſo notorious. And he gave him to underſtand, 
that he was the nioſt conceited underſtanding fellow 
in the World, and that about ſome four' days after, 
which was, Mid-fummer-day, he ſhould have him up- 
on the City-Wharf, armed-at all points upon his horſe 
Rinante, and his Squire likewiſe upon his Aſß; and 
that he ſhould let the Niarros his friends know fo 
much, that they might ſolace themſelves with him: 
But he could wiſh the Cadels his Adverſaries, might 
want the paſtime that the madneſs of Don Quixote. 
and his conceited Squire would make. He delivered 
the Letter to one of his Squires, who changing his 
Thieve's habit for à Country-man's, went to the Ci- 
ty, and delivered it to whom it was directe. 


i 


CHAP. 
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What happened 10 Don Quixote at his 
Entrance into Barcelona, with other E. 
vents, more true than witty. 


RE HREE Days and three nights was Don 
1 Fa” e with Regue, and had he been ſo three 
bundred years, be ſhould not have wanted 
— matter to make him ſee and admire his 
kind of life. One While here they lye; another, there 
they dine. Sometimes they fly from they know 
not whom,. other while, they wait for they know 


not-whom. _ | 
They leep ſtanding, a broken ſlecp, changing from 
lace: to place; all was ſetting of -Spies,_ ing of 

'entinels, blowing Musket- matches, though of ſuch 
ſhot they had but few ; moſt of them, carrying Fe- 
tronels. Roque himſelf Nept apart from / the reſt, not 
letting them know where he lodg'd; becauſe the 
many Proclamations which the Vice-Roy of Barce- 
lena bad cauſed to be made to take him, made him 
unquiet and fearful, and ſo he durft truſt no body, fear- 
ing his own, People would either kill or deliver him 


to the Juſtice; a life indeed wretched and irkſome; 


at length by by-ways and croſs paths Roque and 
Don Quixote got to the Wharf of Barcelona, where 
N gave Sancho the ten crowns he promiſed him, 
and fo they parted with many compliments on both 
pus. 

Roque returned, and Den Quixote ſtayed there, ex- 
pecting the day juſt as he was. on horſeback: and a- 
while after, the face of the white Aurora began to 
peep thorough the Bay- windows of the Eaſt, chear- 
ing the Herbs and Flowers, inſtead of delighting the 


car, 


whi 
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ear, and yet at the ſame inſtant, a noiſe of Haut- 
boys and Drums delighted their ears, anda noiſe of 
Morris-bells, with a Pat a pat of Horſe - men running, 
to ſee to, out of the city. 25 

Aurora now gave the Sun leave to riſe out of the 
lowelt part of the Eaſt, with his face as big as a 


Buckler. 


Don Quixote and Sancho ſpread their eyes round a- 
bout, and they might ſee the Sea, which till that time 
they had never ſeen; it ſeemed unto them moſt large 
and her wa more by far than the Lake of Ruydera, 

they ſaw in the Mancha; they beheld the Gal- 
lies in the Wharf, who clapping .down their tilts, 
diſcovered: themſelves full of Rags and Streamers, that 
wav'd in the wind, and kiſſed and ſwept the water; 
within, the Clarines, Trumpets, and Hautboys ſound- 
ed, that far and near filled the Air with ſweet and 
warlike accents; they began to move, and to make 


| ſhew of skirmiſh upon the gentle water; a world of 


Callants. anſwering them on Land, which came out 
5 City upon goodly Horſes, and brave in their 
N * | 113 
The Soldiers of the Gallies di ſcharged an infinite 
of ſhot, which were anſwered from the walls and 
forts of the City, and the great ſhot with fear ful 
noiſe cut the Air, which were anſwered with the 
Gallies fore - Caſtle Canons; the Sea was chearful, the 
Land ,jocund, the sky clear, only ſomewhat dimmed 
with the ſmoak of the Artillery, it ſeemed. to infuſe 
and ingender .a ſudden delight in all men. Sancho 
could not imagine how thoſe Bulks that moved up - 
on the Sea could have ſo many feet. By this, they 
a-ſhore-in the rich I.iveries began to run on with their 
Mooriſh out · cries, even to the very place where Don 
Quixote was wondring and amazed; and one of them. 
he who had the Letter from Roque, ſaid to Dan Quix- 
ote thus aloud, Welcome to our City is the Looking- 


_ glaſs, the Lanthorn, and North ſtar of all Kuight- Er- 


rantry, where it is moſt in practice. Welcome, I 
By, is the Valorous Das Dwixge de la Marcha; pee 
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the falſe, fititious, or Apocryphal, that hath been de. 
monſtrated to us of late in falſe Hiſtories; but the 


true, legal, and faithful He, which Cid Hamete the 


flower of Hiſtorians deſcribes unto us. Don Quixote 
anſwered not a word, neither did the Gentlemen ex- 
pect he ſhould ;- but turning in and out with the reſt, 
they wheel'd about Don Quixote; who turning to 
Sancho, ſaid, Theſe men know us well; I lay a wager 
they have read our Hiſtory, and that too of the Ar- 
ragonian's lately printed. The Gentleman that ſpoke 
to Don Quixote, came back again, and ſaid to him, 
Signior Dan Quixote, come with us, I beſeech you, 
for we are all your ſervants, and Roque Guinarte's dear 
friends. To which Don Quixot replied, If courte- 
ſies engender courteſies, then yours, Sir Knight, is 
daughter, or near kindred to Roque's ; carry me whi- 
ther you will, for I am wholly yours, and at your ſer- 
vice, if you pleaſe to command me. In the like Court- 
ly ſtrain, the Gentleman anſwered him, aud fo locking 
him in the midſt of them, with ſound of Drums and 
Hautboys, they carried him towards the City, where at 
his entrance, as ill luck would haye it, and the boys 
that are the worſt of all ill, two of them, bold Crack- 
ropes, came among the thruſt, and one of them lift- 
ing up Dafple's tail, and the other Roſmanze's, they 
faſtned each their handful] of Nettles. The poor 
beaſts felt the new ſpurs, and clapping their tails cloſe, 
augmented their pains ; ſo that after a thouſand win- 
ces, they caft down their Maſters. det 
Don Qaixote all abaſhed and diſgraced, went to 


take this Plummage from his Courſer's tail, and Sau- 


cho from Dapple's. Thoſe that guided Don Quixote. 
would haye puniſhed the boys for their ſaucineſs, but 
it was not poſſible, for they got themſelves into the 
thickeſt of a thouſand others that followed. Don 
Quixote and Sancho returned to their ſeats, and with 


the fame applauſe and Muſick, they came to their 


Guide's houſe, which was fair and Te, indeed as 
was fit for a Gentleman of means, where we will 


leave him for the preſent, becauſe Cid Hamete will 
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CHAP. XXI. 


The Adventure of the Enchanted head, 
with other flim-flams that muſt be re- 
„„ 3500 


JOY) ON Quixote Hoſt's name was Don Antonio 


2 


i 16) AMormo, a rich Gentleman and a diſcreet, 
and one that loved to be honeſtly and af- 

—fably merry, who having Don Quixote 
now at home, began to invent, how, without pre- 
judice to him, he might divulge his madneſs; for 
jeſts ought. not to be too bitter, nor paſtimes in de- 
triment of a third perſon. | | 
be firſt thing he did then, was to cauſe Don Quix- 


ue to be unarmed, and to make him appear in that 


ſtraight Chamois apparel of his (as heretofore we have 
painted and deſcribed him) ſo he brought him to a 
Bay window which looked toward one of the chief- 
eſt ſtreets in the City, to be publickly ſeen by all 
comers, and the boys that beheld him as if he had 
been a Monkey. They in the Liveries began a-freſh 
to fetch Careers before him, as if for him only, (and 
not to ſolemnize that feſtival day) their Liveries had 
been put on; and Sancho was moſt jocund, as think- 
ing he bad found out, he knew not how, nor 
which way, a new Camacho's marriage, or ano- 
ther houſe like Don Diego and Miranda s, or the Duke's 
Caſtle. | | | | 
That day ſome of Don Antonio's friends dined with 
bim, all honouring Den Quixote, and obſerving him 


as a Knight-Errant; with which, being moſt vain- 


glorious, he could ſcarce contain himſelf in his hap- 


pineſs. Sancho's conceits were ſuch, and ſo * 
| that 
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that all the ſervants of the hotiſe hung upon his lips, wh 
and as many alſo as heard him. juf 
have heard here, honeſt Sancho, that thou loveſt Leech 2, 


and roaſted Olives ſo well, that when thou canſt eat ag 
no more, thou keepeſt the reſt in thy boſom till ano. Sig 
ther time. No, Sir, tis. not ſo, ſaid Sancho, for 1 no 


am more cleanly than ſo, and my Maſter Don Su- tel 
ore here preſent knows well, that we are wont both yelt 


of us to live eight days with a handful' of Acorns tell 
or Walnuts; true it is, that now and then I look Cb 
not a. given horſe in the mouth. I, mean, I eat what I 
is given me, and make uſe of the time preſents. and ty, 
© Whaſvever, bath ſaid that I am an extraordinary eater, you 


and not cleanly, let him know he doth me:wrong; 
and I ſhould proceed farther, were it not for the ears 
company here at Table. | 
Truly, faid Den Quixote, the parſimony and clean- min 


lineſs with which Sancho feeds, may be written and Wl 4b 
graved in-ſheets of braſs, that it may be eternally re- 1 
Ne Aa t4 Apes; true it is; that when he I'w 
is hungry, he is ſomewhat raverious, eats apace, and and 
chews. on both ſides, but for cleanlineſs, that he am | 
hath» punctually, obſerved; and when he was a Go- my 
vernor, learn d to eat moſt neatly, for he would eat be t1 


you Grapes, nay, Pomgranate ſeeds with his fork, 
How, quoth Don Antonio, hath Sancho been à Gover- wou 


nor? I. ſaid Sancho, and of an Iſland. called Barataria; Aue 
ten days, I governed to my will, in them I loſt my oyer 
reſt, and learnt to contemn all the Governments in and 
the world. From thence I came fly ing, and fell in- the 
to a pit, where I thought I ſhould have died, from in tl 
whence. I eſcaped miraculouſly. lande 
Don Quixote recounted all the particulars of San- who 
cho's Government, with which the hearers were much 5 m 
tam 


delighted. The: cloth now taken away, and Don An- 
ronio tak ing Don Quixote by the hand, carried him lify 1 
into a: private. chamber, in which there was no o- ear; 
ther kind of furniture, but a Table that ſeemed to Char 
be of jaſper, borne up with feet of „ tittle 
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which there were ſet. a Head, as if it been of braſs, 
juſt as your Rowan Emperors are uſed to be, from 
the breaſt upward, Don Antonio walked with Don 
Quixote up and down the chamber, and having gone 
good many turns about the Table, at laſt he ſaid, 
Signior Don Quixote, now. that, I am fully perſuaded 
no body hears us, and that the door is faſt, I will 
tell you one of the rareſt, Adventures, or rather No- 
yelties, that can be bee e that what I 
tell you. ſhall be depoſſted in the uttermoſt privy 
Chambers of ſecreſy. _ 3 5 
That I vow, ſaid Don Quixote; and far more ſafe- 
ty, I, will clap a Tomb- ſtone over it; for let me tell 
you, Signior Don Antonio (for now he knew. his 
name) you converſe with one, that though he have 
cars to hear, yet he hath no tongue to tell; ſo that 
what is in your breaſt you may freely tranſlate it into 
mine, and reſt aſſured, that you have flung it into the 
r ̃ CT 
In confidence of this promiſe, anſwered Don Antonio. 
Iwill make you admire at what you. ſhall hear and ſee, 
and fo you ſhall ſomewhat eaſe me of the trouble I 
am in, in not finding one that I may communicate 
my ſecrets with; with which, every one is not to 

Don Quixote was in. great ſuſpence, expecting v 
would be the iſſue of „ er ee a ow 
Antonio taking him by the hand, he made him feel all 
oyer the. brazen Head and the Table, and Jaſper. feet, 
and then ſaid, This: head, Signior, was made by one: of: 
the greateſt Enchanters. or. Magicians . that hath. been 
in the world, and I believe, by, Nation he, was a Po- 
lander, and one of that famous Scots his diſciples, of: 
whom. ſo many wonders. are. related, who was here 
in my houſe, and for. a thouſand Crowns I: gave him, 
framed me this head, that hath the property and qua - 
lity to anſwer to any thing that it is asked in your: 
ear; he had his tricks and devices, his painting of 
Characters, his obſerving of Stars, look to every 
tittle, and finally, brought this head to the A 
that 
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that to-morrow you ſhall ſee, for on the Friday: till 
it is mute, which being this day, we muſt expect 
till 'to-morrow ; and ſo in the mean time you may 
bethink you what you will demand; for 1 know 
„ee this head anſwers truly to all that is 
„ iin „ 
Don Quixote admired at the vertue and property 
of the head, and could ſcarce believe Don Antonio, but 
ſeeing how ſhort a time there was to the trial, he 
would not gain-ſay him, but thanked him for dif 
covering ſo great a ſecret; ſo out of the room they 
went: Don Antonio lock d the door after him, and 
they came into a Hall where the reſt of the Gentle- 
men were; in this interim, Sancho had related to them 
many of the Adventures and ſucceſſes that befel his 
Maſter. That afternoon they carried Don Quixote a- 
broad, not armed, but clad in the City garb, with a 
looſe coat of tawny cloth, that in that ſeaſon might 
have made froſt itſelf ſweat ; they gave order to their 
ſervants to entertain Sancho, and not to let him fiir 
out of doors. Don Quixote rode not upon Roſinarte, 
but on a goodly trotting Mule, with good furni- 


ture, they put his coat upon him, and at his back 


(he not perceiving it) they ſowed a piece of Parch- 
ment, wherein was written in text letters, This i, 
Don Quixote dela Mancha ; as they began their walk, 
the ſcrole drew all mens eyes to look on it, and as 
they read, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha, he admi- 
red to ſce what a number beheld and named him, and 
knew him'; and turning to Don Antonio that went 
by him, ſaid, Great is the Prerogative due to Knight 
Errantry, fince over all the world, it makes its Pro- 
feſſors known and renowned; for lool. you, Signior 
Don Antonio, even the very boys of this City having 
never ſeen me before, know me. is true, Signi- 
or, quoth Don Antonio; for as fire cannot be hidden 
nor bounded; no more can vertue, but it muſt be 
known; and that which is gotten by the profeſ. 
_ - Arms, doth moft flouriſh and triumph aboye 


It 
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It happened, that Don Quixote riding with this a 


plauſe, a Caſtilian that read the ſcroll at his back, 
' raiſed his voice, ſaying, The Devil take thee for Don 


uixote de la Mancha; and art thou gotten hither 
without being killed with thoſe infinite baſtings thou 
haſt born upon thy ſhoulders? Thou art a madman, 
and wert thou ſo in private, and withia thine houſe, 
twere leſs evil; but thy property is, to make all that 
converſe or treat with thee, madmen and Coxcombs, 
as may appear by theſe that accompany thee; get 
thee home, Ideot, and look to thy Eſtate, Wife, and 
Children, and leave theſe vanities that wormeat thy 
brains, and defile thy intellect. Brother, ſaid Don An- 
tonio, follow your way, and give no counſel to thoſe 
that need it not; Signior Don Quixote is wile, and 
we that do accompany him, are no fools; vertue is 
worthy to be honoured whereſoever. ſhe is, and fo 
be gone with a pox to you, and meddle not where 
you have nothing to do. I yow, quoth the Caſtilian, 
you have reaſon ; for to give counſel to this man, 
is to ſtrive againſt the ſtream; but for all that, it 
pities me very much, that the oo underſtanding 
they ſay this block head hath in all things elſe, ſhoul 
be let out at the pipe of his Knight Errantry ; and 
a pox light on me, as you wiſh, Sir, and all my Poſe 
terity, if from henceforward, though I ſhould. live to 
the years of Merhuſalem, I give counſel to any, tho? 
it be deſired. | | 4; 

Thus the Counſellor went by, and the ſhew went 


on; but the boys, and all manner of people preſſed 


ſo thick to read the ſcroll, that Don Antonio wat 
forced to take it off from him, as if he had done 
ſomething elſe. | 

The night came on, and they returned home, where 
was a Revels of women; for Don Antonio's wife, 
that was well-bred; mirthful, fair, and diſcreet, in- 
vited other ſhe-friends of hers, to come to welcome 
her new gueſt, and to make merry with. his ſtrange 
madneſs, Some of them came, and they had a royal 
Supper, and the reyels began about ten a-clock at 


Vor. IV. I night. 
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night. Among theſe Dames, there were two of 3 
notable waggiſh diſpoſition, and great Scoffers; and 
though honeſt, yet they ſtrained their carriage, that 


their tricks might the better delight without irk. 


ſomneſs; theſe were ſo eager to take Don Quixote 
out to dance, that they wearied not only his body, 
but his mind likewiſe: *twas a goodly ſight to ſee 
his ſhape, lang, lank, lean, his viſage pale, the whole 


man ſhut up in his apparel, ungraceful, and un- 


wieldy. The Damſels woo'd him as it were by 
ſtealth, and he by ſtealth diſdained them as faſt; but 
ſeeing himſelf much preſſed by their courtings, he 
lifted up his voice, and ſaid, Fugite partes adverſe, and 
leave me, oh unwelcome imaginations, to my quiet: 
Get you further off with your wiſhes, Ladies, for 
ſhe that is the Lady of mine, the pearleſs Dulcines 
del Toboſo, will have none but hers ſubje&t and con- 

uer me; and fo ſaying, he ſate him down in the 
midſt of the Hall upon the ground, bruiſed and bro- 
ken with his dancing exerciſe. Don Antonio made 
him be taken up in mens arms, and carried to bed; 
the firſt that laid hold on him was Sancho, ſay ing, In 
the name of God, what meant you, Maſter mine, to 
dance? Think un that all that are valiant, muſt be 
dancers? and all Knights Errant, skipjacks? I ſay, if 
you think ſo, you are deceived; you have ſome that 
would rather kill Giants than fetch a caper; if you 
were to frisk, I would ſave you that labour, for I 
can do it like a Jer-Falcon; but in your dancing I 


8 . 


cannot work a ſtitch, 
With this and ſuch like diſcourſe, Sancho made the 


Revellers laugh, and laid his Maſter to bed, laying 
cloaths enough on him, that he might ſweat out the 
cold he had taken by dancing. 

The next day, Don Antonio thought fit to try the 
Enchanted head, and ſo, with Don Quixote, Sancho, 
and others his friends, and the two Gentlewomen 
that had ſo laboured Don Quixote in the dance, that 
ſtay' d all night with Don Antonios wife, he locked 


himſelf in the room where the head was; he — 
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them its property, enjoyning them to ſilence; and 
he ſaid to them, That this was the firſt time in 
which he meant to make proof of the vertue of the 
Enchanted head, and except his two friends, no live 
ing creature elſe knew the trick of that Enchant- 
ment; and if Don Antonio had not diſcovered it to 
them, they alſo would have fallen into the ſame ad- 
miration that the reſt did; for it was not other- 
wiſe poſlible, the fabrick of it being ſo curious and 
cunning. | 

The firſt that came to the Head's hearing, was 
Don Antonio himſelf, who ſpoke ſoftly, but ſo, that 
he might be heard by all: Tell me, Head, by the vir- 


tue that is contained in thee, What think I of now? 


And the head anſwered (not moving the lips, with 
a loud and diftin&t voice, that all the by-ſtanders 
might hear this reaſon) I judge not of thoughts: 
Which when they all heard, they were aſtoniſhed, 
and the more, ſeeing neither in all the room, nor any 
where about the Table, there was not any human 
creature to anſwer, How many here be there of us? 
quoth Don Antonio again. And anſwer was made 
him in the ſame tenor voice ; There are thou and 
thy wife, with two of thy he friends, and two of 
her ſhe friends, and a famous Knight called Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, and a Squire of his that hight 
Sancho Panſa. I marry, Sir, here was the wondring 
afreſh, here was every one's hair ſtanding en end 
with pure horror. And Don Antonio getting him a- 
fide from the head, faid, "Tis enough now for me 
to know that I was not deceived by him that ſold 
thee me, Sage Head, Talking Head, Anſwering Head, 
Admired Head! Come another now, and ask what 
he will; and as your women for the moſt part are 
haſtieſt, and moſt inquiſitive, the firſt that came, was 
one of Don Antonio's wite's friends, and her demand 
was this, Tell me, Head, What ſhall I do to make 
my ſelf fair? The anſwer was, Be honeſt, I have 
done, ſaid ſhe, Strait came her other companion, 
and ſaid, I would fain know, Head, whether my 
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Husband love me or no; and the anſwer was, Thou 
ſhalt know by his uſage. The married woman ſtood 
by, faying, The queſtion might have been ſpared ; 
for good uſage is the beſt ſign of affection. Then 
came one of Dor Antonio's friends, and ask'd, Who 
am 1? The anſwer was, Thou knoweſt. I ask thee 
not that, ſaid the Gentleman, but whether thou know 


me? I do, it was anſwered; Thou art Don Pedro 


Noris, No more, O Head, let this ſuffice, to make 
me know thou knoweſt all. And ſo ſtepping aſide, 
the other friend came and asked, Tell me, Head, What 
defires hath my eldeſt ſon? I have told you, it was 
anſwered, that IT judge not of thoughts; yet let me 
tell you, your ſon deſires to bury you; That, quoth 
the Gentleman, I know well, and daily perceive, but 
T have done, Don Antonio's wife came next, and 
ſaid, Head, I know not what to ask thee, I would 
only fain know of thee, if I ſhall long enjoy my 
dear Husband ; and the anſwer was, Thou ſhalt, for 
his health and ſpare diet promiſe him many years, 
which many ſhorten by diſtempers. 


Now came Don xote, and ſaid, Tell me, thou 


that anſwereſt, Was ſt true, or a dream, that (as J 
recount) befel me in Monteſino's Cave? ſhall Sancho 
my Squire's whipping be accompliſh'd? ſhall Dulcinea 
be diſ-enchanted ? For that of the Cave, quoth the 
Anſwerer, there is much to be ſaid, it partakes of all; 
_ Sancho's whipping ſhall be prolong'd; but Dulcinea's 

diſ-enchanting ſhall come to a real end. I defire no 
more, ſaid Don Quixote, for ſo Dulcines be diſ en- 
chanted, I make account, all my good fortunes come 


upon me at a clap. 
Sancho was the laſt Demander, and his queſtion 


was this; Head, ſhall I happily have another Govern- 


ment? ſhall I be free from this penurious Squire's 
life? ſhall I ſee my Wife and Children again? To 
which it was anſwered him: In thy houſe ſhalt thou 
govern,  whither if thou return, thou ſhalt ſee thy 
Wife and Children, and leaving thy ſervice, thou 


ſhalt leave being a Squire. Wery good, quoth Sancho, 


this 
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this I could have told before my ſelf, and my father's 
horſe could have ſaid no more. Beaſt, quoth Don 

uixote, What anſwer wouldſt thou have? Is it not 
enough, that the anſwers this head gives thee, are 
correſpondent to thy queſtions? Tis true, ſaid San- 
cho, but I would have known more. | 

And now the queſtions and anſwers were ended 
but not the admiration, in which all remained, but 
Don Antonio's friends that knew the conceit. Which 
Cid Hamete Benengeli would forthwith declare, not to 


hold the World in ſuſpence, to think that ſome 


Witch, or extraordinary myſtery was incloſed in the 
ſaid head; and thus ſaith he, that Don Antonio Mo- 
reno, in imitation of another head, which he ſaw in 
Madrid, framed by a Carver, cauſed this to be made 
in his houſe, to entertain the ſimple, and make 
them wonder at it, and the Fabrick was in this 
manner; | | 

The table it ſelf was of Wood, painted and varniſh'd 


over like Jaſper, and the foot on which it ſtood was 


of the ſame, with four Eagles claws ſtanding out to- 
uphold it the better. 0 

The head that ſhewed like the Medal, or picture 
of a Roman Emperor, and of braſs colour, was all 
hollow, and ſo was the Table too; to which, it wis 
ſo cunningly joined, that there was no appearance of 
it; the foot of the Table was likewiſe hollowy, that 
anſwered to the breaſt and neck of the head; and all 
this anſwered to another Chamber, that was under the 
room where the head was; and thorough all this 
hbollowneſs of the foot, the table, breaſt and neck of 
the Medal, there went a Tin pipe, made fit to them, 
that could not be perceived. 

He that was to anſwer, ſet his mouth to the Pipe 
in the Chamber underneath, anſwering to this upper 
room, ſo that the voice aſcended and deſcended, as 
thorough a trunk, clearly and diſtinctly, and it was 
not poſſible to find the jugling our. 

A Nephew of Don Antonio's, a Scholar, a good 
witty and diſcreet Youth, was the anſwerer; who 
I 3 having 
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baving notice from his Uncle, of thoſe that were 


to enter the Room, it was eaſie for him to anſwer 
ſuddenly and punctually, to their firſt queſtions, and 
to the reſt he anſwered by diſcreet conjectures. 
Moreover, Cid Hamete ſays, that this maryellous 
Engine laſted for ten or twelve days; but when it 
was divulged up and down the City, that Don Auto- 


nio had an Enchanted head in his houſe, that anſwer- 


ed to all queſtions, fearing leſt it ſhould come to the 
notice of the waking Centinels of our Faith; hay- 
ing acquainted thoſe Inquiſitors with the buſineſs, 
they commanded him to make away with it, left ir 
mould ſcandalize the ignorant Vulgar; but yet in 
Dm Quixote and Sancho's opinion the head was ſtill 
enchanted, and anſwering; but indeed not altogether 
ſo much to Sancho's ſatis faction. 

The Gallants of the City, to pleaſe Don Antonio, and 
for Don Quixote's better hoſpitality, and on purpoſe 
that his madneſs might make the more general ſport, 
appointed a running at the Ring, about a ſix days af- 


ter, which was broken off upon an occaſion that af - 


ter hapned. 

Don Quixote had a mind to walk round about the 
City on toot, fearing, that if he went on horſeback, 
the boys would perſecute him; ſo he and Sancho, with 


two ſervants of Don Antonio's went a walking. It 


hapned, that as they paſſed thorough one ſtreet, Don 
Quixote looked up, and ſaw written upon a door, in 
great Letters, Here are Books printed, which pleaſed 


him wonderouſly; for till then he had never ſeen 


any Preſs, and he deſired to know the manner 
6 5 
In he went with all his retimue, where he ſaw in 


one place drawing of ſheets, in another Correcting, 
in this Compoſing, in that mending; finally, all the 


Machine that is uſual in great Preſſes. 

Don Quixote came to one of the Boxes, and asked 
what they had in hand there? The Workmen told 
him; he wondred and paſſed further. To another he 

came, and asked one that was in it, what * _ 
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doing? The workman anſwered, Sir, This Gentle” 
man, you ſee (and he ſhewed him a good comely 
proper man, and ſomewhat antient) hath tranſlated 
an Italian Book into Spaniſh ; and I am compoſing o 
it here to be printed. 

What is the name of it, quoth Don Quixote? To 
which ( ſaid the Author) Sir, it is called Le Bagatele, 
to wit, in Spaniſh, The Trifle: and though it bear but 
2 mean name, yet it contains in it many great and 
ſubſtantial matters. 

I underſtand a little 1:alian, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
dare venture upon a Stanxo of Arioſto's: but tell me, 
signior mine (not that I would examine your skill. 


but only for curioſity ) have you ever found ſet down 
in all your Writing, the Word Pinnata? Yes, often, 


quoth the Author; and how tranſlate you it, ſaid 
Don Quixote? 

How ſhould I tranſlate it, ſaid the Author, but in 
ſaying, Potage- Pot? Body of me, ſaid Don Quixote. 
and how forward are you in the Jralian Idiom? Ill 
hy a good Wager that where the Italian fays, Piaccie, 
you tranſlate it, Pleaſe; and where Piu, you ſay more, 
and Su, is above; and Gin, beneath. | 

Yes indeed do I, ſaid the Author; for theſe be 
their proper ſignifications. 

I dare ſwear, quoth Don Quixote, you are not 
known to the World, which is always backward in 
rewarding flouriſhing Wits, and laudable Induſtry. 
Oh what a company of rare abilities are loſt in the 
World ! What Wits cubbed, what Vertues contemned ; 
but for all that, methinks this tranſlating from one 
language into another ( except it be out of theQueens 
of tongues, Greek and Latin) is juſt like looking 
upon the wrong fide. of Arras-Hangings : that altho* 
the pictures be ſeen, yet they are full of thread ends, 
that darken them, and they are not ſeen with the 
plainneſs and ſmoothneſs, as on the other fide, And 
the tranſlating out of eaſy languages, argues neither 


Wit nor Elocution, no more than doth the copying 


from out of one paper into another, Yet I infer 
I 4 F not 
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not from this, that tranſlating is not a laudable ex. 
erciſe; for a man may be far worſe employed, and 
in things leſs profitable, | . 

I except amongſt Tranſlators our two famous ones: 
the one, Doctor Chriſtoval de Figneroa in his Paſtor fido, 
aud the other, Don John de Xaurigni, in his Amyntas, 
- where they haply lgave it doubtful, which is the 

Tranſlation or Original. But tell me, Sir, Print you 
this book upon your own charge, or ſell you your 
licence to ſome Book-binder ? Upon mine own, faid 
the Author, and I think to get a thouſand Crowns 
by it, at leaſt with this firſt impreſſion; for there 
will be two thouſand Copies, and and they will vent 
at three ſhillings a-piece roundly. | 

You underſtand the matter well, faid Don Quixote. 

It ſeems, you know not the paſſages of Printers, and 
the correſpondencies they have betwixt one and the 
other. I promiſe you, that when you have two 
thouſand Copies lying by you, you'll be ſo troubled, 
as paſſeth; and the rather, if the book be but a little 
dull, and not conceited all thorough. 

Why, would you have me, quoth the Author, let 
a Book- ſeller have my licence, that would give me 
but a half-peny a ſheet, and that thinks he doth me 
a kindneſs in it too? I print not my Works to pet 
fame in the World, for I am by them well known 
in it. I muſt have profit, for without that, fame is 
not worth a ruſh. | | 
God ſend you good luck, ſaid Don 22 ſo be 
paſſed to another Box, where he ſaw ſome correct- 
ing a ſheet of a book entitled, The Light of the Soul; 
and in ſeeing it, he faid, Such books as theſe, though 
there be many of them, ought to be imprinted; for 
there be many ſinners, and many lights are needful, 
for ſo many be darkned 
He went on, and ſaw them correcting another 
Book, and enquiring the Title, they anſwered him, 
that it was called, The ſecond Part of the ingenious 
Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, made by ſuch a 
one, an inhabitant of Tordęſillas. | 


I have 
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I have notice of this Book, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
in my conſcience, I thought before now it had been 
burnt, and turned to aſhes for an idle Pamphlet; but 
it will not, like Hogs *, want its Saint Martin; for 
your feigned Hiſtories are ſo much the more good 
and delightful, by how much they come near the 
truth, or the likeneſs of it; and the true ones are ſo 
much the better, by how much The truer: And ſay- 
ing thus, with ſome ſhews of diſtaſte, he left the 
Preſs; and that very day Don Antonio purpoſed to 
carry him to the Gallies that were in the Wharf; at 
which Sancho much rejoyced, for he had never in his 
life ſeen any. | | | 
Don Antonio gave notice to the General of the Gal- 
lies, that in- the afternoon he would bring - his gueſt, 


the famous Don _ de la Mancha to ſee them; 


of whom all the City by this time had notice, And 
in the next Chapter, what happened to him ſhall be 


declared. 
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CHAP. XXII. 


Of the ill Chance that befel Sancho at his 
ſeeing the Gallies, with the ſtrange Ad- 
ventures of Moriſca. | : 


RETREAT were the Diſcourſes that Don 
— Quixote framed to himſelf, touching the 
| > anfſwers of the enchanted head, but none 
WP of them fell into the Impoſture; and all 
w concluded in the promiſe, which he held 
for certain, of the diſenchantment of Dulcmea. There 


his blood flow'd within him, and he rejoyced with- 
| "i 
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in himſelf, believing he ſhould ſoon ſee the accom- 
pliſhment of it. And Sancho, though (as hath been 
ſaid ) he abhorred to be a Governor, yet he deſired 
to bear ſway again, and to be obeyed; for ſuch is 
the deſire of rule, though it be but in jeſt. 

In conlufion, that afternoon Don Antonio Moreno 
their Oaſt, with his two friends, Don Quixote and 
Sancho, went to the Gallies. The General, who had 
notice of their coming, as ſoon as they were come 
near the Sea-ſide, made all the Gallies ſtrike their 
Tilt-fails, and the Hautboys ſounded, and they launch- 
ed a Cock-boat to the "ar of was all covered 
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with rich cloaths, and cuſhions of crimſon Velvet; 
and juſt as Don Quixote entered into it, the Admiral 
Galley diſcharged ,her Fore-caſtle-piece, and the reſt 
of the Gallies likewiſe did the fame : and as Do; 
vote mounted at the right-fide Ladder, all the 
fry of the ſlaves, as the cuſtom is when any man of 
quality enters the Gally, cryed, Hu, Hu, Hu, thrice a- 
TOW. | 

The General, who was a man of quality, a Valen- 
cian Gentleman, gave him his hand; and being enter- 

ed, embrac'd him, ſaying, This day will I mark with 
a white tone, for one of the beſt that ſhall have be- 

1 fallen me in all my life-time; having ſeen Signior 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the time and ſigns that 
appear in him, ſhewing that all the worth of a 
Knight Errant, is contained and ſummed up in him. 
With the like courteous phraſe reply d Don Quixote, 
jocund above meaſure, to ſee himſelf fo Lord - like 
treated withal. 

They all went a- ſtern, which was very well dreſt 
up, and they ſate upon the Rails. The Boatſwain got 
him to the Fore-caſtle, and gave warning with his 
Whiſtle to the ſlaves, to diſrobe themſelves, which 
was done in an inſtant. 

Sancho that ſaw ſo many naked men was aftoniſh- 
ed, and the more, when he ſaw them hoiſt up their 
Tilt ſo ſpeedily, that he thought all the Devils in ell 
laboured there. Sancho fate upon the Pilot's ſeat, = 
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the hindermoſt Rower, on the right hand; who be- 
ing inſtructed what he ſhould do, laid hold on Sancho; 
and ſo lifting him up, ' paſſed him to. another, and 
the ſecond to a third; ſo the whole rabble of the 
{laves, beginning from the right fide, paſſed and made 
him vault from one ſeat to another ſo violently, that 
r Sancho loſt his ſight, and undoubtedly believed, 
that the Fiends of Hell carried him: And they gave 
him not over, till they had paſſed him over all the 
left fide too, and then ſet him again on the ſtern; ſo 
the poor ſoul was ſore bruiſed and bemauled, and 
ſcarce imagined what had happened to him. : 
Don Quixote, that ſaw this flight of Sancho's with- 
out Wings, asked the General if thoſe were Ceremonies, 
that were uſed to ſuch as came newly into the Gallies ? 
for if they were, that he who intended not to profeſs 
ig them, liked no ſuch paſtime; and he 'vowed to 
God, that if any came to lay hold on him, to make 
him tumble, he would kick out his ſoul; and in fo 


| ſaying, he ſtood up, and graſped his ſword. 


At this inſtant they let down the Tilt again, and 
with a terrible noiſe let fall the Main-yard, ſo that 
Sancho thought Heaven was off the Hinges, and fell 


upon his head, which he crouched together, and 


clapt it for fear betwixt his legs. Don Quixote was 
not altogether as he ſhould be; for he began to quake, 
and ſhrink up his ſhoulders, and grew pale. The 
{laves hoiſted the Main-yard with the ſame fury and 
noiſe that they had formerly ſtr6ok it with; and all 
with ſuch ſilence, as if they had had neither voice nor 
breath. The Boatſwain made figns to them, to 
weigh Anchor; and leaping toward the Forecaſtle, 
in the midſt of them, with his Whip, or Bulls Pizzle, 
he began to fly-flap their ſhoulders. 


When Sancho ſaw ſuch a company of red feet move 
at once; for ſuch he gueſſed the oars to be, he faid 


to himſelf, I marry, here be things truly enchanted, 
and not thoſe my Maſter ſpeaks of. What have theſe. 
unhappy ſouls committed, that they are thus laſhed? 
And how dares this rr that goes whiſtling up 
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and down alone, whip ſo many? Well, I ſay, This is 
Hell, or Purgatory at leaſt. | i 

Don Quixote, that ſaw with what attention Sancho 
beheld all that paſſed, ſaid, Ab friend Sancho, how ſpec- 
dily, and with how little coſt might you, if you 
would, take off your doublet, and clap yourſelf a- 
mongſt theſe fellows, and make an end of diſenchant- 
ing Dulcinea? For having ſo many companions in 
miſery, you would not be ſo ſenſible of pain; and 
beſides, it might be, that the ſage Merlin might take 
every one of theſe laſhes, being well laid on, for 
cen. | 3 
The General would have asked what laſhes thoſe 
were, and what diſenchantment of Dulcinea s, when 
2 Mariner cryed out, Momiri, makes ſigns that there 
is a Veſſel, with Oars towards the Weſt-fide of the 
Coaſt. Which ſaid, the General leapt upon the Fore- 
caſtle, and cryed out, Go to, my Hearts, let her not 
eſcape. This Boat, that our Watch-tower diſcovers, 
is ſome Frigate of Argiers Pirates. = 

And now the three other Gallies came to their Ad- 

miral, to know what they ſhould do. The General 
commanded that two of them ſhould launch to the 
Sea; and he with the other would go betwixt Land 


and Land, that ſo the veſſel might not efcape them. 


The flayes rowed hard, and ſo furiouſly drove on 
the Gallies, as if they had flown, And thoſe that 
launched firſt into the ſea, about a two miles off diſco- 
vered a veſſel, which in fight they marked to have a- 
bout a fourteen or fifteen Oars, as it fell out to be 


true; which Veſfel, when ſhe diſcovered the Gallies, 


ſhe put herſelf in chaſe, hoping by her ſwiftneſs to 
eſcape; but it prevailed nothing; for the Admiral 


Galley was one of the ſwifteſt veſſels that failed in the 


Sea, and ſo got of the other fo much, that they in 
the Frigate plainly faw that they could not eſcape; 
and ſo the Maſter of her would have had them for- 
ſaken their Oars, and yielded, for fear of offending 
our General. But Fate that would have it otherwiſe, 
ſo diſpoſed the matter, that as the Admiral came on 
| 3 | 20 
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ſo nigh, that they in the Bark might hear a cry from 
the Galley that they ſhould yield; two Nraquis, 
that is, two drunken Turks, that were in the Fri- 

te, with twelve others, diſcharged two Calievers, 
with which they killed two ſoldiers that ſtood abaft 
our Galley; which when our General ſaw, he vow- 
ed not to leave a man alive in the Veſſel ; and coming 
in great fury to grapple with her, ſhe eſcaped under 
the Gally's Oars. The Galley paſſed forward a pret- 
ty way; they in the Veſſel ſaw themſelves gone, and 
began to ſet fail, and to fly afreſh, as they aw the 
Galley coming on them; but their induſtry did them 
not ſo much good, as their preſumption hurt; for 
the Admiral overtaking them within one half mile, 
clapped his Oars on the Veſſel, and ſo took her, and 
every man alive in her. | | 

By this the two other Gallies came; and all four 
returned to the Wharf with their prize, where a 
World of people expected them, deſirous to ſee what 
they brought, The General caſt anchor near Land, 
and perceived that the}Viceroy of the City was on the 


' ſhore ; he commanded that a Cock- boat ſhould be 


launched to bring him, and that they ſhould ſtrike the 
Main-yard to hang preſently the Maſter of the Fri- 
oate, and the reſt of the Turks that they had taken 
in her, which were about fix and thirty perſons; all 


®Þoodly men, and moſt of them Turkiſh ſhot. 


The General asked, who was Maſter of the Bark ? 
and anſwer was made him by one of the Captives 
in Spaniſh ( who appeared after to be a renegade 
Spaniard: ) This Youth you ſee here is our Maſter; and 
he ſhewed him one of the goodlieſt comely Youths 
that could be decyphered by humane imagination. 
He was not, to ſee to, above twenty years of age, 


The General asked, Tell me, ill-adviſed dog, what 


moved thee to kill my ſoldiers, ſince thou ſaweſt it was 
impoſſible to eſcape? Is this the reſpect due to Ad- 
mirals? Knoweſt not thou that raſhneſs is not valour ? 
Doubtful hopes may make men bold, but not deſpe- 
rate, | | 
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The Maſter would have replied, but the General 


could not as yet give him the hearing, by reaſon of - 
his going to welcome the Viceroy aboard, who en- 


tered now the Galley with ſome ſervants of his, and 
others of the city. 7 | 

You have had a pretty chaſe on't, my Lord Ge- 
neral, ſaid the Viceroy. So pretty, ſaid the Gene- 
ral, that your Excellency ſhall ſee it hanged up at the 
Main-yard. How ſo, quoth the Viceroy ? Why, they 
have killed me, ſaid he, againſt all Law of Arms, reaſon, 
or cuſtom of Wars, two of the beſt ſoldiers I had in my 
Gallies, and I have ſworn to hang them all, eſpecially 
this Youth, the Maſter of the Frigate; and he ſhew- 
ed him one that had his hands bound, and the halter 
about his neck, expecting his death. The Viceroy 
beheld him, and ſeeing him ſo comely, handſome, and 
ſo humble withal, his beauty giving him in that in- 
ſtant, as it were, a Letter of recommendation, the 
Viceroy had a mind to ſave him, and therefore 
asked; | 

Tell me, Maſter, art thou a Turk born, or a Moor, 
or a Renegade? 


To which the Youth anſwered him in his own 


language, neither of all. Why, what art thou, quoth 
the Viceroy? A Chriſtian Woman, ſaid the young 
man. A Woman, and a Chriſtian in this habit, 
in theſe employments; a thing rather to be won-® 
dered at, than believed. My Lords, I beſeech you, 
quoth the Youth, let my execution be a little deferred, 
whilſt I recount my life. What heart ſo hard that 
would not be ſoftned with that reaſon, at leaſt to hear 
the fad and grieved Youth to tell his tory ? The General 
bad him proceed ; but that there was no hope for him 
of pardon for his notorious offence, So the Youth 
began in this manner : Of that lineage, more unhap- 
y than wiſe, on which a Sea of misfortunes in theſe 
atter times have rained, am I, born of Moriſcan Pa- 
rents, and in the current of their miſery, was carried 
by two of my Uncles into Barbary; it notbing avail- 
ing me to ſay I was a Chriſtian, as I am indeed, and 
3 not 
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not ſeeming ſo, as many of us, but truly Catholic ; but 
this truth prevailed nothing with the Officers that 
had charge given them to look to our baniſhment z 
neither would my Uncles believe I was a Chriſtian, 
but that it was a trick of mine to ſtay in my native 
Country: and ſo rather forcibly, than by my conſent, 
they carried me with them, My Mother was a Chri- 
ſtian, and my Father diſcreet; and ſo likewiſe I ſuck- 
ed the Catholic faith in my milk. I was well 
brought up, and neither in my language or faſhion, 
made ſhew to be a Moriſca, With theſe Vertues, my 
beauty (if ſo be I have any) increaſed alſo ; and tho 
my reſtraint and retirement was great, yet it was not 
ſuch, but that a young Gentleman, called Don Gaſpar 


Gregorio had gotten a fight of me. This Gentleman 


was Son and Heir to a Knight that lived near to our 
town; he ſaw me, and we had ſome ſpeech; and 
ſeeing himſelf loſt to me, but I not won by him, 
'twere large to tell, eſpecially fearing that as I am 
ſpeaking, this halter muſt throttle me; yet I fay, 
that Don Gregorio would needs accompany me in my 
baniſhment, and ſo mingling himſelf with Moriſcos 
that came out of other places (for he underſtood the 
language well) in our voyage he got acquainted with 
my two Uncles that went with me; for my Fa- 
ther, wiſely, when he heard the Edict of our baniſh- 


ment, went out of our town, and went to ſeek ſome 


place in a foreign Country, where we might be en- 


tertained; and he left many pearls, precious ſtones, 
and ſome money in double Piſtolets hidden in a 
ſecret place (which I only knew of) but he com- 
manded me, by no means to meddle with it, if we 
were baniſhed before his return, I did ſo, and with 
my Uncles and others of our kindred, paſſed into 
Barbary, and our reſting-place was Argiers; I might 
have ſaid, Hell, The King there, had notice of my 
beauty, and likewiſe that I was rich, which partly 
fell out to be my happineſs. He ſent for me, and 
asked me of what part of Spain I was, and what 
money and jewels I brought? I told him the Pan 
| | b ut 
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but that my jewels and monies were buried; but 
that they might eaſily be had, if I might but go thither 
for them. All this I faid, hoping his own coyet- 
ouſneſs would more blind him than my beauty. 
Whilſt we were in this diſcourſe, they told him there 
came one of the goodlieſt fair Youths with me that 
could be imagined, _ I thought preſently it was Don 
Gregorio they meant, whoſe comelineſs is not to be pa- 
rallel'd. It troubled me to think in what danger he 
would be; for thoſe barbarous Turi, do more eſteem 


a handſome boy, than a woman, be ſhe never ſo 


fair. The King commanded ftrait, that he ſhould be 
brought before him, that he might ſee bim; and ask- 
ed me if it were true they ſaid of the Youth. I told 
him, yes (and it ſeemed Heaven put it into my head ) 
but that he was no man, but a woman as I was, and 
I deſired him he would give me leave to cloath her 
in her natural habit, that her beauty might appear to 
the full, and that otherwiſe too, ſhe would be too 
ſhametfac'd before him. He bad me do fo, and that 
on the morrow he would give order for my return 
to Spain to ſeek the hidden Treaſure. I ſpoke with 


Don Gaſpar, and told him what danger he had been 


in by being a Man; ſo I clad him like a Mooriſh Wo- 
man, and that afternoon brought him to the King's 
preſence; who ſeeing him, admired at her beauty, 
and thought to reſerve him, and to ſend him for a 
Preſent to the Grand Signior; and ſo to avoid the 
danger in his Seraglio of Women, if he put her there, 
he commanded her to be kept in a houſe of certain 
Mooriſh Gentlewomen, whither he was carried. How 
this troubled us both (for I cannot deny that I love 
bim) let them conſider that have been abſent from 
their Loves. The King gave order then, that I 
fhould come for Spain in this Frigate, and that 
theſe two Turks that killed your Soldiers, ſhould ac- 
company me; and this Renegade Spaniard, pointing 
to him that had firſt ſpoken, who I know is in his 
heart a Chriſtian, and hath a greater deſire to remain 
here, than to return into Barbary ; the reſt are Mov p 
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and Turks that only ſerve for Rowers. The two 
covetous and inſolent Turks, not reſpecting the order 
we had, that. they ſhould ſet me and this Renegade 
Spaniard on the firſt ſhore, in the habits of Chriſtians 
(of which we were provided) would needs firſt 
{ſcour the Coaſt, and take ſome prize, if they could, 
fearing that if they ſhould . ſet us- on land by ſome 
miſchance we might diſcover the Frigate to be upon 
the coaſt, ſo that they might be taken by the Gal- 
lies; and overnight we deſcribed this wharf, and not 
knowing of theſe four Gallies, we were diſcovered, 


and this hath befaln us that you have ſeen. In fine, 


Don Gregorio remains in his woman's habit amongſt 
women, in manifeſt danger of his deſtruction, and I 
am here priſoner, expecting, or to ſay truer, fear- 
ing the loſing of my life, which notwithſtanding 
wearies me. This, Sirs, is the concluſion of my la- 
mentable Hiſtory, as true as unfortunate z my requeſt 
is, that I may die a Chriſtian, ſince (as I have faid) 
I am not guilty of that crime into which the reſt 
of my Nation have fallen; and with this ſhe broke 
off, her eyes pregnant with tears, which were ac- 
companied with many from the ſtanders by alſo. 
The Viceroy, all tender and compaſſionate, came 
to her, and undid the Cord that bound the Moor's 
fair hands, In the mean time, whilſt this Chriſtian 


Moriſea related her Story, an ancient Pilgrim that en- 
tred the Gally, had his eyes faſtned upon her, and 


ſhe had no ſooner ended her diſcourſe, when he caſt 
himſelf at her feet, and embracing them with inter- 
rupted words, ſighs, and ſobs, ſaid, Oh my unfortu- 
nate daughter Anna Felix, I am Ricote thy Father, that 
have returned to ſeek thee, as not being able to live 
without thee, for thou art my very ſoul. At theſe 
words Sancho opened his eyes, and lifted up his head 
(which he held down, thinking upon his ill- favour'd 
toſſing in the Gally) and beholding the Pilgrim, knew 
him to be the ſame Ricore that he met the ſame day 
he left his Government, and it appeared ſhe was his 


daughter; when being unbound, ſhe embraced her 
| | Father, 
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Father, mingling her tears with his. Then faid he 
to the General and Viceroy, This, my Lords, is my 
daughter, more unhappy in her ſucceſs, than in her 
name, as famous for beauty, as I for wealth, I left 


my Country to find a reſting-place in ſome ſtrango 


Country, and having found one in Germany, return- 
ed in this Pilgrim's weed in company of other Ger- 
mans to ſeek my daughter, and to dig out my hid- 
den treaſure, but found not her, and the treaſure [ 
bring with me, and now by ſtrange chance have 
lighted on my greatelt treaſure, that is, my beloved 
daughter; if ſo be our ſmall offence, and her tears 
and mine together, with the integrity of your Juſ- 
tice, may open the gates of mercy, ſhew it us, that 
never had ſo much as a thought once to offend you, 
nor conſpired with thoſe of our own lineage, who 
were juſtly baniſhed. Then faid Sancho, I know 
Ricore well, and know all is true he faith, concern- 
ing that Ama Felix is his daughter, but for other 
flim-flams, whether he had a good or bad intention, 
I] intermeddle not. 

The by-ſtanders wondring all at this accident, the 
General ſaid, Well, your tears will not let me ac- 
compliſh my vow ; live, fair Auna Felix, as long as 
Heaven will give thee leave, and let thoſe raſh ſlaves 
die that committed the fault; ſo he commanded that 
the two Tiwks that had killed his two Soldiers, ſhould 
preſently be hanged upon the main Yard; but the 
Viceroy deſired him earneſtly not to hang them, ſince 
they had ſhewed more madneſs than valour. The 
General condeſcended, for revenge is not good in 
cold blood; and ſtrait they contrived how to get 
Don Gregorio free. Ricote offered two thouſand Du- 
cats he had in Pearls and Jewels towards it ; Many 
means were thought on, but none ſo good, as that 
of the Renegado Spaniard that was mentioned, who 
offered to return to Argrers in ſome ſmall Bark, only 
with ſome ſix Chriſtian Oars, for he knew where, 
how, and when he might diſ embark himſelf, and 


the houſe alſo where Don Gaſpar was. The 3 
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Don H IX OTE. 187 
and Viceroy were in ſome doubt of him, or to truſt 
him with the Chriſtians that ſhould row with him. 
But Auna Felix undertook for him, and Ricote offered 
to ranſom the Chriſtians if they were taken. And 
being agreed, the Viceroy went aſhore, and Don An- 
tonio Moreno carried the Moriſca and her Father with 
him, the Viceroy enjoyning him to uſe them as well 
as poſſibly he might, and offered him the command 
of any thing in his houſe toward it. Such was the 
charity and benevolence that the beauty of Anna Felix 
hath infuſed into his breaſt, 
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CH AP. XXIII. 


Of an Adventure that moſt perplex'd Don 
Quixote, of any that hitherto befel him. 


FE Hiſtory fays, that Don Antonio Moreno s 
| JT wife took great delight to ſee Anna Felix 
" - thy = in her houſe; ſhe welcomed her moſt 
3 kindly, enamoured as well on her good- 
neſs, as beauty and diſcretion; for in all, the Moriſca 
was exquiſite, and all the City came (as if by a 
warning- bell) to ſee, her. Don Quixcte told Don An- 
toni, that they took a wrong courſe ior the freeing 
of Don Gregorio, Which was more dangerous than 


convenient, and that it had been better that he were 


{et on ſhore in Barbary with his horſe and Arms, for 
that he would deliver him in ſpight of the whole 
Mooriſm there, as Don Gayferos had done his Spouſe 
Meliſa ndra. | 
Look you, Sir, ſaid Sancho, when he heard this, 
Don Cayferos brought his Spouſe through firm Land, 
and fo carried her into France, but here, though we 
ſhould deliver Don Gregorio, we have no 9 to 
| ring 
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ring him into Spain, the Sea being betwixt us and 
ome. | | 8 

There is a remedy for every thing but Death, ſaid 
Don Quixote, for 'tis but having a Bark ready at the 
Sea ſide, and in ſpite of all the world we may em- 

bark our ſelves. 

You do prettily facilitate the matter, ſaid Sancho; 
but tis one thing to ſay, and another to do; and I 
like the Renegade, for methinks he is a good ho- 
neſt plain fellow. Don Antonio ſaid, that if the Re- 
negade performed not the buſineſs, that then the 
Grand Don Quixote ſhould paſs over into Barbary. 
Some two days after, the Renegade embark'd in a 
little boat with ſix oars on a fide, mann'd with luſty 
tall fellows, and two days after that, the Gallies were 
Eaſtward bound, the General having requeſted the 
Viceroy, that he would be pleaſed to let him know 
the ſucceſs of Don Gregorio's liberty, and likewiſe 
of Anna Felix. The Viceroy promiſed to fulfil. his 
requeſt, 3 

And Don _ going out one morning to take 
the air upon the wharf, armed at all points; for as 


he often uſed to ſay, his Arms were his ornaments, and 


to skirmiſh his delight, and ſo he was never without 
them; he ſaw a Knight come toward him, armed from 
top to toe, carrying upon his ſhield a bright ſhining 
Moon painted, who coming within diftance of hear- 
ing, directing his voice to Don Quixote aloud, ſaid, 


Famous Knight, and never ſufficiently extolled, Don 


uixote de la Mancha, I am the Knight of the white 
Moon, whoſe renowned deeds perhaps thou haſt 
heard of; I am come to combat with thee, and by 
force of Arms to make thee know and confeſs, that 
my Miſtreſs, be ſhe whom ſhe will, is without com- 
pariſon fairer than thy Dulcinea del Toboſo, which truth 
if thou plainly confeſs, thou ſhalt fave thy life, and 
me a labour in taking it; and if thou fight, and that 
I vanquiſh thee, all the ſatisfaction I will have, is, 


that thou forſake thy Arms, and leave ſeeking Ad- 


. ventures, and retire thy ſelf to thy home for — 
0 
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and quietly, without lay ing hand to thy ſword, which 
befits thy eſtate, and alſo thy ſoul's health; and if 
thou vanquiſh me, my head ſhall be at thy mercy, 


and the ſpoils of my Horſe and Armor ſhal] be thine, 
and alſo the fame of my exploits fhall paſs from me 


to thee; Conſider what is beſt to be done, and an- 
ſwer me quickly, for I have only this day's reſpite 
to diſpatch this buſineſs. 7F 

Don Quixote was aſtoniſh'd and in ſuſpence, as 


well at the' Knight of the white Moon's arrogance, as 


the cauſe of it, for which he challenged him, and 
ſo with a quiet and ſtaid demeanour anſwered him. 
Knight of the white Moon, whole exploits hitherto I 
have not heard of, I dare ſwear thou never ſaweſt the 
famous Dulcinea, for if thou hadſt, I know thou 
wouldſt not have entred into this demand; for her 
ſight would have confirmed, that there neither hath 
been, nor can be a beauty to be compared with hers; 
and therefore not to ſay you lie, but that you err in 
your propolition, I accept of your challenge, with 
the aforeſaid conditions, and ſtrait, becauſe your limi- 
ted day ſhall not paſs, and I only except againft one 
of your conditions, which is, that the fame of your 
exploits paſs to me, for I know not what kind of 


ones yours be, and I am content with mine own, 


duch as they be; begin you then. your Career: when 
you will, and I will do the like, and God and St. 
George, | 

The Viceroy had notice of this, and thought it 
had been ſome new Adventure plotted by Don Anto- 
nio Moreno, or ſome other Gentleman; and ſo out of 
the City he went with Don Antonio, and many other 


Gentlemen that accompanied him to the wharf, juſt - 


as Don Quixote was turning Roſmnante's reins to take 


up as much ground as was fit for him. When the 


Viceroy ſaw in both of them ſigns to encounter, he 
put himſelf betwixt them, and ask d what was the 
cauſe of their ſingle combat. The Knight of the white 


Moon anſwered him, that it was about a precedency 
| | in 
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of one whole year, where thou ſhalt live peaceable 
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in beauty, and briefly repeated what he had formerly eart 


done to Don Quixote, together with the conditions this 
accepted by both parties. 1 kill 
The Viceroy came to Don Antonio, and asked him No 
in his ear, if he knew that Knight of the white Moon, fam 
or if it were ſome trick they meant to put upon ent! 
Don Quixote? a Dor 
Don Antonio made anſwer, that he neither knew tim 
the Knight, or whether the Combat were in jeſt or batt 
earneſt, | _ 


This anſwer made the Viceroy doubt whether he oth 
mould let them proceed to the Combat; but being that 
perſuaded that it could not be but a jeſt, he removed, his 
lay ing, Sir Knights, if there be no remedy but to like 
confeſs or die, and that Signior Don Quixote be obſti- 1 
nate, and you, Knight of the white Moon, more ſo than turt 
he, God have mercy on you, and to't; hor, 
The Knight of the white Moon moſt courteouſly Ml to 
thank'd the Viceroy for the liceaſe he gave them, foll 
and Don Quixote too did the like; who heartily re- wa: 
commending himſelf to heaven, and his Miſtreſs Dul- 1 
cinea (as he uſed upon all ſuch occaſions) he turned face 
about to begin his Career, as his enemy had done, Roß 
and without Trumpets ſound, or of any other yet 
warlike inſtrument that might give them ſignal for 8 
the onſet, they both of them ſet ſpurs to their Hor- or 
ſes, and the Knight of the white Moons being the ſwifter, a d 
met Den Quixote e er he had ran a quarter of his Ca- mei 
reer, ſo forcibly (without touching him with his not 
Lance, for it ſeemed he carried it aloft on purpoſe) ligh 
that he tumbled horſe and man both to the ground, pro 
and Don Quixote had a terrible fall; ſo he got ſtraight wir 
on the top of him; and clapping his Lance's point and 
upon his Viſor, ſaid, You are vanquiſhed, Knight, wh 
and a dead man, if you confeſs not, according to the Wa: 
Conditions of our combat. Don Ouixote all bruiſed reti 
and amazed, without heaving up his Viſor, as if he whi 
had ſpoken out of a tomb, with a faint and weak a te 


voice, ſaid, Duleinea del Toboſo is the faireſt woman 
in the world, and I the unfortunateſt Knight, on 
| _ earth, 
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earth, and it is not fit that my weakneſs defraud 
this truth; thruſt your Lance into me, Knight, and 
kill me, ſince you have bereaved me of my honour. 
Not ſo truly, quoth he of the white Moon, let the 
fame of my Lady Dulcinea's beauty live in her 
entireneſs; I am only contented that the grand 
Don Quixote retire home for a year, or till ſuch © 
time as I pleaſe, as we agreed, before we began the 
battel, | 
All this, the Viceroy, with Don Antonio and man 
others ſtanding by heard; and Don Quixote anſwered 
that ſo nothing were required of him in prejudice of 
his Lady Dulcinea, he would accompliſh all the reſt, 
like a true and punctual Knight. | 

This Confeſſion ended, the Knight of the white Moon 
turned his horſe, and making a low obeyſance on 
horſeback to the Viceroy, he rode a falſe Gallop in- 


to the City. The Viceroy willed Don Antonio to 


follow him, and to know. by all means who he 
was. | 

Don Quixote was lifted up, and they diſcovered his 
face, and found him diſcoloured, and in a cold ſweat. 
Roſmante out of pure hard handling, could not as 

et ſtir. FE av | 

l Sancho all ſad and ſorrowful knew not what to do 
or ſay, and all that had happened to him, ſeemed but 
a dream; and all that Machine a matter of Enchant- 
ment; he ſaw his Maſter was vanquiſhed, and bound 
not to take Arms for a year. Now he thought the 
light of his glory was eclipfed, the hopes of his late 
promiſes were undone, and parted as ſmoak with 
wind, he feared leſt Roſinantes bones were broken, 
and his Maſter's out of joint; Finally, in a Chair, 
which the Viceroy commanded to be brought, he 
was carried to the City, whither the Viceroy too 
returned, deſirous to know who the Knight of the 


white Moon was, that had left Don Quixote in fo bad 


a taking, 
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H/ho the Knight of the white Moon Was, 
__ with Don Gregorio's liberty, and other 


Paſſages. 


the White Moon, and many Boys too follow- 
ed and perſecuted him, till he got him 
M to his Inn into the City. Don Antonio en- 
tred, deſirous to know him, and he had his Squire 
to unarm him; he ſhut himſelf in a lower room, and 
Don Antonio with him. who ſtood upon Thorns, till 
he knew who he was. | 

He of the White Moon, ſeeing then that the Gen- 
tleman would not leave him, ſaid, I well know, Sir, 
wherefore you come, and to know who I am, and 
ſince there is no reaſon to deny you this, I will tell 
you, whilſt my man is unarming me, the truth with- 
out erring a jot. Know, Sir, that I am tiled the 
Bachelor Sampſon Carraſeo, and am one of Don Quix- 
otes town; whoſe wild madneſs hath moved as ma- 
ny of us as know him to compaſſion, and me a- 
monegſt the reſt moſt; and believing that the beſt means 
to procure his health, is to keep him quiet, and ſo 
to have him in his own houſe: I thought upon this 
device; and ſo about a three months {ince, I met 
him upon the way, calling my ſelf by the name of 
the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes, with a purpoſe to 
fight with him, and vanquiſh him, without doing 
him any hurt; and making this the condition of cr 


combat, that the vanquiſhed ſhuuld be left to the di. 


cretion of the vanquiſher; .and that which I would 
enjoin him (for I held him already conquered) was, 
that he ſhould return home, and not abroad again 


in 
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in a whole year, in which time he might happly 


have been cured : but Fortune would have it other- 
wiſe; for he vanquiſhed me, and unhorſed me, and 
ſo my proje took no effect ;. he went on his way, 


and I returned, conquered, aſhamed, and bruiſed with 


my fall, that was very dangerous; but for all that, 
I had till a deſire to find him again, and to conquer 


him, as now you have ſeen. | 


And he being ſo punctual, in obſerving the order 


of Knight Errantry, will doubtleſs keep his promiſe 


made to me. | ; _ 

This, Sir, is all I can tell you, and I beſeech you 
conceal me fi dn Don Quixote, that my deſires may 
take effect, ad that the man who hath otherwiſe a 
good under! ading, may recover it if his madneſs 
leave him. 7 | 

Oh, Sir, aid Don Antonio, God forgive you the 
wrong you 1o the whole world, in ſeeking to ro- 


cover the p] aſanteſt mad man in the world, 


Perceive you not, that this recovery cannot be ſo 


much worth, as the delight that his fopperies cauſe ? 


but J imagine, Sir Bachelor, that all your Art will 
not make a man ſo irrecoverably mad, wiſe again; 
and if it were not uncharitable, I would ſay, Never 
may he recover; for in his health we loſe not only 
his own conceits, but Sancho Panſa his Squire's too, each 
of which would turn melancholy it ſelf into mirth; 
for all that, I will hold my peace, I will ſay nothing, 
and ſee whether I guels right, that Signior Carraſco's 
pains will be to no purpoſe. Who anſwered, that as 
yet the buſineſs was brought to a good paſs, and he 
hoped for a happy ſucceſs ; and ſo,offering Don An- 
tonio his ſervice, he took leave of him. And cauſing 
his Armour to be pack'd upon a great he Mule, af 
the inſtant hegot himſelf upon the Horſe, with which 
he entred the Liſts; and the ſame day he went out 
of the City homeward, where, by the way no- 
thing happened to him, worth the relating in this 
true Hiſtory, 
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Don Antonio told the Viceroy all that Caraſco aid; 
at which he received not much content, for in Don 


- Dnixore's retirement, was theirs alſo that ever had 


aotice of his mad pranks. 

Six days was Don Quixote in his bed, all muddy, 
fad and ſorrowful, and wayward, deſcanting in his 
thoughts upon his ill fortune to be vanquiſhed. San- 
cho comforted him, and amongſt other reaſons, told 
him, Signior mine, chear up, be lively, it you can, 


give Heaven thanks, that though you came with a 
tumbling caſt to the ground, yet you have never a 


rib broken; and ſince you know that ſweet meat 


muſt have ſour ſauce, and that there is not always 


good chear, where there is a ſmoaking Chimney, cry, 


A fig for the Phyſician, ſince you need not his help 
'In this diſeaſe. Let's home to our houſes, and leave 


looking after theſe Adventures thorough Countries 
and places we know not; and if you conſider it well, 
I am here the greateſt loſer, though you be in the 
worſt pickle. 5 = 

I, though when I left to be a Governor, leſt alſo 


my deſires that way ; yet left not my delire of be- 
ing an Earl, which will never be effected, if you leave 


to be a King, by leaving the exerciſe of Chivalry, 


and ſo my hopes are like to vaniſh into ſmoak. 
Peace, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, my retirement 
ſhall be but for a year, and then I'll ſtrait to my 
honourable profeſſion again, and I ſhall not want a 
Kingdom for my ſelf, and ſome Earldom for thee. 
God grant it, ſaid Sancho, and let fin be deaf; for 


1 have always heard, that a good hope is better than 


a bad poſſeſſion. In this diſcourſe they were, when 
as Don Antonio entred, with ſhews of great content, 
ſaying, My reward, Signior Don Quixote, for the 
news 1 bring ; for Don Gregorio and the renegade Spa- 
ziard with him, are upon the Wharf; the Wharf, 
quoth I? In the Viceroy's houſe, and will be here 
preſently. ; | ; . 
Don Quixote was ſomewhat revived, and ſaid, 
Truly 1 was about to haye faid, I would it had been 
"RC otherwile, 
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etherwiſe, that I might have gone into Barbary, and' 
with the ſtrength and vigour of this Arm, not only 

have given liberty to Don Gregorio, but to all the 
| Chriſtian captives in Barbary. 5 4 
But what ſay I, wretch that I am? Am not I 
vanquiſhed? Am not I overthrown? Am not I he 
that muſt not touch Arms this twelve months? What 
then do I promiſe? Why do I praiſe my ſelf, fince 
it were fitter for me to uſe a diſtaff than a ſword8 
No more of that, Sir, ſaid Sancho; a man is a man, 
though he have but a hoſe on his head. To day for 
thee, and to morrow for me; and for theſe thumps 
and encounters there is no heed to be taken; for he 
that falls to day, may riſe to morrow, except it be 
that he mean to lie a bed; I mean, to diſmay, and 
not take heart to freſh skirmiſhes; and therefore 
raiſe you your ſelf now, to welcome Don Gregoriog 
for methinks, the people of the houſe are in an up- 
roar, and by this he is come; and he faid true, for 
Don Gregorio having given the Viceroy account of his 
going and coming, deſirous to ſee Anna Felix, he came: 
with the renegade to Don Antonios houſe; and tho“ 
Don Gregorio, when they brought him out of Argiers,; 
were in a woman's habit; yet by the way in the 
Boat he changed it with a Captive, that came with 
him; but in whatſoever habit he had been in, he 
would have ſeemed a perſonage, worthy to be cove- 
ted, ſought after, and ſerved ; for he was extraordinary 
comely, and about ſome ſeventeen or eighteen years 
of age. Ricote and his daughter went out to wel- 
come him, the Father with tears, and the Daughter 
with honeſty. | | 
They did not embrace each other; for where there 
is love, there is never much looſeneſs, . | 
The two joint beauties of Don Gregorio, and ma 
Felix, aſtoniſhed all the by ſtanders. 5” 


Silence there ſpoke for the two Lovers, and their 


eyes were tongues, that diſcovered their joyful, but 
honeſt thoughts; the renegade told them the means 


and light he had uſed to get Don Gregorio away ©, Daw. 7 1 


196 The HISTORY of 


Gregorio told his dangers and ftraits he was put to, a. 
mongſt the women with whom he remained, not 
in tedious manner, but with much brevity; where 
he ſhewed that his diſcretion was above his years. 

Finally, Ricote paid and royally ſatisfied, as well the 

renegade, as thoſe that had rowed with him. The 
renegade was reduc'd, and re-incorporated with the 
Church, and of a rotten member, became clean and 
ſound, by penance and repentance. | 
Some two days after, the Viceroy treated with 
Don Antonio about means, that Ricote and his Daugh- 
ter might remain in Spain, thinking it to be no 
inconvenience, that ſo Chriſtianly a Father and 
Daughter ſhould remain, and, to ſee to, ſo well in- 
tentionated. | | 

Don Antonio offered to negotiate it amongſt other 
buſineſs, for which he was to go to the Court of 
neceſſity, letting them know, that there by favour 
and bribes many difficult matters are ended. 

There is no truſt in favours or bribes, ſaid Ricate 
then preſent; for with the Grand Don Bernardino de 
Velaſco, Count Salazar, to whom his Majeity hath 
given in charge our expulſion, neither entreaties, pro- 
miſes, bribes, or compaſſion can prevail; for though 
true it be, that he mixeth his juſtice with mercy, yet 
becauſe he ſees, that the whole body of our Nation 
is putrid and contaminated, he uſeth rather Cauterizing 
that burns it, than ointment that ſoitens it; and ſo 
with prudence, skill, diligence, and terror, he hath 
born upon his ſtrong ſhoulders, and brought to due ex- 
ecution, the weight of this great Machine, our in- 
duſtries, tricks, ſlights and frauds, not being able to 
blind his watchful eyes of Argos, which wake conti- 
nually ; to the end, that none of ours may remain, 
that like a hidden root, may in time ſprout up, and 
ſcatter venomous fruit throughout all Spain, now 
cleanſed, and free from the fear, into which their 
multitude put her; a heroick reſolution of the Grand 
Philip the third, and unbeard of wiſdom, to have 
committed it to Don Bernardino and Velaſco. * 

| ell, 
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Well. when I come thither, ſaid Don Antonio, I 
will uſe theatgſt means I can, and let heaven diſpoſe 
what ſhall bemtteſt, Don Gregorio ſhall go with me, 
to comfort the affliction of his parents for his ab- 
' ſence; Auna Felix ſhall ſtay with my wife here, or 
in a Monaſtery; and I know the Viceroy will be 
glad to have honeſt Ricore ſtay with him, till he ſees 
how I can negotiate. 

The Viceroy yielded to al] that was propoſed ; but 
Don Gregorio knowing what paſſed, ſaid, that by no 
means he could, or would leave Anna Felix; but 
intending to ſee his friends, and to contrive how he 
might return for her, at length he agreed. Anna Fe- 
lix remained with Don Antonio's wife, and Ricote in 
the Viceroy's houſe. | 1 

The time came that Don Antonio was to depart, 
and Don Quixote and Sancho, which was ſome two 

days after, for Don Quixote's fall would not ſuffer 
him to travel ſooner. When Don Gregorio parted 
from Anna Felix, all was tears, ſwooning, ſighs and 
ſobs, Ricote offered Don Gregorio a thouſand Crowns; 
but he refuſed them, and borrowed only five of 
Don Antonio, to pay him at the Court again; with 
this they both departed, and Don Quixote and Snn- 
cho next (as hath been ſaid) Don Quixote diſ. armed, 
and Sancho on foot, becauſe Dapple was laden with the 


Armour. | 
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CHAP. XXV. 


That treats of - what the Reader ſhall fee, 
- aud be that hearkens hear. 


s they went out of Barcelona, Don Quixots 
& beheld the place where he had his fall, and 
198 ſaid, Hic Troja fait, here was my ill for- 
— tune, and not my cowardiſe, that bereaved 
me of my former gotten glory; here Fortune uſed 
her turns and returns with me; here my exploits 
were darkned, and finally, my fortune fell, never to 
Tiſe again. Which Sancho hearing, ſaid, Signior mine, 
Tis as proper to great ſpirits to be patient in adverſity, 
as jocund in proſperity, and this I take from my {elf ; 
for if when I my ſelf being a Governor was merry, 
now that I am a poor Squire on foot, I am not fad. 
For I have heard fay, that ſhe you call up and down 
Fortune, is a drunken longing woman, and withal 
blind, and ſo ſhe ſees not what ſhe doth, neither 
knows whom ſhe caſts down, or whom ſhe rai- 
ſeth up. a] 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, thou art very Philoſo- 
phical, thou ſpeakeſt marvellous wiſely, I know not 
who hath-taught thee. All I can tell thee, is, that 
in the world there is no ſuch thing as fortune ; nei- 
ther do things that happen in it, good or evil, fall 
out by chance, but by the particular providence of 
heaven; hence tis ſaid, That every man is the Arti- 
ficer of his own Fortune, which I have been of 
mine, but not with the diſcretion that might have 
been fitting, and ſo my'raſhnefs hath been requited ; 
for I might have thought that it was not poſſible for 
Roſmante's weakneſs, to have reſiſted the powerful 
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greatneſs 
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greatneſs of the Knight of the white Moon's horſe. 
In fine, I was hardy, I did what I could: down L 
came, and though I loſt my honour, yet I loſt not. 
nor can loſe my vertue, to accompliſh my promiſe. 
When I was a Knight Errant, bold and valiant, with 


my Works and Hands I ennobled my deeds ; and now 


that I am a foot Squire, I will credit my Works with. 
the accompliſhment of my promiſe. Jog on then, 
Sancho, and let us get home, there to paſs the year 
of our Probationerſhip ; in which retiredneſs we will 
recover new vertue, to return to the never-forgotten 


exerciſe of Arms. 


Sir, ſaid Sancho, tis no great pleaſure to travel 
great journeys on foot; let-us leave your Armour 
hanged up upon ſome tree, inſtead of a hanged man; 
and then I may get upon Dapple, and ride as. faſt 
as you will; for to think that I will walk greac 


Journeys on foot, is but a folly. 


Thou haſt ſaid well, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; 
hang up my Arms for a Trophy; and at the bottom, 
or about them, we will car ve in the trees, that which 
in the Trophy of Roldan's was written, 

Let none theſe move, 
That. his Valour will not 

| ith Roldan prove. 5 

All this, methinks, ſaid Sancho, is precious; and if 
it were not that we ſhould want Roſmante by the 
way, 'twere excellent good. hanging him up. | 
Well, neither he, nor the Armour, quoth Don 
Quixote, ſhall be hanged up, that it may not be faid,. 
So a good ſervant, an ungrateful. Maſter. 7 

You ſay marvellous well, quoth Sancho; for ac- 
cording to the opinion of wiſe men, the fault of the 
Aſs" muſt not be laid upon the pack- ſaddle. And 
ſince in this laſt buſineſs you yourſelf were in fault, 
. yourſelf, and let not your fury burſt upon the 

cked and bloody Armour, or the mildneſs of Roſi- 
nante, or the tenderneſs of my feet, making me walk 


more than is fitting. 
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All that day and four more they paſſed in theſe 
reaſons and diſcourſes; and the fifth after, as they 
entred a town, they ſaw a great many of people at 
an Inn door, that by reaſon of the heat were there 
ſhading themſelves. 

When Don Quixote approached, a Husbandman cri- 
ed aloud, Some of theſe Gentlemen, that know not 
the parties, ſhall decide the buſineſs of our Wager. 


That will I. ſaid Don Quixote, with all uprightneſs, 


if I may underſtand it. Well, good Sir, {aid the Huſ- 
bandman, this is the matter; Here's one dwells in 


this town ſo fat, that he weighs eleven Arrobes * 
and he challenged another to run with him that weighs 


but five; the Wager was to run one hundred paces 
with equal weight, and the Challenger being asked 
how they ſhould make equal weight, ſaid, That 
the other that weighed but five Arrobes, ſhould car- 


ry fix of Iron, and ſo they ſhould both weigh e- 


qually. 
No, no, ſaid Sancho, before Don Quixote could an- 
ſwer, It concerns me (that not long ſince left being 


a Governor and a judge, as all the World knows) to 


decide doubts, and to ſentence this buſineſs, An- 
ſwer on God's name, friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, for I am not in the humour to play at boys- 
play, fince I am ſo troubled and tormented in mind. 
With this licenſe, Sancho ſaid to the Husbandmen 
that were gaping round about him, expecting his 
ſentence, Brothers, the fat man's demand is unreaſo- 
nable, and hath no appearance of equity; for if he 
that is challenged may chooſe his Weapons, the other 
ought not to chuſe ſuch as -may make his contrary 


unwieldy and unable to be Victor; and therefore 


my opinion is, that the fat Challenger do pick, and 
cleanſe, and withdraw, and polliſn, and nibble, and 
pull away fix Arrobes of his fleſh, ſomewhere or other 


from his body, (as he thinks beſt ) and fo having but 


— 
— 


Arroba, meaſure of twenty five pound weight. 8 
: b ve 
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fve remaining, he will be made equal with his op- 
poſite, and ſo they may run upon equal terms. | 
l yow by me, ſaid the Husbandman that heard San- 
cho's ſentence, this Gentleman hath ſpoken bleſſedly, and 
ſentenced like a Canon; but I warrant, the fat man 
will not loſe an ounce of his fleſh, much leſs ſix Ar- 
robes, | 

The beſt is, ſaid the other, not to run, that the 
lean man ſtrain not himſelf with too much weight, 
nor the fat man disfleſh himſelf; and let half the 
Wager be ſpent in Wine, and let us carry theſe Gen- 
tlemen to the Tavern that hath the *“ beſt, and give 
me the cloak when it rains. | 

I thank you, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, but I cannot 
ſtay a jot; for my {ad thoughts make me ſeem un- 
mannerly, and travel more than ordinarily. And ſo 
ſpurring Roſinante, he paſſed forward, leaving them to 
admire and note, as well his ſtrange ſhape as his 
man's diſcretion ; for, ſuch they judged Sancho. And 
another of the Husbandmen ſaid, If the man be ſo 
wiſe, what think ye of the Maſter? I hold a Wager, 
that if tbey went to ſtudy at Salamanca, they would 
be made Judges of the Court in a trice, for all is fop- 
pery to your ſtudying. Study hard, and with a lit- 
tle favour, and good luck, when a man leaſt thinks 
of it, he ſhall have a rod of juſtice in his hand, or a 
Mitre upon his head. 

That night the maſter and man paſſed in the open 
field; and the next day being upon their way, they 
faw a footman coming towards them with a pair of 
Wallets about his neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his 
hand, juſt, like a footman, who coming near Don 

aixote, mending his pace, and beginning to run, 
came and took him by the right thigh, for he could 
reach no higher, and ſaid with a great deal of glad- 
neſs, Oh my Signior Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 
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* A good wiſh, as if he would have ſaid; Let the burden 
Iehe upon him. K 7 | N 5 
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how glad my Lord Duke will be, when he know; 
you will return to his Caſtle? for he is there ſtill with 
my Lady Ducheſs. | 

I know you not, friend, ſaid Don Quixote, who 
you are, except you tell me. | 

I. Signior Don Quixote, ſaid the footman, am P. 
ſilos the Duke's Lackey, that would not fight with 
your Worſhip about the marriage of Donna Rodriguez 
daughter. 

God defend me, ſaid Don Quixote, and is it poſſi- 
ble? and are you he, into whom the Enchanters my 
enemies, transformed my contrary, to defraud me of 
the honeur of that combat? | 

Peace, Sir, quoth the Letter foot-poſt, there was 
no Enchantment, nor changing of my face, I was as 
much Talos the Lackey, when 1 went into the Liſts, 
as when I came out. I thought to have married 
without fighting, becauſe I liked the Wench well; 
but it fell out otherwiſe. My. Lord Duke cauſed me 
to be well banged, becauſe I did not according as I 
was inſtructed before the battel was to begin; and 
the Concluſion is, the Wench is turned Nun, and 
Donna Rodriguez is gone back again into the Caſtle, 
and I am going now to Barcelona to carry a Packer 
of Letters to the Viceroy which my Lord ſends him ; 
and if you pleaſe to drink a ſup (though it be hot, 


yet pure) I have a little Gourd here full of the beſt 


Wine, with ſome ſlices of excellent cheeſe, that ſhall 
ſerve for a Provoker and Alarum to thirſt if it be a- 


fleep. 


of all the Enchanters in the Indies. 3 | 
Well, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, thou art the on- 


ly Glutton in the World, and the only Aſs alive, 


ſince thou canſt not be perſuaded that this footman 


is enchanted, and this Toſzlos. counterfeit. Stay thou 
with, him and fill thyſelf, I'll go on fair and ſoftly 


— 


before, and expect thee. 


I ſee the Vy, ſaid Sancho, and ſet the reſt of your 
courteſy, and therefore sk ink, honeſt Tilos, in ſpight 
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The Lackey laughed, and unſheathed his bottle, and 

drawing out his bread and cheeſe, he and Sancho fate 

upon the green graſs, and like good fellows they calt. 

Anchor upon all the Wallets. provant ſo hungrily, that 
all being gone, they licked the very Letter · packet be- 


cauſe it ſmelt of cheeſe. | 


Tiles ſaid to Sancho, Doubtleſs, thy. Maſter, friend 
Sancho, is a very mad-man. He owes no man no-- 


thing in that kind, ſaid Sancho, for if the money he 


were to pay, be in madneſs, he hath enough to pay 
all men. I ſee it well enough, and tell him of it; 
but 'tis to no purpoſe, for he is now even paſt reco-- 
very, fince he hath been vanquiſhed by the Knight 
of the white Moon. Toſilos deſired him to tell him 
what had. befallen him; but Sancha anſwered, it was a. 
diſcourteſy to let his Maſter ſtay for him, but at ſome. 
other time when. they met, he ſhould know. And 
ſo riſing up, after he had well duſted himſelf, and 


ſhaked the crumbs from his beard, he caught hold of 


Dapple before, and crying farewel, left To/alos; and o- 
vertook his Maſter that ſtayed for him. under the. 
ſhade of a tree. 


* 
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Of the reſolution Don Quixote had to turn 
Shepherd, and to lead à Country Life,. 
whilſt the promiſe for his year was ex- 
 pired, with other Accidents,. truly good 
and ſavoury. 


t Dor Quixote were much troubled in mind 


A before his fall, he was ſo much more af-- 
deer it. He ſtood ſhading. himſelf under: 
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8 the tree (as you heard J. and there his. 
_ tlionghts ſet upon him, as flies upon honey; ſome 


tending 


2 
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tending to the diſenchantment of Dulcinea, others to 
the life that he meant to lead in the time of his 
forced retirement. "0 $42} 
Sancho now drew near, and extolled the liberality of 

Tofzlos. | | | TE. 

Is it poſlible, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that till | 
thou thinkeſt that that was a true Lackey, and that 
thou haſt forgotten too that Dulcinea was converted 
and transformed into a Country Weach, and the 
Knight of the Looking-glaſſes, into the Bachellor 

Samſon Carraſco; all theſe by the doings of Enchan- 
ters my enemies that per ſecute me? but tell me now , 
didſt thou ask that To/z/os, what became of Altiſidora? 
did ſhe lament my abſence, or hath ſhe forgotten her 
_ paſſions, that when I was preſent troubled 

er? | 
I never thought on't, ſaid Sancho, neither had I 
leiſure to ask after ſuch fooleries. Body of me, Sir, 
you are now in a humour of asking after other folks 
thoughts, and amorous ones too. | 

Look thee, Sancho, there is a great deal of diffe- 
rence betwixt love and gratefulneſs; it may well be, 
that a Gentleman may not be amorous, but it can- 
not be ( ſpeaking in all rigour ) that he ſhould be un- 
grateful. Altiſidora in likelihood loved me very well, 
the gave me the three night- caps thou woteſt of, ſhe 
Cried at my departure, curſed me, reviled me, and 
without modeſty railed publickly; all figns that ſhe 
adored me; for the anger of lovers often ends in ma- 
lediftions, I could give her no comfort, nor no 
treaſure, all I have being dedicated to Dwlcinea ; and 
the treaſure” of Knights Errant, is like that of Fairies, 
falſe and apparent only; and all I can do, is but to 
remember her ; and this I may do, without prejudice 
to Dulcinea, whom thou wrongeſt with thy ſlackneſs 
in whipping” thyſelf, and in chaſtifing that fleſh: of 
thine, that I wiſh I might ſee devoured by Wolves, 
that had rather preſerve itſelf for Worms, than for the 


remedy of that poor Lady.. 
Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid Sancho, if you will have the truth, I cannot 
perſuade myſelf that the _— of my poſteriors can 
have any reference to the diſenchanting of the enchant- 
ed; which is as much as if you ſhould ſay, If your head 
grieve you, anoint your knees; at leaſt, I dare ſwear, 
that in as many hiſtories as you have read of Knight 
Errantry, you never ſaw whipping diſenchant any 
body; but howſoever, I will take it when J am in 
the humour, and whea time ſerves I'll chaſtiſe my- 
God grant thou doſt, ſaid Don Quixote, and hea- 
ven give thee grace to fall into the reekoning and 
obligation thou haſt to help my Lady, who is thy La- 
dy too, ſince thou art mine. c 
With this diſcourſe they held on their way, till they 
came juſt to the place where the Bulls had over- run 
them; and Don Quixote called it to mind, and ſaid 
to Sancho, In this field we met the brave ſfepherdeſ- 
ſes, and the luſty ſwains, that would have imitated 
and renewed the paſtoral - Arcadia; an invention as 
ſtrange as witty; in imitation of which, if thou 
thinkeſt fit, Sancho, 'we will turn Shepherds for the 
time that we are to live retired ; I'll buy ſheep, and 
all things fit for our paſtoral vocation; and calling 
myſelf by the name of the ſhepherd Quixotix, and 
thou the ſhepherd Panſiuo, we will walk up and down 
the hills, through Woods and Meadows, ſinging and 
verſifying, and drinking the liquid Chriſtal of the 
fountains, ſometimes out of the clear ſprings, and 
then out of the ſwift running rivers. The Oaks 
ſhall afford us plentifully of the moſt ſweet fruit, and 
the bodies of hardeſt Cork-trees ſhall be our ſeats ;- 
the Willows ſhall give us fhade, the Roſes their per- 
fume, and the wide Meadows carpets of a thouſand 
flouriſhed - colours; the Air ſhall give us a free and 
pure breath, the Moon and Stars, in ſpight of Night's 
darkneſs, ſhall give us light, our ſongs ſhall afford us 
delight, and our wailing, mirth; Apollo, verſes, and 
Love-conceits, with which we may be eternalized and 
famous, not only in this preſent age, but ages to 
CORO come 


* 
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come alſo. By ten, quoth Sancho, this kind of life 
is. very ſuitable to my deſires, and I believe the Ba- 
chellor Samſon, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber will no 
ſooner have feen it, but they will turn ſhepherds with 
us; and pray God the Vicar have not a mind to en- 
ter into the ſheep- coat too, for he is a merry Lad, 
and jolly, Thou had faid very well, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and the Bachellor Samſon Carraſco, if fo 
be he enter the paſtoral lap (as doubtleſs he will) 
may call himſelf the ſhepherd. Samſonino, or Carraſcon. 
Mr. Nicholas may call himſelf Niculoſo, as the antient 
*Boſcan called himſelf, Nemoroeſo, I know not what 
name we ſhould beſtow upon the Vicar, except it 
were {ome derivative from his own, calling him the 
ſhepherd Curiambro. The ſhepherdeſſes on whom we 
mult be enamoured, we may chuſe their names as 
amongſt Peers; and ſince my Lady's name ſerves as 
well for a Shepherdeſs as for a Princeſs, I need not 
trouble myſelf to get her another better, give thou 
thine what name thou wilt, 0 
Mine, ſaid Sancho, ſhall have no other name but 
Tereſona, which will fit her fatneſs well, and it is tak- 
en from her Chriſtian name, which is Tereſa; and the 
rather I celebrating her in my verſes, do diſcover my 
chaſte thoughts, ſince I ſeek not in other men's hou- 
ſes, better bread than is made of Wheat; twere not 5 
fit that the Vicar had his ſhepherdeſs, to give good tc 
example, but if the Bachellor will have any, *tis in 15 


his own free choice. _ | . 2 
Lord bleſs me, Sancho, ſaid Bon Quixote, and what n 
a life ſhall we bave on't? What a World of horn- wht 
pipes, and Zamora bag-pipes ſhall we hear? What Pers 
tabouring ſhall we have? What jangling of Bells, and 425 
playing on the Rebecke ? And if to theſe different mu- 1 
ſics we have the Albogue too, we ſhall have all kind ut 
ef paſtoral inſtruments. . 4. mor 
Ne bane "Baby com 
anda — UTI . er Grab 
* Alluding, to. the Word Boſque. for. a Wood. = 

| What 


15 
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What is Albogne, quoth Sancho? It is, faid Don 
Quixote, a certain plate made like a Candleſtick ; and 
being hollow, gives, if not a very pleaſing or har- 
monious ſound, yet it diſpleaſeth not altogether, and 
agrees well with the ruſtic Tabor and Bag-pipe ; and 
this Word Albogne is Mooriſh, as all thoſe in our Ca- 


ſtilian tongue are, that begin with Al, to wit, Almoa- 
fa, Almorzar, Alhombra, Alguazil, Alucena, Almazon, 


Alſancia, and the like, with ſome few more; and our 
language hath: only three Mooriſi Words that end in 
I, which are Borcegni, Zagnicami, and Merauedi; Alhels 
and Alfaqui, are as well known to be Aradick by their 
beginning with A, as their ending in 7. 

This I have told thee by the way, the Word Al. 
zogne having brought it into my head, and one main 
help we fhall have for the perfection of this calling, 
that I, thou knoweſt, am ſomewhat poetical, and 
the Bachellor Samſon Carraſco is a moſt exquiſite one; 
for the Vicar I ſay nothing, but I lay a Wager he 
hath his] ſmack, and ſo hath Maſter Nicholas too; for- 
all theſe, or the moſt of them, play upon a Guittern, 
and are Rimers, I will complain of abſence, thou 
ſhalt praiſe thyſelf for a conſtant Lover, the ſhepherd 
Carraſcon ſhall mourn for being diſdain'd, and let the 
Vicar re be oh what he pleaſeth, and fo there is 
no more to be defired. 

To which, ſai 3 Sir, I am ſo unlucky, that 
I fear I ſhall not Ke the day, in which I may ſee 
myſelf in that happy life. Oh, what neat ſpoons 
fhall I make when Fam ſhepherd ! What hodge-potch- 
es and cream! what garlands and other paſtoral trum- 
peries? that though they get me not a fame of be- 


ing wiſe, yet they ſhall, that I am witty. My little 


daughter Sanchica ſhall bring our dinner to the flock y 
but ſoft, ſhe is handſome;. and- you have. ſhepherds 
more knaves than fools, and I would not have her 
come for Wool, and return ſhorn ; and your looſe de- 
fires are as incident to the Fields as to Cities, and as 
well in ſhepherds Cottages, as Princes Palaces ; and 
the cauſe being removed, the fin will. be ſaved, _ 
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the heart dreams not of what the eye ſees not, 
and better a fair pair of heels than die at the gal- 
lows. 12 . | "4 


R018 106: 13163131234 137 APBUt ; 96 
No more Proverbs, Sancho, ſaid. Don Quixote, ſince 


each of theſe is enough to make us know thy mean- 
ing; and I have often adviſed thee, not to be ſo pro- 
digal of thy Proverbs, but more ſparing; but *tis in 
vain to bid thee, for the more.thou art bid, the more 
thou wilt do it. Methinks, Sir, ſaid Sancho, you are 
like what is ſaid, that the Frying-pan ſaid to the Ket- 
tle, Avant, black-brows, you reprehend me for ſpeak- 
ing of Proverbs, and, you thread up yours by two 
and two 5% LOTIONS e | | 

Look you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, I uſe mine to 
purpoſe, and when I {peak them, they fit as well as a lit- 
tle ring to the finger; but thou bringeſt in thine ſo 
by head and ſhoulders, that thou rather draggeſt than 
guideſt them; and if J forget not, I told thee here- 
tofore, that Proverbs are brief ſentences, drawn from 
the experience and ſpecuiation of our antient Sages, 
and a Proverb ill apply'd, is rather a foppery than 
a ſentence ; but leave we this now, and ſince night 


\ 
} 


a 


comes on us, let's retire a little out of the high- way, 


where we will paſs this night, and God knows what 
may befal us to morrow. So they retired, and made 


a ſhort ſupper, much againſt Sazcho's Will, who now 


began to think of the hard life of Knight Errantry 


in Woods and Mountains, eſpecially calling to his re- 


membrance,. the Caſtles and Houſes as well of Don 
Diego de Miranda, and where the rich Camacho's mar- 
riage was, and likewiſe Don Antonio Moreno's ; but he 
confidered with himſelf, that nothing could laft ever; 
and ſo he ſlept away the reſt of that night, which 
his Maſter paſſed watching. 


Don DUIXOTE. 
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CHAP. n 
Of the briflled Adventure that befel Don 


ULXOTE, 


Moon were up, but ſhe was obſcured ; for 
ometimes my Lady Diana goes to walk 
WJ with the Antipodes, and leaves the Moun- 
tains black, and the Vallies darkened. Don 
uixote, complied with Nature; having ſlept his firſt 
| ſleep, he broke off his ſecond, contrary to Sancho, 
| for his laſted from night till morning; a fign of his 
| good complexion, and few cares. Theſe kept Dos 

uixote wak ing in ſuch fort, that he awakened San- 

cho, and ſaid to him, 

I wonder, Sancho, at thy free condition: I imagine 
thou art made of Marble, or of hard Braſs, which 
neither moves, or hath any feeling. I wake, when 
thou ſleepeſt ; I weep, when thou fingeſt ; I am rea- 
dy to faint with faſting, when thou art lazy, and 
unwieldy with pure cramming in; 'twere the part of 
good ſervants to have a fellow-feeling of their Ma- 
ſter's griefs, if it were but for decency, Behold this 
night's brightneſs, and the ſolitude we are in, which 
invites us to intermingle ſome watching with ſleep : 
riſe by thy life, and get thee a little apart, and with 
a good courage and thankful chear, give thyſelf three 
or four hundred laſhes upon account, for Dulcineas 

_ diſenchanting ; and this I entreat of thee, for 1 will 
not now, as heretofore, come to handy-gripes with 
thee, for I know thou haſt ſhrewd clutches ; and af- 
ter thou haſt done, we will paſs the reſt of the night; 

I, chanting my abſence, and thou thy conſtancy, be- 

ginning 
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ginning from henceforward our paſtoral exerciſe, 
which we are to keep in our Village. 


Sir, ſaid Sancho, I am of no religious order, that I hi: 
ſould riſe out of the midſt of my fleep to diſcipline 2 
2 myſelf; neither do I think it poſſible, that from the ed 
pain of my whipping, I may proceed to Muſic. Pray, lea 
Sir, let me ſteep, and do not preſs me ſo to this F 
whipping, for you will make me vow never to un 
touch ſo much as a hair of my Coat, much leſs of on 
my fleſh, O hard heart! oh ungodly Squire! oh ill- the 
given bread, and favours ill placed which I beſtowed, de 
and thought to have more and more conferred upon * 
thee: by me thou waſt a Governor, and from me ly 
thou waſt in good poſſibility of being an Earl, or * 
having ſome equivalent Title; and the accompliſhment the 
ſhould not have failed, when this our year ſhould end; Tr 
for I poſt tenebras ſpero lucem. I underſtand not that, bu 
ſaid Sancho, only I know that whilſt I am ſleeping, of 
I neither fear nor hope, have neither pain nor plea- gre 
ſure; and well fare him that invented ſleep; a cloak anc 
that covers all human thoughts, the food that ſlacks and 
hunger, the water that quencheth thirſt, and the fire Ki] 
that warmeth cold, the cold that tempers heat, and he 
finally, a current coin with which all things are 
bought, a balance and weight that equals the King aff 
to the Shepherd, the fool to the wiſe man; only one me 
thing (as I have heard) ſleep hath ill, which is, that val 
it is like Death, in- that between a man aſleep, and a ver 
deed man, there is little difference. N 
I have never, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote. heard thee fa 
ſpeak more elegantly than now; whereby J perceive, ed 
the Proverb thou often uſeſt is true; You may know WI 
the man, by the converſation he keeps. Gods me, ä 
Maſter mine, I am not only he now that threads Kr 
on Proverbs; and they come freer from you, me- un 


thinks; and betwixt yours and mine there is this 

only difference, that yours are fitly applied, and mine 

unſeaſonably. ; 

In this diſcourſe they were, when they perceived 

2 deaf noiſe through all the Vallies. Don 1 
10 
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ſtood up, and laid hand to his ſword, and Sancho ſquatted 


under Dapple, and clapt the bundle of Armour, and 
his Aſs's Pack- ſaddle on each ſide of him, as fearful, 
as his Maſter was outragious. Still the noiſe increaſ- 
ed, and drew nearer the two timorous perſons ( at 
leaſt one ) for the other's valour is ſufficiently known. 

The buſineſs was, that certain fellows drave ſome 
ſix hundred Swine to a Fair to ſell, with whom they 
travelled by night; and the noiſe they made, with 
their grunting and ſqueeking was ſo great, that it 
deafned Don Quixote and Sancho's ears, that never 
marked what it.might be. It fell out, that the good- 
ly grunting Herd were all in a troop together, and 
without reſpect to Don Quixote or Sancho's perſon, 
they trampled over them both, ſpoiling Sancho's 
Trenches, and overthrowing not only Don Quixote, 
but Roſinante alſo, The fury of the ſudden coming 


of theſe unclean beaſts made a confuſion, and laid on 


ground the Pack- ſaddle, Armour, Roſmante, Sancho, 
and Don Quixote. Sancho roſe as well as he could, 


and deſired his Maſter's ſword, telling him, he wow'd 


kill half a dozen of thoſe unmannerly Hogs, for now 
he knew them to be fo. 1 | 
Don Quixote ſaid, Let them alone, friend, for this 


affront is a penalty for my fault, and a juſt puniſh- 


ment it is from Heaven, that Dogs and Waſps eat a 
vanquiſhed Knight Errant, and that Swine trample o- 


— 


ver him. | 


And it is a puniſhment of Heaven too, belike, 
ſaid Sancho, that Flies do bite the Squires of. vanquiſh- 
ed Knights, that Lice eat them, and hunger cloſe 
with them. | | 

If we Squires were Sons or near Kinſmen to the 
Knights we ſerve, *twere not much we were par- 
takers with them, even to the fourth generation ; but 
what have the Panſa's to do with the Quixote s? 

Well; yet let's go fit ourſelyes again, and ſleep the 
reſt of the night, and 'twill be day, and we ſhall have 


better luck, 


sleep 


* 


[ 


315 The Hisvony of 
Sleep thou, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, for thou waſt 
born to ſleep, and I was born to wake; betwixt this 


and day-break, I will give reins to my thoughts, and 


vent them out in ſome Madrigal, that without thy 

Knowledge I compoſed this niger. 
Methinks, ſaid Sancho, that thoughts that give way 

to verſes, are not very troubleſome ; and therefore 


verſify you as much as you liſt, and 1'l! ſleep as much 
1 as I can; and ſo taking up as much of the ground 
ds he would, he crouched up together, and ſlept li- 


88 nor Suretiſhip, nor any other afflicti- 


on diſturbing him. 


Don Quixote leaning to the body of a Beech or 


Cork-tree (for Cid Hamete Benengeli diſtinguiſneth 
not what tree it was) to the Muſic of his own ſighs, 


ſung as followeth, Love, when I think, &c. Each of 
which verſes were accompanied with many ſighs, 
and not few tears, fit for a vanquiſh'd Knight, and 
one who had his heart pierc'd' through with grief, 
and tormented with the abſence of his Duleinea. 
Now day came on, and Sir sd with his beams 


lay'd in Sancho's eyes; who awoke, and lazed him- 


elf, ſhaking and ftretching out his lither limbs, he 


beheld the havock the Swine had made in his Sump- 


tery, and he curſed and re · curſed the herd. 
Finally, both of them returned to their commenc- 


ed journey; and toward Sun- ſet, they ſaw ſome ten 
horſemen coming toward them, and four or five 


footmen. | are was aghaſt at. heart, and 


Sancho ſhivered,” tor the trop ore nearer to them, 
who had their- Spears and Sh 
Don Quixote turned to Sancho and ſaid, If, Sancho, it 


| were lawful for me to exerciſe Arms, and that my pro- 


miſe had not bound my hands, T ſhould think this 


a, 


were an Adventure of Cake-bread; but perhaps it may 


be otherwiſe'than we.thivk; for, oo 
© By this the horſemen” came, and "lifring up. their 
Lances, without a Word ſpeaking, they compaſſed in 
Den Quixote before and behind; one of the footmen 
8 e en "ehreatning 


elds all in warlike Ar- 


a 0a 
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threatning him with death, and clapping his fi 
to his mouth, in ſign he ſhould not Sf out; and. 4 10 
he laid hold on Roſmante's bridle, led MAC 25. 
of the way; and the reſt of the rigs catchin 
Sanchd's Dapple, all of them moſt ſilently n 


. after thoſe that carried Don Quixote; who twice or 


thrice would have asked, whither they carried him, 
and what they would with him? but he no ſooner 


began to move his lips, when they were ready to 
' cloſe them with their Lances points; and the ſame 


happened to Sancho, when one of the footmen prick- 


| ed him with a Goad, he offering but to ſpeak ; and Dap- 


ple they punched too, as if he would have ſpoken. 
It now began to grow dark, ſo they mended their 
pace; the two priſoners fears increaſed, eſpecially 
when they might hear that ſometimes they were 
cryed out on, On, on, ye Troclodites ; peace, ye bar- 
barous Slaves; Revenge, ye Anthropophagi; complain 
not, ye Scythians; open not your eyes, ye murderous 
Polyphemans, ye butcherous Lyons, and other ſuch 
names as theſe, with which they tormented the cars 


Hof the lamentable Knight and Squire. 


Sancho ſaid within himſelf,“ We Tortelites ? We Ber 
bers-Slaves? We poping-eyes? We little Bitches to 
whom they cry, Hiſt, Hiſt ? 1 do not like theſe names, 
this Wind winnows no corn, all our ill comes toge- 
ther, like a Whip to a Dog; and I would to God 
this Adventure might end no worſe. 

Don Quixote wasembezzel'd; neither in all his diſ- 
courſe could he find, what reproachful names thoſe 
fould be, that were put upon him; whereby he 
plainly perceived there was no good to be hoped for, 


but on the contrary, much evil. 


Within an hour of night they came to the Caſtle ; 
which Don Quixote well perceived to be the Duke's; 
where but a while before they had been. 
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Now 


. = | place, what have we here? Why, in this houſe, all is 
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Now God defend, ſaid be, as ſoon as he knew the 


fy and good uſage; but for the vanquiſhed, all 
goes from good to bad, and from bad to worſe. 
They entred the chief Court of the Caſtle, and 
they ſaw it ſo dreſſed and ordered, that their admira- 
tion increaſed, and their fear redoubled ; as you ſhall 
ſe in the following Chapter. 


CHAP. XXVIIL 


Of the neweſt and ſtrangeſt Adventure, that 
ix all the courſe of this Hiſtory befel Don 


Quixote. 


nur borſemen all alighted, and the foot- 
men taking Don Quixote and Sancho for- 
ny cibly in their Arms, they ſet them in the 


BESS Court, where round about were burning 
Torches-in their veſſels of purpoſe; and a- 


a hundr 

bout the Turrets above five hundred lights; ſo that 

in ſpight of dark night, they might there ſee day. 
In the midſt of the Court there was a Kearſe rai- 


ſed ſome two yards from the ground, covered with 


a Cloth of State of black Velvet, and round about it 
there burned a hundred Virgin Wax Candles in filver 
Candleſticks ; on the top of it there lay a fair. Dam- 
ſel, that ſhewed to be dead, that with her beauty made 
death herſelf ſeem fair; her head was laid upon a 
Pillow-bear of Cloth of Gold, crowned with a Gar- 
land, woven with divers odoriferous Flowers; her 
| hands were croſſed upon her breaſt,” and betwint them 
was a bough of flouriſhing yellow Palm. 


On 
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On one ſide of the Court there was a kind of 
Theatre ſet up, and two Perſonages in their Chairs, 
who with their Crowns on their heads, and _ 
tres in their hands, ſeemed to be either real or fei 
ed Kings; at the fide of this Theatre, where 
went up by _ there were two other Chairs, 


where they that brought the priſoners, ſet Don Duix- 
e and Sancho; and ki this with filence, and figns to 
them that they ſhould be filent too; but without that 
they held their peace, for the admiration of what 
they there ſaw, tyed their tongues, After this, two 
other principal Perſonages came up, whom Dan 
Quixote ſtrait knew to be the Duke and Ducheſs, his 
Oaſt and Oaſteſs, who ſate down in two rich Chairs, 
near the. two ſeeming Kings. Whom would not 
this admire? eſpecially ring ſeen that the body tis 
on the Hearſe, was the fair Aliiſidora? When t 
Duke and Ducheſs mounted, Don Quixote and Sancho 
bowed to them, and the Dukes did the like, nodding 
their heads a little; and now an Officer entered a- 
thwart them, and coming to Sancho, clapt a Coat of 
black Buckram on him, all painted with flames of 
fire; and taking his Cap off, he ſet a Mitre on his 
head, juſt ſuch a one as the Inquiſition cauſes to he 
ſet upon Heretics, and bad him in his ear, he ſhould 
not unſow his lips, for they would clap a gag in his 
mouth, or kill him. 

Sancho beheld himſelf all over, and faw bimſelf | 
burning in flames; but ſince they burned not indeed, 
he cared not a ruſh for them. He took off his Mi- 
tre, and faw it painted with Devils; he put it on a- 
gain, and ſaid within himſelf, Well, yet neither the 
one burns me; nor the others carry me away. 

Don Quixote beheld him alſo, and though fear ſuſ- 
pended his ſenſes, he could not but laugh at Sancho's 
Picture; and now from under the Hearſe there ſeem- 
ed to ſound, a low and pleaſing ſound of Flutes; 
which being un-interrupt tw] by any man's voice (for 
there it — ſilence ſelf bert filence) was ſoft and 
amorous. | | 


1 DE Strait 


p —— 
TOTO OR * 
4 


216 The His Tory of 
Strait there appeared ſuddenly on the Pillow of the 

Hearſe, a Carcaſs of a goodly Youth, clad like a Ro- 
man, who to the ſound, of a Harp himſelf play'd 

on, with a moſt ſweet and clear voice, ſung thele 
two Stanza's following * Enough, ſaid one of the 
two, that ſeemed to be-Kings: enough, divine ling- 
er; for it were to proceed in inſinitum, to paint un- 
to us the misfortunes and graces of the peerleſs A. 
 Fiſadora, not dead, as the ſimple World ſurmiſeth, but 
lixing in the tongues of Fame, and in, the penance 
i is to paſs, to return her to the loſt ſight; 
and therefore thou, Oh Radamanthus, that judgeſt 
with me in the dark ſome Caves of Dis, ſince thou 
knoweſt all that is determining in the inſcrutable 
Fates, touching the reſtoring of this Damſel, tell and 
declare it forthwith, that the happineſs we expect 
from her return may not be deferred, 
Scarce had Judge Minos ſaid this, when Radaman- 
thus ſtanding up, ſaid, Go too, Miniſters of this houſe, 
high and low, great and ſmall, come one after ano- 
ther, and ſeal Sancho's Chin with four and twenty 
tucks, twelve pinches, and with pins prick -bis arms 
and buttocks fix times, in, which Altiſidora's health 
conſiſts. | 5 % 

When Sancho Panſa heard this, he broke off his fi- 
lence, and faid, I vow, you ſhall as ſoon tuck me, 
or handle my face, as make me turn Moor. Body of 
me, what hath the handling my face to do with this 
Damſel's reſurrection? The old Woman taſted the 
Spinage, . Dalcinea is enchanted, and I muſt be 
whipped to diſ-enchant her. Alti/idora dyes of ſome 
ſickneſs it pleaſeth God to ſend her, and her raiſing 
muſt be with four and twenty tucks given me, and 
with grinding my body with pin-thruſts, and pinch- 
ing my arms black and blue; away with your tricks 
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„Which 1 likewiſe omit, as being in | baſely made on purpoſe, 
and ſo not worth the tranſlation . * 
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to ſome other, I am an old Dog. and there nobilling 


to me. 

Thou dyeſt, quoth Radamanthus aloud; relent; thaw 
Tyger, humble thyſelf, proud Nembroth, ſuffer and 
be ſilent, ſince no impoſſibilities are required of thee; 
and ſtand not upon difficulties in this buſineſs; thou 


ſhalt be tuckt, and fee thyſelf grinded, thou ſhalt 


groan with pinching. Go to, I fay, Miniſters, ful- 
fil my command; it not, as I am un honeſt man, yon 


| ſhall rue the time that ever you were born. 


Now there came through the Court, ſix like old 
Waiting- women, one after another in Proceſſion; four 
with Spectacles, and all with their right bands lifted 
aloft, with four fingers breadth of their Wriſts diſco- 
yered, to make their hands ſeem larger ( as the faſhi- 


on is.) 


No ſooner had Sancho ſeen them, when bellawing- 
like a Bull, he ſaid, Well, might I ſuffer all the World 
elſe to handle me, but that Waiting-women touch me, 
I will never conſent, Let em Cat-ſcratch my face, 
as my Maſter was ſerved in this Caſtle, let em thruſt 

me through with Bodkin-pointed Daggers, let em 
pull of my fleſh with hot burning Pincers, and I 
will bear it patiently, and ſerve theſe Nobles; but 
that Waiting-women touch me, let the Devil take me, 


I will not conſent. 


Don Quixote then interrupted vie, ing Hare 
patience 100n, and pleaſe theſe Lordings, and thank 
God, that he hath given ſuch vertue to thy perſon, : 
that with the martyrdom of it, thou . diſ-en- N 
chant the enchanted, and raiſe up the dead. 

And now the Waiting-women drew near bot | 
who being won and perſuaded, ſettled in his Chair, 
offered his face and chin to the firſt that came, wWbo 
gave him a well- ſealed tuck, and ſo made him a curtſy. 
Leſs curtſy, and leſs. „ pes good Miſtreſa. 
Mumpſimus, quoth Sancho; for 1 | prote you 87 
ſmell of Vinegaer. 

At length all the Waiting. women ſealed how, and. x 


others pinched him; but * which he eould not 
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ſuffer. as the Pins pricking; and therefore he roſe 
out of his Chair very moody, and laying hold of a 
lighted: Torch that was near him, he ran after the 

Women, and his Executioners, ſaying, Avant, infer. 
nal Miniſters, for I am not made of Braſs, not to be 
ſenſible of ſuch extraordinary martyrdom, 

By this Aliiſaubra, that was weary with lying fo 
Jong upon her back, turned on one fide; which when 
the Bysſtanders ſaw, all of them cryed out jointly, 
Altiſidora lives, Aliiſidora lives. | | 

' Radamanthus commanded Sancho to lay afide his 
choler, 'fince now his intent was obtained. 

And as Don Quixote ifaw Altiſidara ſtir, he went 
to kneel down to Sancho, ſaying, Son of my entrails, 
tis now high time that thou give thyſelf ſome of 
the laſhes to which thou art obliged, for the dif-en- 
chanting of Dulcinea. 1 5 

Now, I fay, is the time, wherein thy vertue may 
be ſeaſoned, and thou mayeſt with efficacy effect the 
good that is expected from thee. 
To which, quoth Sancho, Heida, this is ſour upon 
ſour; twere good after theſe Pinchings, Tucks and 
Pins-prickings, that laſhes ſhould follow; there's no 
more to be done, but even take a good ſtone, and 
tye it to my neck, and caſt me into a Well, for 
which I ſhould not grieve much; if ſo be that to 
cure other folks ills, I muſt be the Pack-horſe, let 
me alone, if not, I ſhall mar all: and now Altiſidora 

ſate up in the Hearſe, and the Hautboys, accompany'd 
with Flutes: and Voices, began to ſound, and all cried 


out, Live Altifidora, Altiſadora live. The Dukes roſe 


up, and with them Ane, and Radamanthus, and all 
together with Don Quixote and Sancho went to re- 
ceſde Altifidora; and to help her out of the Hearſe, 


who: 


ber Ende, and to the two Kings, and looking askonce 
oP Quixote ſaid, God pardon. thee, diſcourteous 
Knight, ſince by thy cruelty I have remained in a- 
nother World, methinks, at leaſt theſe thouſand years; 
and "thee I thank, the moſt compaſſionate Squire in 


the 


ning a kind of diſmaying, bowed down to 
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the World, I thank thee for the life I poſſeſs; and 


now diſpoſe of fix of my ſmocks, which I give thee 


to make fix Shirts; and if they be not all whole, yet 
they are clean at leaſt. * 4 
Sancho kiſſed her hands with his Mitre off, and his 
knees on the ground. and the Duke commanded they 
ſhould return him his, cap; and inſtead of his gown 
with the flames, they ſhould return him his Gaberdine, 
Sancho deſired the Duke that they would leave him 
both, which he would carry into his Country in me- 
mory of that unheard of ſucceſs, The Ducheſs an- 
ſwered they ſhould, and that he knew how much ſhe 
was his friend. The Duke commanded all to avoid 


the Court, and to retire to their lodgings, and that 


Don Quixote and Sancho ſhould be carried to theirs 
they knew of old. | | 


a WD * e 
C HAP. XXIX. 
Of divers rare things, which - ſerve for 


the better illuſtration and clearing of 
this Hiftory. © n 


AN. 
Don Quixote s own chamber; which be 


Jener power; for he knew full well, that his 
Maſter would hardly let him ſleep all night, by rea- 


ſon of the many queſtions he would demand of him, 
to which he muſt of neceſlity make anſwer. Now. 
was he in no good humour to talk much; for he felt 
yet the ſmart of his fore · paſſed torments, which 
were an hindrance to his tongue. And without 
doubt, he would rather have lain alone in any poor 
ſhed, than with company in that goodly houſe; ſo 
true was his fear, and ſo certain his doubt, as he was 
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ſcarce laid in his bed, but his Maſer began this dif. 
courſe unto him, i e 

Santo, what thinkeſt thou of this night's ſucceſs? 
Needs muſt'a man confeſs, that great and powerful 
is the force of diſdain, ſince as thou thyſelf haſt ſeen 


with thine own eyes, Altiſidora had ſurely dyed, and 
that by no other arrows, nor by any other ſword, 


nor other inſtrument of War, no, nor by the force of 
poyſon, but by the apprehenſion of the churliſh ri- 
| ws. the diſdain wherewith I have ever uſed 


'She might, anſwered Sancho, haye died in good time, 
and at her choice and pleaſure, ſo ſhe would have let 
me alone m mine own houſe, ſince I was never the 
cauſe that ſhe became a Lover, nor did I ever, in all 


my life, ſcorn or diſdain her. But 1 wot not, nor 


can I imagine how it may be, that the health. or 
welfare of Altiſidora, a Gentlewoman more fantaſtical 
than diſcreet, hath any reflection (as T have ſaid 
heretofore) upon the afflictions of Sancho Panſa. Now 
I plainly and diſtinctly perceive, that there be both 
Enchanters and Enchantments in the World, from 
whom God deliver me, fince 1 cannot well deliver 
myſelf from them. And therewithal I entreat you 
to let me ſleep; and except you will have me throw 
myſelf out of a Window, ask me no more queſti- 
ons. $ * oF 

Sleep, my friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote, un- 
leſs ihe 2 Ph ſcoffs and bier hr, res thou 
haft received, will not permit thee ſo to do. 

There is no grief, anſwered Sancho, comparable 
unto the affront of ſcoffing frumps; and ſo much the 
more ſenſible am I of ſuch affronts, as that I have 
received them by old Women ; a miſchief take them. 
I beſeech you once more that you will ſuffer me to 
fleep, ſince that ſleep is an eaſing of all miſeries. Be 
it as thou ſayeſt, quoth Don Quixote, and God ac- 
company thee. en | 
So they both fell aſleep, and whilſt they ſlept, Cid 
Hamete, Author of this great Hiſtory, would needs 

: | Write 
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write and relate, why the Duke and the Ducheſs had 
cauſed this monument to be built, and invented all 
that you have ſeen above. | 

| He writes then, that the Bachellor Samſon Carraſco, 
having. not forgotten what had happened unto him, at 


what time, under the name of the Knight of the Lookiug- 


glaſſes, he was vanquiſhed and overthrown by Don 
Quixote; and therewithal how all his deſigns and 
purpoſes were vaniſhed into ſmoak; yet nevertheleſs 
would he (hoping tor better ſucceſs) attempt the 
combat again. Therefore 1s it, that being informed. 
by the Page who brought the Letter, and with it the 
Preſent. unto Tereſa Panſa, the Wife of Sancho, from 
the place where Don Quixote made his reſidence, he 
recovered new Arms and a Horſe. 

Then cauſed he the white Moon to be painted in 
his. ſhield, a Mulet carried ali this equipage, and a 
Lob or Swain led the ſame, and not Thomas Ceciall,. 
his antient Eſquire, for fear- he ſhould be known of 
Sancho and Don Quixote. | | 3 
He ſo well beitirred himſelf in his journies, that at 
liſt he came to the Duke's Caſtle, who taught him 
the way or tract that Don Puixote had taken, and 
how he had a great deſire to be preſent at the Tilt- 
ings and Turnaments of Sarægoſſa. He likewiſe fe- 
lated unto him the gullings or gudgeons that he had. 
given him, with the invent ion of Dulcineas diſ-en- 
chantment, which ſhould be accompliſhed at the 
charges of Sancho's buttocks. In ſum, he underſtood 
from him the fob or jeſt that Sanchs had uſed toward. 


bis Maſter, in making him believe that Dalcinea was 


enchanted and tranformed into a Country Laſs, and 
how the Ducheſs his Wife had given Sancho to un- 


derſtand, that himſelf was the man that deceived him - 


ſelf, forſomuch as Dulcinea was verily enchanted. 
The Bachellor could not contain himſelf from 
laughing. and therewithal to be amazed, conſidering, 
the quaint ſubtilty, and plain ſimplicity of Sancho, e- 
. unto the extreme folly of Don Quixote. The 
uke deſired him, that if he met with him, and ei- 
8 "mo 
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ther vanquiſhed him or not, he would be pleaſed to 
come that way again, to the end he might advertiſe 
him of it. e 
The Bachellor promiſed him to do it, and ſo took 
his leave of the Duke, to go and ſee whether he could 
find Don Quixote. He found him not at Saragoſſa, 
but went farther, and then befel him what you have 
already heard. | ; 
Hie came afterward to the Duke's Caſtle, and there 
made report of all, together with the conditions of 
the combat. He moreover told them, that Don 


Quixote came again to accompliſh, as a perfect Knight 


Errant, the promiſe which- he had made, to retire 
. Himſelf to his own Village, and there to abide the 
full ſpace of one full year. And that during the ſaid 
time, it might peradventure be brought to paſs, faid 
the Bachellor, that he might be cured of his folly. 
That he never had other intention, and that for this 
only cauſe he had thus diſguiſed himſelf; for, it was 
great pity that a Gentleman, fo well skilled and verſ- 
ed K all things as Don Quixote was, ſhould become 
1 ol. | ; | 
With that he. took leave of the Duke, and went 
to his Borough, where he ſtaid for Don Quixote, who 
was coming after him. Whereupon the Duke took 
occaſion to put this trick upon him; for, he took a 
wondrous pleaſure of what ſucceeded unto Sancho and 
Don Quixote; and therefore he cauſed all the approach- 
es and high-ways about his Caſtle to be laid and 
watched, eſpecially where he imagined our Koight 
might come. And for the ſaid cauſe, he placed di- 
vers of his ſervants as well on foot as on horſeback, 


to the end that if they met with him, willed he. 


or nilled he, they ſhould bring him to the Caſtle. 


Now it fortuned that they met with him, and 


forthwith pe. the Duke knowledge of it, who was 
already reſolved what he would do. As ſoon then as 
he knew of his coming, he cauſed all the torches 
and lights that were in the Court to be lighted, 
and Alriidora to be placed upon the tomb, with - 
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the preparation that you have ſeen before; and that 
ſo livelily repreſented, as one would have found very 
little difference betwixt the truth and that which 
was counterfeit. | | GETIEES 214 

Cid Hamete goes yet farther; for he ſaith, That he 
aſſuredly believeth, that the mockers were as fooliſh 
as the mocked; and that there wanted not two inch- 
es of the Duke's and Ducheſſes utter pt ivation of 
common underſtanding, ſince they took ſo. much 
pains to mock two fools, whereof the one was then 
ſound afleep, and the other broad awake, / tranſported 
with his raving and ranging thoughts. 

In the mean time the day ſurprized them, and they: 
deſired to riſe; for the ſluggiſh feathers: were never 


pleaſing unto Don Quixote, were he conquered" or 


conqueror. | R 
Altiſidora, who, as Don Quixote ſuppoſed, being 
riſen from death to life, contorming herſelf to her 


Maſter and Miſtreſs's humour, being crowned with 


the very ſame garland which ſhe had in the tomb; 
attired in a looſe. gown of white Taffety, all beſet 
with flowers of gold, her hair looſe, and dangling 
down her ſhoulders, leaning upon a ſtaff of fine Ebo- 
ny Wood, ſhe entered into Don Quixote s chamber, 
who ſo ſoon as he ſaw her, was ſo amazed and con- 


founded at her preſence, as he ſhrunk down into his 


bed, all covered with the clothes, and hid with the 
ſheets and counterpoint, that he neither ſpake Word, 
nor uſed any manner of geſture towards her, as 
— witneſs that he deſirèd to ſhawy her any cour- 
t 7. ; | 3 5 


. Altiſidera ate down in a chair, which was near 


unto Don Quixote's head, and after fetching- a deep, 
deep ſigh, with a low, ſweet, and mild voice, ſhe 

thus beſpake him; | 7 | 
Sir Don Quixote, whenſoever Women of quality, 
or maidens of diſcretion trample their honour under 
their feet, and give their tongue free liberty and fcope 
to exceed the bounds of conveniency ar modeſty, 
publiſhing the ſecrets lurking in their hearts, they 
L 4 5 then 
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then ſhall find themſelves brought to extreme miſery 
and diſtreſs. _ * 

Now am I one of thoſe, preſſed, vanquiſhed, and 
alſo. enamoured ; all which notwithſtanding 1 ſufter 
patiently, and continue honeſt. So that having been 
ſo too much, ſilence was the cauſe that my ſoul 
went out of my body, and I loſt my life. It is now 


two days ſince, that the conſideration and remem- 


brance of the rigour, which thou (oh more ſtony- 
minded than any marble, and inexorable Knight, fo 
to reject my plaints) which you have uſed towards 
me, brought me to my lives end, or at leaſt 1 have 
been deemed. and taken for dead by all thoſe that ſaw 
me. Aud had it not been, that Love, who taking 
faity of me, depoſed my recovery among the grie- 


vous torments of this good Eſquire, I ſhould for ever 


have remained in the other World. Love might well 
depoſe it, replied Sancho, in thoſe of my Aſs, and I 
would have been very glad of it. But tell me, I pray 


you; good Damſel, even as Heaven may provide you of 
another more kind-loving Lover than my Maſter, 


what is it that you have ſeen in the other World? 
What is there in Hell, that he who dyeth deſperate, 
mult neceſſarily undergo? I muſt needs, quoth Altiſi- 
dura, tell you the plain truth of all. So it is, that 
I was not wholly or thoroughly dead, fince I came 
not into Hell; for had I once been therein, there is 
no queſtion, but I had never been able to come out 
of it at my pleaſure. a | 
Frue it is, that I came even unto the gate there- 


of, where I met with a dozen of Devils, who in 


their hoſen and doublets were playing at Tennis- ball. 
They did wear Falling- bands ſet with peaks of Flem- 
miſh Bone-lace, with Cuffs unto them of the very 


. 


** 


ſame, ſo deep, as they appeared four good inches 


longer than the arm, to the end, their hands might 
ſeem the greater. Their Battledors or Rackets were 
of fire; but that which made me wonder moſt was, 
that they uſed Books inſtead of Balls; which books 


were full-ſtufft with Wind and ſtiffening; a thing 


7 
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both wondrous and newly ſtrange, yet did not that 
fo much aſtoniſh meh for, as it is proper unto thoſe, 
that win at any game, to rejoyce and be glad; where- 
as thoſe that loſes are ever ſad and diſcontent there, 
all grumbled, chafed, fretted, and bitterly curſed one 
another. e 
That's no wonder, quoth Sancho, ſince the Devils, 
whether they play, or play not, whether they win, or 
y can never be content. | 
Belike it is even ſo, replied Altiſidora; but there is 
alſo another thing, which likewiſe bred ſome amaze- 
ment in me; that is to ſay, brought me into admi- 


ration; which is, that the ball, that was but once 


toſſed or ſtrucken, could not ſerve another time, ſo 
that at every ſtroke, they were forced to change books. 
whether they were old or new, which was a marvel- 
lous thing to behold, | 

Now it happened, that they gave ſo violent a. 
ſtroke unto a modern book, and very fairly bound, 
that it made the very guts to fly out of it, and ſcat- 
tered the leaves thereof up and down, 

Then ſaid one Devil unto another, I prithee look. 
what that book treateth of ;. it is,, anſwered the ather 


De vil, the ſecond part of the Hiſtory of. Don Quixote 


de la Mancha, not compoſed by. Cid Hamete, its firſt. 
Author, but by an Aragonois, who braggeth to be born 


at Tvrdeſillas. Now fie upon it, quoth the other De- 


vil, out of my ſight with. it, and let it be caſt inte. 
the very loweſt pit of Hell, ſo deep as mine eyes may 
never ſee it again. But why, ſaid the other Devil, is. 
it ſo bad a book? It is ſo vile a book, replied the firſt 
Devil, that had I my ſelf expreſly compoſed it, I could 
never have encountred worſe. —_ | 
In the mean time they followed on their game,, 
toſſing other books to and fro; but having heard the 
name of Don Quixote, he whom I. love ſo paſſionate- 
Iy, J have laboured to engrave that viſion. in. my me- 
mory. : 
Now without doubt then, ſaid Don Quixote, it was 
a right viſion; for, there 8 other man of that name 
L | In. 
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in the whole World but myſelf; and that Hiſtory 
doth already go from hand to hund through all parts 
of the univerſe, and yet ſtays in no place, tor ſo much 
as every one will have a kick at it. Now I have 
not been angry or-vexed; when I have heard that 1 
wander up and down like a fantaſtic body, amidſt the 
a ſhades of Hell, and not in the light of the earth, 
ſince I am not the man that Hiſtory ſpeaketh of. If 
It be true and faithfully compiled, it will live many 
iges; but if it be nothing worth, it will die even at 
its birth. 155 | 
 Altiſidora would have continued her plaints, accu- 


ſing Don Quixete of rigour and unkindneſs; but he 


ſaid thus unto her, Madam, I have often told you, 
that I am very angry, that you have ſettled your 
thoughts on me, fince you can draw nothing — 
me but bare thanks, and no remedy at all. I was 
only born for Dalcinea of Toboſo, and to her only have 
the Deſtinies (if there be any) wholly dedicated me. 
To think, that any other beauty can poſſeſs or uſurp 
the place which ſhe poſſeſſeth in my ſoul, were to 
believe an impoſſibility. And this ſhould ſuffice to 
diſabuſe you, and to make you to retire yourſelf with- 
in the bounds of your honeſty, ſince no creature is 
tyed unto impoſſibilities. | 

' Altifidora hearing theſe Words, made a ſemblance to 


be very angry; ſo that, as it were in a great anger, 


Me thus beſpake him, I ſwear by the Prince of the 
Mumps, the ſoul of a Mortar, and ſtone of a Date; 
more obſtinate and hard-hearted, than a rude and baſe 
Peaſant when one ſueth unto him; and when he ad- 
dreſſeth his level to the Butt or Mark ; if I take 
7 in hand, I will pluck your very eyes out of your 
Do you haply ſuppoſe, Sir vanquiſhed, and Don 
Kookkavown with / wh and Cudgels, that I would 
- have died for you? No, no, Sir, whatſoever you have 
ſeen this night, hath been nothing but a fiction, or 


thing feigned. I am not a Maiden, that would ſuf- 


fer ſo much as the leaſt, leaſt pain at the tip of 11 
nails 
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nails for ſuch a Camel as you are; much leſs that 1 
would dye for ſuch a groſs Animl. 
I believe it well, quoth Sancho then, for all the! 
lovers deaths are but to cauſe ſport and laughter. Wel 
may they ſay, that they die; but that they will haſten 
their deaths, Judas may believe it if he liſt. | 

As they were in theſe diſcourſes, the [Muſician ang 
Poet, who had ſung the foregoing Sranza's, entered 
into the Chamber, and making a very low reverence 
unto Don Quixote, he thus faid unto him, Sir Knight, 
I beſeech you to hold me in the number of your 

. 1 have long ſince been moſt affecti- 
onate unto you, as well by reaſon of your far-bruted 
renown, as for your high-raiſed feats of Arme. 

Tell me, anſwered Don Quixote, who. you are, that 
my courteſy may anſwer your merit. Ss 
The young man gave him to underſtand, that he 
was the Muſician, and the Panegyric' of the fore-pal- 
fed night. | 1 „ 

In good ſooth, replied Don Quixote, you have a ve- 
ry good voice; nevertheleſs me ſeems, that What you 
ung, was not greatly to the purpoſe; for, what have 
the Stanza's of Carcilaſſe to do with the death of 
this Damſel? My fair Sir, faid the Muſician, you ought 


not to wonder at that; the beſt and choiceſt Poets 


of our age do practiſe it; ſo that every man writes 


as beſt pleaſeth his fancy, and ſtcaleth | what, and 


from whom he liſts, whether it cohere with the pur- 
poſe or not. By reaſon whereof, all the follies, abſur- 
dities, or fopperies that they ſing, indite, or write, 


they aſcribe unto a poetical licence. 


Don Qui. ote would have anſwered, but be was 


hindered by the Duke and Ducheſs, who both enter - 


ed the Chamber to ſee him; amongſt whom there 
paſſed fo long a diſcourſe, and pleaſant a conference, 


in which Sancho alledged ſo many ready quips, wit- 
ty conceits, merry proverbs, and therewithal ſo ma- 


ny wily ſhifts, and ſubtil knaveries, as the Duke and 
the Ducheſs were all aſtonifhed again; as well by rea- 


Fon of his ſimplicity, as of his ſubtilty. 
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Dan Quixote beſought them to give him leave to 
depart the very ſame day, ſince that Knights ſubdued 
as. he was, ought rather to dwell in an homely Cot- 
tage, or ſimple Shed, than in kiogly Palaces ; which 
they moſt willingly granted him. And the Ducheſs 
demanded of him, whether Altiſidora was in his good 
f favour or no. Madam, anſwered Don Quixote, you are 
do underſtand, that all the infirmities ot this Damſel, 
takes its beginning and being from idleneſs. and that 
honeſt occupation, and continual exerciſe, is the 
only remedy for it. She was even now telling me, 


that in hell they are working Tapiſtry Work, and that 


there are made Tyrings and Net-works. | 
I think that ſhe is skilful in ſuch Works. and that's 
the reaſon ſhe therein employs herſelf, never ceafin 
to handle ſmall Spindles or Spooles; and thus the 
images of him ſhe loveth will never be removed in 
her imagination. on, . Mp 
What I tell you is moſt certain; it is my opinion, 
it is my counſel, _. | 
And mine alſo, quoth Sancha, fince I never ſaw an 
Workman, that applied or buſied himſelf about ſuc 
Works, that dyed for love. The Maidens, I fay, oc- 


cupied about ſuch Works, think more on the accom- 


Pinne of their task, than on that of their Loves. 
judge of it by myſelf, whilſt I am digging or del- 
os e think on my Pinkaney at all; I ſpeak 
of my Tereſa Panſa, whom I love better a thouſand 
times than my 870 eye-lids. Wo” 
| very well, ſaid the Ducheſs; and 
Y will take ſuch order, as my Altiſidora ſhall bence- 
for ward occupy herfelf about ſuch Works; for ſte 
can work them excellently wel. . 
Madam, quoth Aleiſidora, I ſhall: not need to uſe ſuch 
2 remedy, fince the remembrance or conſideration of 
tze crueltics and unkindneſs whieh this Robber and 
roving Thief hath uſed towards me, will be of force, 
withour any other device or artifice, to blot and deface 
them out of my memory. In the mean while, with 
your Highneſs permiſſion, I will be gone from * 


Sancho, you ſpea 


| 
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that ſo mine eyes may not behold not only his fil- 
thy and ghaſtly ſhape; but his ugly and abominable 
countenance, _ 1 3 
The Words, 1 ».4yr the Duke, which you utter, 
make me remem 
eth us, that he who ſharply chides, is ready to par- 
don. 70 | 
Altiſidors made a ſhew to dry up the tears from 
her eyes with a Handkercher ; and then making a 
very low curtſy unto her Maſter and Miſtreſs, ſhe 
went out of the Chamber. N N 

Alas! poor Damſel, faid then Saxcho, I ſend thee 


ill luck, fince thou haſt already met with it, in light- 


ing upon a ſoul made of a Skuttle, and a heart of Oak. 
Baiſt thou had to do with me, thou ſhouldſt have 
found a Cock of me, that would have crowed after 
another faſhion. MT 

Thus their diſcourſe brake off; Dow Quixote took 


his clothes, dined with the Duke and Ducheſs, and in 


the afternoon went his way. 


- 
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CH AP. XXX. 


Of what befel Don Quixote, and bis 
Squire Sancho Panſa, in their travel lo- 
Wards their Village. | 


Qiu rote de la Mancha, went on his jour · 
N ney, very {ad and penſive on the one 
ide, and moſt glad and buckſome on the 
— otber. From his being conquered pro- 
ceeded the cauſe of his ſadneſs ; and 9 in 
conſidering the Worth and Vertue of Sancho, whereof 
he gave manifeſt evidence in the reſurrection of Al. 
ti/idora, although with ſome ſeruple he pony 
, 


the old Proverb, which teach- 


Al E vanquiſhed Knight Errant, Don 
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r enamoured Damſel was not verily 
5 | | N 

Sancho was no whit well pleaſed, but chafed to 
himſelf, becauſe Altiſidera had not kept promiſe with 
him, and given him the Shirts he expected at her 
hands; and therefore muſing and pondering on them, 
he {aid to his Maſter, By my faith, Sir, I am the moſt 
unfortunate Pby ſician that may be found in the World. 
There be ſome Leaches, that kill a ſick man whom 
they have under cure, and will nevertheleſs be well 
paid for their pains. Now all they do, is but fo 
write a ſhort Bill of certain Medicines, which the 
Apothecary, and not they, doth afterward compound ; 
whereas I, clean contrary, to whom the recovery and 
health of others doth coſt many a clod of blood, ma- 
ny a flirt and bob, many a bitter frump, and many a 

laſh with Whips and Rods, reap not ſo much as one 
poor farthing. , 
But certainly I promiſe you, if any deceaſed or ſick 
body fall into my hands again, before I cure em, III 
be very well greazed for my pains, For, the Abbot 
liveth ſinging, and I cannot think that the Heavens 
have endowed me with the vertue and knowledge [ 
have, to the end I ſhould communicate and impart 
the fame unto others for nothing. WE - 
My good friend Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, thou 
art in the right, and Altiſidora hath done very ill, that 
| the hath not given thee' the Shirts which ſte pro- 
miſed thee, although that vertue and propriety which 
thou haſt, have been given thee gratis, and that in 
learning and ſtudying: it, thou haſt not been at a pen- 
ny charge ; nevertheleſs, the troubles and vexations 
which thou haſt received, and endured in thine own 
perſon, are far more than all the ſtudies that thou 
couldeſt have undergone or employed about it. As 
for me, I can tell thee, that if thou wouldeſt have 
had the full pay for the Whip-laſhes, that thou 
ſhouldeſt give thyſelf for diſenchanting of Dulcinea, 
thou hadſt already fully received it. Yet know I not 
whether the Wages or Hire will anſwer the cure, or 
la ; recovery. 
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recovery, and I would not have it bean hindrance to 


the remedy. Me ſeems notwithſtanding, that one 
ſhall loſe nothing in the tryal. 1307 eil 

Conſider, Sancho, what thou wilt have, and forth- 
with whip thyſelf, and. with thine own hands pay 
thyſelf downright, ſince thou haſt money of mine in 
thy keeping. Ak. N 

Sancho preſently opened his eyes and ears a foot 
wide at theſe kind offers, and took a reſolution with 
a chearful heart to whip and laſh himſelf; and there- 
fore faid unto his Maſter, Now is the time, my no- 


ble Sir, that I will wholly diſpoſe myſelf to give you 


ſatisfaction, ſince I ſhall reap ſome benefit by it. The 
lgve of my Children and my Wife induceth me to 


have no regard at all unto the harm or ill that may 


thereby come unto me. gs Fn Bots | 
Tell me then, what will you give me for every 
ſtripe or laſh? If I were bourid to pay thee, replied 
Don Quixore, equivalent to the greatneſs and quality 
of the remedy, the treaſure of Venice, and the ric 
Mines of Peru, would not ſuffice to recompenſe thee. 


Look well thyſelf, what thou haſt of mine, and value 


every-laſh as thou wilt. The Whip-laſhes, quoth 
Sancho, are in number three thouſand, three hundred 
and odd; I have already given myſelf five, the other 
remain behind. Let the five ſerve to deduct the odd 
number remaining, and let all be reduced to three 


thouſand and three hundred. My meaning is, to have 


for every laſh a piece of three blanks, (and leſs I 
will not have, ſhould all the World command me the 
contrary ) ſo that they will amount to three thouſand 
three hundred pieces of three blanks. * The three thou- 


fand, make a thouſand and five hundred: balf Ryals, 
and they make ſeven hundred and fifty whole Ryals; 


and the three hundred make one hundred and fifty 


half Ryals, which amount unto the ſum of threeſcore 
and fifreen Ryals, which, added unto the ſeven hun- 


dred and fifty, the whole ſum amounteth unto cight 
hundred and five and twenty Ryals. 


I wilt 
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I will teckon this ſum, and deduct it from that 


I have of yours in my keeping; and by this means 
ſhall enter into my houſe both rich and well ſatisſied, 
albeit, well whipt and ſcourged; for Trouts are not 
caught with nothing, and I ſay no more. 
Oh thrice- happy Sancho! oh amiable. Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote, how am I and Duleinea bound to ſerve 


| * hee, 10 long as the Heavens ſhall be pleaſed to give 
us life? If ſhe recover her firſt, being, and if it be 


impoſſible to continue ſtill in that ſtate, her misfor- 
tune ſhall prove moſt fortunate, and my defeat or 
conqueſt, a moſt glorious and happy triumph. Then 
look, Sancho, when thou wilt begin this diſcipline, 
and I will give thee one hundred Ryals over and a- 


bove, that fo I may bind thee to begin betimes. When, 


- replied Sancho? Even this very, night. Be you but 
pleaſed, that this night we meet in the open fields, 
and you ſhall ſee me open, gaſh, and flay myſelf. 

| To be ſhort, the night came which Den Quixce 
had with all manner of impatience long looked for; 
to whom it. ſeemed. that the Wheels of Apollo's Cha- 
riot had been broken, and that the day grew longer 
than it was wont, even as it happeneth unto Lovers, 
who think that they ſhall never come to obtain the 
accompliſhment of their deſires. At laſt they enter- 
ed a grove of delightſome trees, which was ſome- 
what remote, and out of the high-way. After they 
had taken off the Saddle and Pack- ſaddle of Roſinante 
and Dapple, they fate down. upon the green Glais, 
and ſupped with ſuch Victuals as Sancho had in his 
This good Squire having made of Dapple's halter 
or head-ſtall, a good big Whip or Scourge, he went 
about twenty paces from his Maſter, and. thruſt him- 
ſelf among buſhes and hedges. 


* 


Don Quixote ſecing him march thus all naked, and 
with ſo good a courage, began thus to diſcourſe unto 
kim, Take heed, good friend, that thou hack not 
thyfelf in pieces, and that the ſtripes, and laſhes _ 
the one another's leifure, thou muſt not make 8 | 
WV _ taſte 
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haſte in thy Career, that thy Wind or Breath fail in 
thy .courſe. My meaning is, that thou muſt not 

laſh thyſelt ſo bard and faſt, that thy life faint, before 
thou come to thy defired number, But to the end 
that thou loſe not thyſelf for want of a pair of Writ- 
ing-tables, more or leſs, 4 will ſtand a-loof off, and 
upon theſe my. Prayer-beads will number the laſhes 
that thou ſhalt give thyſelf. Now the Heavens fa- 
vour thee, as thy good meaning well deſerveth. 
A good Pay-Maſter, anſwered Sancho, will never 
grudge to give Wages; I think to curry, or ſo bela- 
our myſelf, that without endangering my life, my. 
laſhes ſhall be ſenſible unto me; and therein muſt the 
ſubſtance of this miracle conſiſt. And immediately 
Sancho ſtripped himſelf bare from the girdle upward, 
and taking the Whip in his hand, began to rib baſte 
and laſh himſelf roundly, and Don Quixote to num- 
ber the ſtrokes. When Sancho had given himſelf ſe- 
ven or eight ſtripes, he thought he had killed him- 
ſelf; ſo that pauſing awhile, be ſaid to his Maſter, 
that he was very much deceived, and would theres 
fore appeal, foraſmuch as every Whip-laſh did in lieu 
of a piece of three Blanks, deſerve half a Ryal. 
Make an end, my friend Sancho, quoth Don Quix- 
ote, and be not diſmayed, for I will redouble thy. 
ay. | 
F Now by my life then, quoth Sancho, . blows ſhall 
ſhower upon me as thick. as hail; but the Mounte- 
bank and cheating Companien, inftead of laſhing. 
his ſhoulders, whipped the trees, and ſo ſighingly 
groaned at every ſtroke, that you would have thought 
bis ſou] had flown.out of his body. | 
Don Quixote, who was now full of compaſſion, 
fearing he would kill himſelf, and that, through the 
folly of Sancho, his defires ſhould not be accompliſh- 
ed, began thus to ſay unto him, Friend, I conjure 
thee, let this buſineſs end here; this remedy ſeems 
to me very hard and ſharp. It ſhall not be amiſs 
that we give time unto Time ; for. Rome was never 
built in one day, IF I have told right, thou haſt 
FEES. already 


a 
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already given thyſelf more than a thouſand laſhes; it 
now ſufficeth, let me uſe a homely phraſe, that the 


Aſs endure his charge, but not the ſurcharge. - 
No, no, my good Sir, anſwered Sancho, it ſhall 
never be ſaid of 'me, Money well paid, and the Arms 
broken. I pray you go but a little aſide, and per- 
mit me to give myſelf one thouſand ſtripes more, 
and then we ſhall quickly make an end; yea, and we 
' ſhall have more left behind. Since thou art fo well 
diſpoſed, replied Don Quixote, I will then withdraw 
—_— may the Heavens aſſiſt and recompence 


Sancho returned to his task with ſuch an earneſt 


paſſion, that the bark of many a tree fell off; fo 


great was the rigour and fury wherewith he ſcourg- 
ed himſelf. Now in giving ſuch an exceeding and 
outragious laſh upon a hedge, he cried .out aloud, 
Here is the place where Samſon ſhall dye, with all 
thoſe that are with him. A 
Don Onuixote ran preſently at the ſound of that 
woful voice, and at the noiſe of that horrible whip- 
ſtroke! Then laying faſt hold on the Halter, which 
ſerved Sancho in lieu of an Ox-pizzel, he faid to him, 
Friend Sancho, let Fortune never permit, that thou, to 
give me contentment, hazard the -loſs of thy-life, 
which muſt ſerve for the entertainment of thy Wife 
and Children. I will contain myſelf within the 
bounds of the next hope, and will ſtay until thou have 
recovered new ſtrength, to the end this buſineſs may 
be ended, to the ſatisfaction of all parties. : 
My good Sir, quoth Sancho, fince you will needs 
have it ſo, in good time be it. In the mean while, I 
beſeech you, Sir, caſt your Cloak upon my ſhoulders. 
Fam all in a ſweat, and I would be loth to take cold. 
Our new diſciplinants run the like danger. 
Don Quixote did fo, ard leaying himſelf in his 
doublet, he covered Saucho, who fell afteep, and ſlept 
until the Sun awakened him. They kept on their 
way ſo long, that at laſt they arrived to a place three 
leagues off, and at laſt ſtaid at an Inn. * 
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Don Quixote knew it to be an Inn, and not a Caſtle 
round environed with ditches or trenches, fortified with 
Towers, with Port-cullifſes, and ſtrong draw- bridges; 
for, ſince his laſt defeature he diſcerned and diſtin- 
guiſhed of all things that preſented themſelves unto 
him with better judgment, as we ſhall preſently declare. 
He was lodged in a low chamber, to which cer- 
tain old-worn curtains of painted Serge ſerved in lieu 
of Tapiſtry hangings, as commonly they uſe in Coun- 
try Villages. In one of the pieces might be ſeen 
painted by a bungling and unskilful hand, the rape of 
Helen, at what time her fond-hardy gueſt ſtole her 
from Menelans. In another was the hiſtory of Dido 
and ZEneas; the on a high Turret, with a ſheet mak- 
ing ſign unto her fugitive gueſt, who on the Sea, 
carried in-a Ship, was running away from her. 
Don Quixote obſerved in theſe two ftories, that 
Helen ſeemed. not to be diſcontented with her rape; 
for ſqmuch as ſhe leered and ſmiled under-hand; where- 


as beauteous Dido ſeemed to trickle down tears from 


8 as big as Walnuts. Don Quixote in behold- 
t 


ing this painted Work, ſaid, Theſe two Ladies were 
exceedingly unfortunate, that they were not born in 
this age, and I moſt of all thrice unhappy, that I was 
not born in theirs; in faith T would fo have ſpoken 
to theſe lordly gallants, as Troy ſhould not have been 
burned; nor Carthage deſtroyed, fince that only by 
putting Paris to death, I ſhould have been the occa-* 
ſion Fas ſo many miſchiefs would never have hap- 
pened,  _ ee, ee 

1 hold a Wager, quoth Sancho, that &er long there 
ſhall be never a Tipling-houſe, Tavern, Inn, Hoſtery, 
or Barber's ſhop, but in them all we ſhall ſee the Hi- 
ſtory of our. fameus Acts painted; nevertheleſs I 
would wiſh with all my heart, that they might be 
drawn by a more cunning and skilful hand, than by 
that which hath pourtrayed theſe figures. i 

Thou haft reafon, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote; 
for this Painter is like unto Orbanegia, who dwelled 


at Beda, who when he was demanded what he was 


painting. 
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painting, made this anſwer, That which ſhall come forth 
to light; and if-perchance he drew a Cock, he would 
write about it, This is a Cock, leſt any man ſhould think 


it to be a Fox. Now methinks, Sancho, that ſuch ought 


to be the Painter or the Writer; (ſor all is one ſame 
thing) who hath ſet forth the Hiſtory, of this new Don 

rote, becauſe he hath painted or written that 
Which may come forth to the open light. He bath 
imitated a certain Poet named Mauleon, who the laſt 


as at the Court, who ſuddenly would make 


anſwer to whatſoever was demanded him. And as 
one asked him one day, what theſe Words Deum de 
Deo ſigniſied, he anſwered in Spaniſh, De donde diere. 
But omitting all this, tell me, Sancho, Haſt thou a mind 
to give thyſelf another touch this nigbt, and wilt 
thou have it to be under the roof of a houſe, or elſe 
in the open air? 111 . 


” & 
- . 


Now I afſure you, quoth Sancho, for the ſtripes 
and laſhes that I intend to give myſelf; I love them 


as well in the houſe as in the open fields; jet With 
this Proviſo, that I would have it to be amongſt trees; 


for methinks, that they keep me good company, 
and do exceedingly . to endure and undergo 
my travel and pains. of Pro 

Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that ſhall not be; 
rather reſerve them, that you may exerciſe them when 
we ſhall be arrived at our Village, whither at the 
furtheſt we ſhall reach the next day after to morrow; 
and in the mean time thou ſhalt have recovered new 
ſtrength. | „ 8 Es 

- Sancbo anſwered, that he might do what beſt pleaſed 
him; but notwithſtanding he deſired to diſpatch: this 


buſineſs in hot blood, and whilſt the Mill was going; 


for dangers conſiſt often in lingering and expectati- 
on, and that with prayers unto God, a man muſt 
ſtrike with his Mallet; that one, Take it, is more 
worth than two, Thou ſhalt have it; and better is 
one ſparrow in the hand, than a vulture flying in the 
air, T 
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No for God's fake, Sancho, replied Don Quix- 


ore, let us not alledge ſo many Proverbs; merhinks 
thou art ſtill returning unto Sicut erat. I prithee ' 
- ſpeak plainly, clearly, and go not ſo about the buſh 


with ſuch embroiling ſpeeches, as I have often told 
thees and thou ſhall” ſee, that one loaf of bread will 
yield thee more than an hundred, 

I am fo unlucky, quoth Sancho, that I cannot diſ- 
courſe without Proverbs, nor can I alledge a Pro- 
verb, that ſeems not to be a reaſon unto me. Ne- 
vertheleſs if I can, I will correct myſelf, and with 
that: they gave over their enterparly at that time. 


CHAP. XXX. 


How Don Quixote and Sancho arrived 


at their Village. 


oN Duixar and Sancho looking for night, 
ſtayed in that Inn; tbe one to end in the 
open fields the task of his diſcipline; and 

DSS the other to ſee the ſucceſs of it, whence 
— the end of his deſires. During which time, 


2 Gentleman on horſeback, followed by three or four 
ſervants, came to the gate of the Inn, to whom one 


of his attendants ſaid thus, My Lord Don Alvaro 


' Tarfe, you may here reſt yourſelf, and paſs the great 
heat of the day : This Inn ſeemeth to be very cleanly 


and cool. 
Which ſpeech Don Quixote bearing, he ſaid unto 


aue Thou oughteſt to know, that when I turned 
over the book of the ſecond part of my hiſtory, me- 


thought that in reading of the ſame, I met with this 
| name of Don Alvaro Tarfe. | 


. That 
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That may very well be, ſaid Sazcho; but firſt let 


us ſee him alight-from his horſe, and then we will . 


The Knight alighted, and the Hoſteſs appointed him 


a low Chamber, near unto that of Don Quixets; and 


| which Was furniſhed with like figures of 3 


Serge. The new · come Knight did forthwith put 
off his heavy clothes, and now going out of the Inn- 


porch, which was ſomewhat ſpacious and freſh, un- 


der which Don Quixote was walking, he demanded 
of him, Whither ga you, my good Sir Gentleman? 
I am going. anſwered Dan Quixote, unto a certain 
Village not far off, where I Was born. And you, 
my Lord, whither go you? I travel, faid the Knight, 


towards Granadu, e is my native Country. Sir, 


you were born, replied Don Quixote, in a very good 
Dy: in the mean time, 1 pray you in courteſy, 
tell me your name: for it ſtands me very much up- 
on to know it; Yea, more than can well be imagin- 
ed. I am called Dan Alvaro Taffe, anſwered the 
Knight. Then are you undoubtedly, quoth Don 
ulxore, that Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe name is imprinted 


in the ſecond part of the Hiſtory of Don Luixore de 
la Mancha, which a modern Author hath lately ſet 


forth. I am the very ſame man of whom you ſpeak, 
ſaid the Knight, and that Don Quixote, who is the 
principal ſubject of ſuch an ente was _ very 


great friend. 
It was even 1 that: OR As binn firſt out; * "EM vil 


lage, or at leaſt that perſuaded him to be at the Juſts 
and Tiltings which were then kept at Saragoſſa, and 
whither I was going; and in good truth I did him a 

t favour, for I was the cauſe that the hangman 


grea 
did not well claw and bum- baſte his back. having 


rightly deferved ſuch a poniſhmenc, becauſe. de had 


been over-raſh and fool- hardy. 


But tell me, I beſeech you then, quoth Don Ner- 


+ ofe, my Lord Don Alvaro, do 1 in any thing reſem- 


ble the ſaid Don Quixote of Whom you ſpeak? No- 
thing at all, anſwered the other. And did that Don 
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Quixote, replied our Knight, conduct with him a 
Squire named Sancho Panſa? Yes verily, quoth Don 
Alvaro ; and the report went, that this Squire was 
very blithe, pleaſant, and gameſome ; but yet I never 
heard him ſpeak any thing with a good garb or 
grace, nor any one Word that might cauſe laugh- 
ter. | b n 

I _ it 2 ſaid bs then, for it ſuits not 
with all the World to be pleaſant and jeſting; and 
the very lame Sancho of whom you ſpeak * Lord 
the Gentleman) muſt be ſome notorious rogue, ſome 
greedy-gut, and notable thief, It is I that am the 
right Sancho Panſa, that can tell many fine tales; yea, 
more than there are drops of Water when it raineth. 
If ſo you pleaſe, my Lord, you may make experi- 
ence of it, and follow me at leaſt one year, and you 
ſhall then ſee, that at every ſtep I ſhall ſpeak ſo ma- 
ny unpleaſant things, that very often without know¾y- 
ing what I utter, I make all them to laugh that li- 
ſten unto me. In good ſooth, Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, the far renowned, the valiant, the diſcreet, the 
amorous; he who is the redreſſer of wrongs, the 1c 
venger of outrages, the tutor of infants, the guardian = 
of orphans, the rampire or fortreſs of widows, the 
defender of damſels and maidens; he who hath for 
his only Miſtreſs, the matchleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
is the very fame Lord whom. you ſee here preſent, 
and who is my good Maſter. All other Don Quix- 


ote s, and all other Sancho Panſa's are but dreams, fop- 


perics, and; beet | 
Now by my holydom I believe as much, anſwer- 


ed Don Alvara ; for, in thoſe few Words by you e- 


ven now uttered, you have ſhewed more grace than 


ever did the other Sancho Panſa, in all the long and 


tattling diſcourſes that I have heard come from him. 
He ſavoured more of the Gourmand, than of a well- 
ſpoken man; more of a Coxcomb, than of a Pleaſant. 
Without doubt I believe, that the Enchanters which 
perſecute the good Don Quixote, haye alſo pin 
* 


* 
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bout to perſecute me, in making me to know 
the other Don Quixote, who is of no worth or me- 
rit at all. Nevertheleſs, I wot not well what to ſay 
of it, ſince I durſt ſwear, that I left him at Toledo, in 
the Nuncio's bouſe, to the end he might be cured 
and healed, and behold here another Don Quixote, but 
far different from mine. g | 

As for me, quoth Don Quixote, I. know not whe- 
ther I be good or no, but well I wot Tam not the 
bad. And for a manifeft tryal of my ſaying, my 
Lord Don Alvaro Tarfe, if you pleaſe, you ſhall un- 
det ſtand, that in all my life-time I was never at Sa- 
ragoſſa. And having of late underſtood, that the ima- 
ginary Don Quixote had been preſent at the Turna- 
ments and Tiltings in that City, I would by no 
means come or go into it, that in view of all the 


World I might manifeſt his falſe tale; which was 
the reaſon that I went ftrait unto Barcelona, the trea- 


ſury or ſtore-houſe of all courteſy, the retreat and 
refuge of all ſtrangers, the relieving harbour of the 
poor and needy, the native home of valorous men, 


where ſuch as be wronged or offended are avenged, 
and where true friendſhips are reciprocal, and in ſum, 


a City that hath no peer, be it cither for beauty, or 
for the fair ſituation of it. 

And albeit, what hath befallen me bring me no 
great contentment, - I do notwithſtanding ſome- 


what allay the grief with the pleaſure, which by the 


fight thereof I have received and felt. 
To conclude, my Lord Don Alvaro Tarfe, I am 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, and the very ſame man of 
whom Fame ſpeaketh, and not he, that unhappy 
Wretch, who to honour himſelf with my deſigns, 
hath gone about to uſurp my name. 
In the mean while 1 bumbly beſeech you, by the 


profeſſion which you make to be a noble Knight, 


that before the ordinary Judge of this place, you will 
be pleaſed to make me a declaration and certificate, 


how, ſo long as you have lived, even until this preſent 
hour, you never ſaw me, and that I am not the 
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aid Don Quixote iniprinted in this ſecond part, and 


likewiſe that this Sancho Pauſa, my Squire, is not he 
whom you heretofore have known. 

1 ſhall do it with all hg Fo heart, quoth the Knight 
Don Alvaro, although much amazed to yo 
two Den pom Ay bebeld two Sancho at one 
very inſtant, ſo conformable in name, and ſo differ- 
ent in aRious, But 1 tell you again and again, and 
I affuredly believe that I oh not viewed what I 
haye ſeen, and that Sha bath hap 1 unto me 
concerning this ſubject, hath not befallen at all. 

5 doubt, my Lord; then aid Sancho, it Hb 

ery likely that you are enchanted, eren as my f 

of Tohoſo is ; would to bye fg” our ir al 


enchanting might be . paſs, With 
ing other three thoulind odd Whip-laſhes as 45 


for her; I would moſt willingly give them unto my- 


ſelf, without any intereſt at all, 

I know not. what you mean, quoth. Don Alvaro, 
by cheſs Whip-laſhes. To whom Sancho faid, that it 
would be too long a diſcourſe to relate ; but. yet he 
would make him acquainted with the Whole Rory, 
if peradventure they. ſhould both travel one 
Wa 
By this time the hour of dinner was at hand, 405 
they fed and eat together. At the very ſame time 
the Judge of the place came into the Tun, attended 

on by a Clerk or Notary, whom Din Onixore re: 
quiegs that he would take a certificate or declaration, 
which this Knight Don Alvare Twfe would declar 15 
unto him; foraſmuch as it did highly concern Ki 
honour and reputation. 

Now the tenor of this Declaration was, that the 
Gid Gentleman did in no ſort know Don Quixote 
who was there preſent, and that be was not. the 
man, whoſe name they had lately imprinted. in an 
4, com N 5 * cond Part of Don Quixote de la 
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Io conclude, the Judge engroſſed all according to 
the form of Law, The Declaration was made in 
form and manner as all Notaries are, accuſtomed to 
be, in ſuch and the like caſgs. By which means Don 
Auixote and Sancho, reſted very glad, and well apaid, 


25 if ſuch a declaration had been of very great mo- 


ment and conſequence unto them, and as if their 
actions and ſpeeches bad not apparently ſhewed the 
difference and odds that was between the two Don 
Aotes and the two Sancho s. 
© Divers complements, and many offices and offers 
of courteſy did. mutually interpaſs between Don Al- 
Aro and Dow Quixote, wherein our heroic Knight 
de la Mancha declared ſo much wiſdom, and ſuch 
diſcretion, that he reſolved Don Alvaro of the doubt 
wherein he was; for, he perſuaded himſelf that he 
was enchanted, ſince with his own hands he felt and 
touched two Don Onixotes, ſo different and contrary 
one to another, rs hg Oo 
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relation, unleſs it be, that the very ſame night Sancho 
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Dan Onixote, thus abuſed, loſt not one ſtroke with 
miſteckoning. and found that thoſe of the foregoing 
night, joyned unto theſe, were juſt the ſum of 
three thouſand, nine and twenty. 
It ſeemed the Sun roſe that morning earlier than 
kis wont, to behold this ſacrifice; and they perceiv- 
ing that it was bright day, went on their journey, 
Aboucton of the error wherein Don Alvaro was, 
and how they had done very well in taking a de- 
© a before the Judge, and that ſo authenti- 
* They wandered all that day, and the night ſuc- 
ceeding, without encountering any thing worthy the 


niſhed- his whipping task, to the great contentment 
be: Don tet x o - greedily Ta for 15 
day, to ſee If in their travels they might meet with 
his ſweet Miſtreſs Dulcinea, Who was now diſen- 
az TT... 5 
Thus wandering, they met no Woman, but they 
would approach and cloſe with her, to take perfect 
view of her, and to diſcern whether it were Dul - 
cines of Toboſo, confidently aſſuring themſelves, as 
of an infallible truth, that the promiſes of the pro- 
phet Merlin could not poſſibly prove falſe, 

Whilſt they were muſing on theſe things, and 


their longings increaſing, they unawares aſcended a 


little hillock, whence. they diſcovered their Village; 
which when Sancho bad ng ſooner. perceived, but he 
Ore himſelf on his knees, and uttered theſe 
Words; Gi J. W 

Oh my dear, dearly- beloved, and long-defired na- 
tive Country, open thine eyes, and behold how thy 
ſon Sancho returns at laſt to thee again; who it he 
be not very rich, yet is he atleaſt very well whipt 
and laſhed, Open thine arms likewiſe, and friend 


receive thy ſon Don Quixote. And if he returnet 
to thee vanquiſhed by the force ot à ſtrange arm, he 


et at leaſt returneth conqueror of himſelf, And as 
imſelf hath often told me, it is the greateſt victory 
nM M 2 Wat 


A 
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that any man can defire or with for. I have g 
Kore of money; for, if they gave me ſound Whip- 
_— I found much good in in being a werthy 
Kaight. 

Let us leave theſe fooleries, ad Don Quixote, and 
forthwith wend unto our Village, where we will 
give free. unto our imaginations, and preſcribe 
unto ourſelves the form and method, that we are tb 
Keep and obſerve in the rural or paſtoral life, which 
ve intend to put in practice. Thus reaſoning toge- 
ther, they fair and gently deſcended the hillock, and 
n to their e 


C HAP. XXXII. 
Of the Preſages and Fore-boadings eobich 


happened' to Don Quixote, at the En- 
trunce into his Village, with other Ad- 
ventures, which ſerve for Grace and Or- 
nament unto this famous das Horz, and 


v give Crodit unte 11. . 


* 


575 ; 1D Runte Wetten Wilt" as 110 0 were 
| come: near unto the entrance into t heir 
"FC ＋ Village, Don Quote perceived how in the 
< Commons thereof there were two young 


Rether. The done ſaid to the other, Pierrot, thou muſt 
not chafe nor be at it; for, as long as thou 
li ivelt, thou ſhalt never et thine eyes upon ber. Which 
Don N hearing, he began this fpeech unto. San- 
bo; Friend, faid he, doſt not thou underſtand what 
young Lad faith ? So * as enen, thop 


yonder 
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And what imports, quoth Sancho, what that young 
Lad bath ſpoken? What, replyed Don. Quixote! ſeeſt 
thou not, how that applying the Words unto-mine 
intention, his meaning is, that 1 ſhall neyer ſee my 
Dulcinea? Sancho was about to anſwer him, but. be. 


was hindred by an Hare, which chaſed, croſſed their 
way, She was owl} purſued by divers Gray-hounds 


* 


and Huntſmen, ſo that fearfully amazed, ſhe ſquat- 
ted dawn between the feet of Dapple. 5 2 
Sancho boldly took her up, and preſented the ſame. 
unto, Don. Quixote, who cryed out aloud, Malum ſig- 
num, Malum ſignum; a Hare runs away, Gray-hounds 
purſue her, and Dulcinea appears not. You.are A, 
range man, then quoth Sancho, let us imagine that 
this Hare is Dulcinea, and the Grey-hounds that pur- 


ſue her, the wicked Enchanters, that have trans form- 


ed: her into a Country Laſs, She runs away, I take 
her up, and deliver her into your own hands; you 
hold her in your arms, you hug and make much of 
her. What ill boading may this be, and what miſ⸗ 
fortune can be implied upon this? - 

In the mean while, the two, young Boys came near 
unto them to. ſee the Hare; and. . demanded of 
one of them the cauſe or ground of their brabbling 
contraverſy? Then he, who. bad; uttered. the Words, 
So long as thou liveſt, thou ſhalt never ſet eyes up- 
on her, related unto Sancho, how that he had taken 
from the other Boy a little. Cage full of Crickets, and 


that he never purpoſed to. let him have it again. Then- 


Sancho. pull'd out af his. pocket a piece of ſix Blanks, 
and, gave if to the other Boy. for his Cage, which he 
put into. Don Quixote s hands, ſaying thus. unto him, 
Bebold, good Sir, all theſe fond; Saoth-ſay.ings; and ill 
Preſages are daſht and overthrown, and haye no 
nothing to do with our Adventures, (according to 


my underſtanding, although I be but a filly gull.) no 


more than with the laſt year's ſnow. And if m 
memory fail me not. I think I have heard the Cu- 


rate © "cy: Yillage ſay, that it fits. not good Chri- 


ſtians and wiſe folk to ſtand upon ſuch fooliſh fop- 
peries. . Ft 


od 
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It is not long ſince you told me fo yousſelf, and 
gave me to viderſtand that all ſuch Chriſtians, as 
plodded and amuſed themſelves upon Auguries or Di- 
vinations, were very fools. And therefore let us 
no longer trouble ourſelves with them, but let us go 


on, and enter into our Village. There whilſt the 


hunters came in, they demanded to have their Hare, 
and Don Quixote delivered the fame unto them. 
Then he and Sancho kept on their way; and at the 
entrance into the Village, in a little meadow, they 
met with the Curate, and the Bachelor Carraſco, who 
with their Beads in their hands were ſay ing the ir 
%% ʃ ᷑ | 
lt is to be underſtood, that Sancho panſa had placed 
upon Dapple, and upon the fardel of their Weapons, 
the Jacket or Gaberdine of Boccaſin, all painted over 
with fiery flames, which was upon him in the Duke's 


_ Caſtle, the night that Altiſidora rofe again from death 


to life; which jub or jacket ſerved them inſtead of a 
Carpet or Sumpter-cloth. | x 


They had likewiſe placed upon the Aſs's head the. 


Mitre, whereof we have ſpoken before. It was the 
neveſt kind of rransformation, and the fitteſt deck- 


| Ing or array, that ever Aſs did put upon his head. 


The Curate and the Batchelor knew them inconti- 
nently, and with wide-open arms ran towards 
them. | | | 


Don Quixote alighted preſently, and very kindly 


embraced them. But the little children, who are as 
ſharp-ſighted as any Linx, having eyed the Aſs's Mi- 
tre, flocked ſuddenly about them to ſee the ſame, 
ſaying the one to the other, Come, come, and run 
all you Camarades, and you ſhall fee Sancho Panſa's 
Aſs more brave and gallant than Mingo; and Don 
Quixote 's Palfrey leaner, fainter, and more flaggy than 
it was the firſt day. | +a 


Finally, being environed with many young chil- 


dren, and attended on by the Curate and Bachelor, 
they entered the Village, and went directly "unto 

Don Quixote houſe, At the door whereof they 75 
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with his Maid-ſervant, and with his Niece, who had | 


already heard the news of their coming. 
Tereſa Panſa, the Wife of Sancho, had likewiſe been 
adyertiſed thereof. She ran all diſheveled and half 
naked to ſee her Husband, leading her daughter San- 
chica by the hand. But when ſhe ſaw, that he was 
not ſo richly attired as ſhe imagined, and in that e- 
quipage a Governor ſhould be, ſhe thus began to diſ- 
courſe with him, My Husband, after what faſhion 
doſt thou come home? Methinks thou comeſt on 
foot, and with toilſom travelling, all tired and faint- 
hearted; thou rather beareſt the countenance of a 
miſerable Wretch, than of a Governor. | 
Hold thy peace, Tereſa, quoth Sancho; for, often- 
times when there be Boots, there be no Spurs, Let 
us go unto our houſe, and there thou ſhalt hear Won- 
ders. So it is, that I have money, which is of more 
conſequence, and I have gotten it by mine own in- 
duſtry, without doing wrong to any body, 
Why then you have money, my good Husband, 
replied Tereſa ? that's very well; it is no matter how 
you came by it, be it by hook or crook; for, after 
what manner ſoever you have laid hands on it, you 
bring no new cuſtom into the World. Sanchica em- 
braced her Father, and asked him whether he had 
brought her any thing; and that ſhe bad as earneſtly 
looked for him, as men do for dew in the month of 
Mop: W a Fn 
Thus his Wife holding him by the one hand, and 
bis daughter by the one ſide of his girdle, and with 
the other hand leading Dapple, they entered into their 
Cottage, leaving Don Quixote in his on houſe, in 
the power of his Niece and Maid-ſervant, and in the 
company of the Curate and the Batchelor. 
Don Quixote, without longer delay, at that very 
inſtant drew the Bachelor and the Curate aſide, 
and in few Words related his being defeated unto 
them, and the Vow which he had been forced to 


make, not to go out of his village during the ſpace 


of one whole year; how his purpoſe was oy to 
; 4 | M 4 Keep 
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keep the ſame, without tranſgreſſing it in one jot or 
atom; ſince that by the rules of Knight Errantry, 
and as he was a true Knight Errgnt, he was ſtrictly 
. obliged to perform it; which was the reaſon that he 
had reſolved, during the time of that year, to become 


a ſhepherd; and, entertain. himſelf among the deſarts 
and ſolitary places of that Country, where he might 


frecly vent out and give ſcope unto his amorous. paſſi- 
ons, by exerciling himſelf in com mendable and virtuous 
Paſtoral exerciſes: And now beſought them, if they 
had no greater affairs in hand, and were not employ- 
ed in matters of more importance, they would both 
be pleaſed to become his companions, and Fellow - 


ſhepherds ; for he would buy ſtore of ſheep, and get 


ſq ſufficient a flock together, as they might well 


take upon, them the name of ſhepherds. _ 

And in the mean time, he gave them, to under- 
ſtand, that the chiefeſt point of this buſineſs was al- 
ready effected; for. he had already appointed them ſo 
proper and convenient names, as if they had been caſt 


in a mould. f 


= 


The Curate would needs know theſe names. Dan 


Quixote told him, that himſelf would be called the 


Shepherd _©nixotis, the Bachelor, the She Ca- 
raſcop, and the Curate, the Shepherd Curambro; and as 
for Sancho Panſa, he ſhould be tiled Pang. 

They were all aſtoniſhed. at Dov Quixote s new 
folly ; nevertheleſs, that he might not another time 
go out of his Village, and return to his Knighthood's, 
and Cayalier's tricks; and therewithal ſuppoſing, that 
in the Ipace of this year he might be cured and re- 
covered, they allowed of his deſign and new inven- 
tion, and in that rural exerciſe offered to become his 
companions. 5 | . 

We ſhall lead a pleaſant life, ſaid Samſom Carraſco, 
ſince, as all the World knoweth, I am an excellent 
Poet, and ſhall every hand- while be compoſing of pa- 
ſtoral Ditties and Eclogues, or elſe ſome Verſes of 
the Court, as beſt ſhall agree to our purpoſe, Thus 
ſhall we. entertain ourſelves by the ways we ſhall paſs 
and go. : But 
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Zut good Sirs, the thing that is moſt neceſſiry, is, 
that every one make choice of the name of the Shep- 


herdeſs, whom he intendeth to celebrate in his Ver- 


ſes ; and that there be no Tree, how hard and knur- 
ry ſoever, but therein we ſhall write, carve, and en- 


grave her name, even as amorous Shepherds are accu - 


R UTR itt deo, paſſing: wel, quenb 
In ſooth, that will do paſſing well, quoth 
Dow Quixote, albeit, I need not go far to find — the 
name of an imaginary: Shepherdeſs, ſince I have the 
never-matched or parallelled Dulcinea of Toboſo, the 
glory of all theſe ſhores, the ornament of theſe mea- 
dows, the grace and comlineſs of beauty, the cream 
and prime of all gracefulneſs, and to be ſhort, the 
ſubject on which the extremity of all commendati- 
ons may rightly be conferred, how hyperbolical ſoe- 
ver it be. n 
It is moſt true, ſaid the Curate; but for us; we 
muſt ſeek out ſome barren Shepherdeſſes, and at leaſt, 
if they be not fit and; proper for us, yet one way or 
other they may ſtead us, if not in the main, yet in 


the by. Although we have none, quoth Samſon Car- 
raſco, yet will we give them thoſe very names, as we 
| ſee in print, and vherewith the World is full. For 


we will call them Phillis, Amaryllis, Diana, Florinda, 
Galathea, and Beliſarda; Since they are publickly to 
be ſold in the open Market- place, we may very well 
= them, and lawfully- appropriate them unto our« 
elves, 
If my Miſtreſs, or, to ſay better, my Shephecdeſz, 
have to name Anna, I will celebrate her under the 
ſtile of Auarda; if ſne be called Francis, I will call her 
Francina; and if ſhe hight; Lucie, her name ſhall be 
Lucinda; for all ſuch names ſquare and encounter. 
As for Sancho Panſa, if he will be one of our frater- 
nity, he may celebrate his Wife Tereſa Panſa under 
the name of Tereſaina. 

Don Quixote burſt out a laughing at the applica- 
tion of theſe Names, whilſt the Curate did infinitely 
commend and extol his honourable reſolution, and 


——y— again 
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again offered to keep him company all the time that 
he could ſpare, having acquitted himſelf of the 
charge unto which he was bound, i 

With that they took leave of him, perſuading and 
intreating him to have a care of his health, and en- 
deavour to be-merry, 

So it happened, chat his Niece and his Maid-ſervant 
heard all the ſpeeches which they three had together; 
and when the Bachelor' and the Curate were gone 
from him, they both came near unto Don — 

and thus his Niece beſpake him: 9 

* Whar means this, my Lord, mine Uncle? Now 
when we imagined-that you would have continued 
in your oven Houſe, and there live a quiet, a repoſed, 
and honourable life, you go about to caſt yourſelf 
headlong into new labyrinths and troubles, with be- 
coming a Swain or Shepherd? Verily, the corn is al- 
ready over. hard to make Oaten- pipes of it. | 

But how, quoth the Maid-ſervant, can you endure, 
and undergo in the open fields, the ſcorching heat of 
Summer, and the cold and froſt of Winter nights, and 
hear the howlings of Wolves, without quaking for 
very fear? No truly, for ſo much as that belongs on- 
ly to ſuch as are of a robuſt and ſurly complexion, of 
a oil and rupged skin, and that from their Cradles 
are bred and inured to ſuch a trade and occupation. 
If the worſt come to the worſt, it were better to 
be ſtill a Knight Errant than a Shepherd. 

I beſeech you, good my Lord, follow my counſel 
which 1 give you, not as being full of Wine and 
Bread, but rather faſting, and as one, that have fifty 
years upon my head. Abide till in your houſe, think 
on your domeſtick affairs, confeſs yourſelf often, ſerve 
God, do good unto the poor, and if any harm come 
to you of it, let me take it upon my ſoul. 

Good Wenches, hold your peace, replied Don Quix- 
ote, for I know what 1 have to do. In the mean 
while, let me be had to bed. Methinks I am not 
very well; yet aſſure yourſelves, that whether I be 


an — Knight, or a Shepherd, I will carefully 4 
vide 
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vide for all that you may ſtand in need of, and you 
ſhall ſee the effects of it. | | 

The Niece and the Maid- ſervant, who without doubt 
were two merry good Wenches, laid him in his bed, 
and attended, and lookt ſo well unto him, as they 
could not poſſibly have done better. | 
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How Don Quixote fell c; of the Vill 


he made, and of his death. 


d all human things being tranſitory, and 
not eternal, are ever declining from their 
| beginnings, until they come unto their laſt 
end and period; but more eſpecially the 
lives of men: And as that of Don Quixote had no 
privilege from Heaven to continue in one eſtate, and 


keep its courſe, his end ſurpriſed him, at what time 


he leaſt thought of it. I wot not whether it pro- 
ceeded of the melancholy, which the fad remem- 


brance of his being vanquiſhed cauſed in him, or whe- 


ther the diſpoſition of the heavens had fo decreed; 
ſo it is, that a burning Fever ſeized upon him, which 
forced him to keep his bed ſix days. 
During which time, the Curate, the Bachelor, and 
the Barber, who: were all his good friends, did very 
often viſit him; and Sancho Panſa his good Squire 
never went from his bed- ſide. 1 

They ſuppoſing that the vexation and fretting 
which he felt for having been conquered; as alſo be- 


| cauſe he ſaw not the accompliſpment of his deſires,” 
touching the diſenchantment of Dulcinea, cauſed this 


ſickneſs in him, endeavoured by all poſſible means to 
make him merry, _ hiv | 
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The Bachelor deſired him to be of good courage, 
and to riſe, that they might begin their paſtoral ex- 
erciſe, and how he had already compoſed an Eclogue, 
which was nothing behind thoſe that Sanazaro had 
mpiled. That for the ſame purpoſe-he had bought 
two goodly and fair dogs, and of great renown, for 
to keep their flock; whereof the one was called Bar- 
eino, and the other Butren; and how a Shepherd of 
rana had fold them to him. | 
But for all this Den Quixote quitted not his forrow, 
nor left off his ſadneſs. n= 


» * 


His friends called for a Phyſician, who was nothing 
well pleaſed with his Pulſe which he felt; and there- 
fore he told him, that whatſoever might happen, he 
fhould not do amiſs to begin to thick on the ſalva- 
tion of his foul; for the health of his body was in 


c ie. 2 
Dun Quixqte, without R amazed, did 
very quietly liſten unta this difcourſe, which neither 
his Niece, his Maid, nor his Squire did; for they 


were ſo e ly plunged in tears and weeping, as, had 
they ſeen uaftly d ath in the face, they could have 


r 
The Phyſician told them plainly, that only melan- 
choly and his troubleſome cares were the cauſe of his 


Den ©wixote entreated the, company to leave him 
alone, becauſe he had a great deſire to fleep a while. 
They did ſo, and he bad a found nap, as they fay, of 
fix hours, ſo that the Maid and his Niece thought 
he. would never have waked again. Well, he waked 
at. laſt, and with a loud and audible voice, he uttered 
theſe Words; The Almighty God be for ever bleſſed, 
that hath doge ſa much for me. To be ſhort, 
his Mercies bave ng bounds, they are neither fhortned 
nor hindred by the fins of man. | 
The Niece. liſtned with, heedy. attention unto her 
Uacle's Words; and. perceiving that they were better 
. couched, and wiſer diſpoſed than thoſe he was ac- 
cuſtomed to pronounce in all his ſickneſſes, ſhe 2 
po 
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poſed this queſtion unto him, My Lord and Uncle, 


What is that you ſay? Is there any new matter befallen? 
What mercies do you ſpeak of? or what fins of men? 
My good Niece, replied Don. Quixote, the mercies, I talk 
of, are thoſe which God of his goodneſs hath at this 
inſtant conferred. upon me, wretched ſinner, and 
my fins have been no ſtop or let unto them, I poſ- 
| ſeſs now a free and clear judgment, and nothing o- 
ver ſnadowed - with the miſty clouds of ignorance, 


which the continual. reading and adding on books 


of Chivalry had over-caſt me wit : 
I acknowledge all theſe extravagancies, and con- 
feſs them to be 
grieved that this diſabuſe hath happened ſo late unto 
me, as it affords me no leiſure to make amends for 
my overſight, by reading of other good books, and 


which might ſerve and tend to the enligbtning of 


my ſoul, My dear Niece, I feel myſelf near unto 


death; but I would not have it to be ſuch, as the 


ſurname of fool ſhould reſt u me; for, although 


1 have been fooliſh in my life, I defire not to con- 
firm the truth ob it in my death. And therefore my 
dear friend, go and cauſe the Curate, the Bachelor 


Semſon Carraſco, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber, to 
come immediately unto me. I deſire to confeſs my - 
ſelf, and to make my laſt Will and Teſtament. His 
Niece was eaſed of this labour, by the coming of 


them all three, who even then entered the Chamber. 


Don. Quixos no ſooner faw them, but ſaid thus un- 
to them, | 1 x, 
My good Sirs, give me ſome. New-year's-gift; I 
am no more Don Quixote de la Mancha, but rather 
Alonſo Quixano, unto whom. my honeſt life and. ci- 
vil converſation bath heretofore appropriated the ſur- 
name of Good, I am now a profeſſed enemy to Ama 
dis de Gaul, and of all the infinite rabble of his race. 


Now are all the prophane Hiſtories of Errant Chival- 


ry hateful unto me; I now acknowledge my folly, 
and perceive the danger whereinto the reading of them 


| hath brought me, But now, by the mere mercy of 
| my 


but cozening tricks; and am ag- 
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my God, become wiſe, at my own proper coſt and 
charges, I utterly abhor them. When theſe three 
friends heard him ſpeak fo, they believed undoubted- 
ly, that he was poſſeſſed. with ſome new kind of 
fooliſhneſs, My Lord Don Quixote, ſaid Samſon un- 
to him, now that the news are come unto us, that 
the Lady Duicinea of Toboſo is diſenchanted, do you 
ſpeak in this manner? And now that we are ſo near 
hand to become Shepherds, that ſo we may in ſing- 
ing, mirth and jollity lead a kind of Princely life, do 
you intend to become a Hermit? 

Hold your peace, I pray you, replied Don Quixote, 
recolle& your Wits together, and let us leave all theſe 
diſcourſes.; that which hath hitherto ſerved me to 
my hurt and detriment, my death; by the aſſiſtance 
of heaven, ſhall turn to my good, and redound to 
my profit. Good firs, I perceive and feel death to 
follow me at my heels. Let us leave off, and quit 
all merriments and jeſting, and let me have a Con- 
feſſor to ſhrift me, and a Notery to draw my laſt 
Will and Teſtament, In the extremity whereunto I- 
now find and fee] myſelf, a man muſt not make a 


jeſt of his ſoul; and therefore whilſt Maſter Curate 


is taking of my confeſſion, let me have a'Scrivener 
fetcht. „V en en 
Tbey ſtood all gazing one upon another, wonder- 
ing at Don Quixote s ſound reaſons, altho' they made 
ſome doubt to believe them. One of the ſigns which 
induced them to conjecture, that he was near unto 
Death's door, was, that with ſuch facility he was 
from à ſtark fool become a wiſe man; for, to the 
Words already alledged, he added many more ſo ſig- 
nificant, ſo Chriſtian-like, and ſo well couched, that 
without doubt they confidently believed that Don 
uixote was become a right wiſe man. TheCurate 
made all thoſe who were in the Chamber to avoid, 
and being left alone with him, took his Confeſſion. 
The Bachelor Carraſco went to find out à Notary, 
who not long after came with him, and with Sancho 
Fanſa. This good Squire having underſtd6d from 
n the 
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the mouth of the Bachelor, that his Maſter was in a 
very bad eſtate, and finding his Maid- ſervant and his 
Niece weeping very bitterly, began like a mad-man 
with his own fiſts to thump. and beat himſelf, and to 
ſhed brackiſh. tears. e 
The Confeſſion being ended, the Curate came forth, 
and was, heard to utter theſe Words, Verily, verily, 
he is at his laſt gaſp, and verily the good Alonſo Quix- 
ano is become wiſe, and it is high time for him to 
make his laſt Will and Teſtament, 8 | 
Theſe heavy news opened the ſluices of the tearſ- 
ful, and ſwoln-blubbering eyes of the maid, of the 
Niece, and of his good Squire Sancho Panſa, ſo that 
they ſhower'd, forth whole fountains of tears, and 
fetched from the very bottom of their 2 
hearts a thouſand groaning ſighs. For, in effect, as 
we have already declared elſewhere, whilſt Don Quix- 
ote was ſimply the good Alon ſo Quixano, and likewiſe 
when he was Don Quixote de la Mancha, he was e- 
ver of a mild and aftable diſpoſition, and of; a kind 
and pleaſing converſation; and therefore as he not 
only beloved of all his houſhold, but alſo of all thoſe 
ehen; 8 
ln the mean ſpace the Notary. came, who after he 
bad written the beginning of his Will, and that Don 
ui xote had diſpoſed of his ſoul, with all the circum- 
ſtances required and neceſſary in a true Chriſtian, 
and that he was come unto the Legacies, he cauſed 
this to be written, Ire, concerning a certain ſum of 
money, which Sancho Panſa, whom I made my Squire, 
whilſt my folly. poſſeſſed me, hath yet in his cuſto- 
dy: For ſo much as between him and me, there re- 
main certain odd reckonings and accounts to be made 
up, of what he bath received, and laid out, my Will 
and pleaſure is, that he be not tied to yield any ac- 
count at all, nor be in any bond for it; nay rather, 
if any overplus remain in his hands, having firſt ful - 
ly paid and fatisfied him of what I owe, and am in- 
debted to him (which is no great matter) my pur- 
poſe is, that it be abſolutely his own, and much good 
may it do him, And 
| ; | | 4 
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And as being then a fool, I was the cauſe that he 
| Had the Government of an Iſland given him, I would 
to God (now I am wiſe and in my perfect ſenſes ) 
ir were in my power to give him à Kingdom; for, 
the ſincerity of his miad, and the fidelity of his com- 
portments do well deſerve it. Then addreſſing him - 
elf unto Sancho, he made this Speech unto him, My 
dear friend, pardon me, that J have given — 
on to ſeem a fool as I Was, in making thee to fall 
into the ſame error wherein I was Alen, that in 
the World there have been, and ſtill are Errant 


Knights. 3 N 
A- day] my good Sir, anſwered Sancho, 


Alas and * 
throbbing and weeping, yield not unto death, I pr 
you, big raider follow my counſe!, which is, ht you 
endeayour to live many fair years. The greateſt fol- 
yy that any man can commit in this World, is to give 

imſelf over unto death without apparent cauſe, ex- 

cept he be wilfully ſlain, or that no other hand bring 
him to his end, but that of melancholy, 
Once mare 1 beſeech you, ſuffer not remiſſneſs or 
faint heartedheſs to overcome you. Rather riſe out 
of your bed, and let us go into the fields attired like 
Shepherds, as we were once reſolved to do. It ma 
come to paſs, that we behind ſome buſh or ſhrub 
fhall find the Lady Madam Dulcines diſenchanted, fo 
that we ſhall have no more buſineſs. If the vexati- 
on or irkſomneſs you feel to have been vanquiſhed, 
attempt to bring you unto death, let me undertake 
the blame, who will ſtoutly maintain in all places; 

and before. all men, that you were overthrown and 
quelled, becauſe I had not well girt your Palfrey Ro{- 
nante. ; 4 8 | 
And you have ſeen and read in your books of 
Chivalry, that it is an ordinary thing for one Knighe 
to thruſt another out of his ſaddle; and that he who 
is to day conquered, is to morrow a conqueror. - 

It is moſt true, quoth Samſon, and Sancho Panſa re- 

lates the very truth of ſuch accidents, | 
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My Sirs, replied Den Quixote, I pray you go not 
ab faſt, 0 that 1 neſts * * laſt year, 
there are no birds of this year. Whilome I was a 
fool, but now. I am wiſe; ſometimes I was. Don 
 Duixote dela Mancha, but am now (as I have already 
told you) the good Alonzo Quixano. Let my un- 
feigned repentance, and the truth of what I ſay, ob- 
tain this fayour at your courteous hands, that you 
will have the ſame eſtimation of me now, which 
you have had heretofore; and ſo let Maſter Notary 
Item, I make and inſtitute my Niece, Antoinette 
Dnixana, who is here preſent, general heir of all my 
gooey whatſoeyer, having firſt deducted out of them 
that ſhall-be neceſfary for the full accompliſhment 
f.the Legacies which I have bequeathed, And the firſt, 
thing [ would have diſcharged, I purpoſe, ſhall be the 
Wages. which. I owe unto my Maid-ſervant ; and that, 
over and beſides, ſhe have twenty ducats delivered 
unto her, to buy her ſome good clothes withal. 
Item, I appoint. and inſtitute Master Curate, 
and Maſter Samſon. Corraſco, the Bachelgs, here pre- 
ſent, to be the Overſeers and. Executgta. of this my, 
Tem, my will and. pleaſure is, that if Antoine 
Quixana my Niece chance to marry, that it be to a 
man of whom diligent enquiry ſhall ficſt. be made, 
that he is utterly ignorant ot books of Chivalry, and 
that he never heard ſpeech of them. And if it ſnould 
happen, that he haye read them, and that notwith- 
ſtanding my Niece will, or take him to her Husband, 
that ſhe utterly loſe, and never have any thing that I 
have bequeathed her as an inheritance. All which, 
my Executors and Aſſigns may, at their pleaſure, as 
ſhall ſeem good unto them, employ and diſtribute in 
pious uſes. e 
Item, I intreat the ſaid Executors and Overſeers of. 
my Will, that if by good fortune they come to the 
knowledge of the Author, who is ſaid ta have com- 
poſed an Hiſtory, which goes from hand to hand, 15 
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der the Title of, The ſecond part of the heroic Feats 
of Arms, of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they ſhall 
in my behalf, moſt. ifſectionately deſire him to par- 
don: me; for that I have unawares given them occa- 
ſion to write ſo infinite a number of great extrava- 
gancies and idle impertinencies; for ſo much as I 
depart out of this life with this ' ſcruple upon my 
conſcience, to have given him ſubject and cauſe to 
mn „% TT © 
He had no ſooner ended his diſcourſe, and ſigned 
and ſealed his Will and Teſtament, but a ſwooning 
and faintneſs ſurpriſing him, he ſtretched himſelf the 
full length of his bed. All the company were much 
diſtracted and moved thereat, and ran preſently to 
help him; and during the ſpace of three days, that 
he lived after he had made his Will, he did ſwoon 
and fall into trances almoſt every hou. 
All the houſe was in a confuſion and uproar; all 
which notwithſtanding, the Niece ceaſed not to feed 
bo devoutly, the Maid: ſervant to drink profoundly, 
and Sanchq live merrily. For, when a man is in 
1 to inherit any thing, that hope doth deface, or 
at leaſt moderate in the mind of the inheritor, the 
remembrance br feeling of the ſorrow and grief, 
Which of reaſon be ſhould have a feeling of the Te- 
Tg HT aG 3 
* To conclude, the laſt day of Don Quixote came, 
after he had received all the Sacraments, and had by 
many and godly reaſons made demonſtration to ab- 
hor all the Books of Errant Chivalrx. 
The Notary was preſent at his death, and report - 
eth, how he had never read or found in any book, of 
Chivalry, that any Errant Knight died in his bed, fo 
mildly, fo quietly, and ſo chriſtianly, as did Don 
utxote, | * 0 y_ 
Amidſt the wailful plaints, and blubbering tears of 
the by-ſtanders. he yielded up the Ghoſt ; that 1s to 
ſay, he died; which the Curate perceiving, he deſired 
the Notary to make him an atteſtation or certificate, 
tow Alonſo Quixano, furnamed the good, and who 
2 | was 
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was commonly called Don Quixote df la Mancha, he 
was deceaſed out of this life unto another, and died 
of a natural death; Which teſtificate he defired; to 
remove all occaſions from ſome Authors, except C 
Hameie Benengeli fally to raiſe him from death ain. 
and write endleſs Hiſtories of his famous acts. 
This was the end of the ingenious Gentleman de 
la Mancha, of whoſe birth-place Cid Hamete hath not 
been pleaſed to declare manifeſtly the ſituation uato 
us, to the end that all Villages, Towns, Boroughs, and 
Hamlets of la Mancha ſhould conteſt, quarrel, and 
diſpute among themſelves the honour to have pro- 
quced him, as did the ſeven Cities of Greece for the 
love of Homer. We have not been willing to make 
mention, and relate in this place. the doleful plaints 
of Sancho, nor thoſe of the Niece, and Maid- ſervant 
of Don Quixote, nor likewiſe the ſundry new and 
quaint Epitaphs which were graven over his tomb; 
content yourſelf with this Aber the n Sam- 
ſon Archer paced there. Ts. 


l Here lies the gentle Mey Fay, l. 
That o that height of valour gor, 
A. 50 mark his deeds / has net M 5 

Death on his life triumphed not 
With bringing of bis death about. = 


The world as nothing he did prize, 
For as'a Scare-crow in mens eyes 
He liv'd, and was their Bug- bear too; 
_— had the luck with much adv, © 
I live a fool, and > and die wiſe. 


Tn the mean while, the wiſe and prudent Cid 1 Ha- 
mete Benengeli addreſt this ſpeech, unto his writing - 
pen. Here it is, oh my flender quill, whether thou 
de ill or well cut, that thou ſhalt abide hanged up- 
on thoſe racks whereon they hang ſpits and broach- 


* ä thereunto ſfaſtued with this copper wire. 
There 
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There ſhalt thou live many ages, except ſome rafh, 
fand: hardy, and lewd 2 take thee down to 
profage thee Nevertheleſs, before, they lay hands 
upon. thee, thou mayeſt, as it were by way of adver- 
tiſement, and as well as thou canſt, boldly tel] them, 
Away, pack hence, ſtand afar off, you wicked botch- 
ers, and ungracious Souters, and touch me not, ſince 


to me only it belongs to cauſe to be imprinted; Cum 


By LY * I ** 8 4 => % * * * 2 * 1 5 2 9 { gs © by. | 2 
1 ers and decrees of D * 


bono Privilegis Regie Majeſtatiss Den Quixote was 
on On alone, and og pk birth mw for him. 
If. he hath been able. to produce the effects, I have 
had the glory to know how to write and compile 
them well. To be ſhort, he and J are but one ſelf- 
ſame thing, maugre and in deſpite of the fabulous 
Scribler de, Turagſillus, who bath; raſhly. and malapertly 
dared with an Eftridge. courſe, and bungling pen, te 
write the proweſs and high Feats of Arms of my.va- 
lorous Knight, | 4 481 

This fardle is too - too heavy for his weak. ſhoulders, 
and his dull Wit over- cold and frozen for ſuch an enter- 
prize: And i peradventure thou know him, thou ſhalt 
alſo adviſe. him to ſuffer the weary. and already rotten 
bones of Dow Nuurarg to reſt in his Sepulchres for, it 
if cantrary to all Or- 
8 0 Ar be ſhould: go. about to 
make ſhew of him in Cafe the old, where in good 
ſooth he lyeth within a Sepulchre, laid all along, and 
unable to make a third journey and a new. outrode. 
It is ſufficient to mock thoſe that ſo many wander- 
ing Knights have made; that thoſe two whereof he 
hath. made ſhew-.unto..the-World, to the general ap- 
plauſe, and univerſal. content of all People and Nati- 
ons that have had knowledge of them, as well thro' 
the-whole Countries of Spain, as in all other foreign 
Kingdoms. Thus ſhalt thou perform. what a good 
Chriſtian is bound to do, in giving good counſel to 
him that, wiſheth thee. evil. As for me, I ſhall, reſt 
- contented and well fatisfted.to have heen the firſt, that 
both fully enjoyed the fruits of bis Writings, and 


that 
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that according to my deſires, ſince I never deſired a- 
ny other thing, than that \men would utterly abhor 
the fabulous, impertinent, aud extravagant books. of 
Chivalry. And to ſay truth, by means of my true 
Don Quixote, they begin already to ſtagger ; for, un- 
doubtedly ſuch fables and flim-flam tales will 
* fail, and I hope ſhall never riſe again. Farce 
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